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From Heaven did the Lord behold the earth, to hear the groan- 
ing of the priſoner, Pſalm cii. 19, 20. 


He raiſeth up the poor out of the duſt, and lifteth up the beggar 
from the dunghill. 1 Samuel ii. 8! 
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Lord, help me! Matthew xv. 25. 


LONDON : 


*RINTED FOR r. WILLS, No. 2, STATIONERS-=COURT, 
LUDGATE-STREET, 


— — — — TOY 


INTRODUCTION, 


DRAWN 


FROM THE AUTHOR's OWN EXPERIENCE, 


— — 


Only acknowledge thine iniquity. Jer. iii. 13. 


7 J,9RD God! Where ſhall my ſoul begin, 
When I to Thee acknowledge fin ! 
My heart is from no evil free! 
Thou try'ſt the reins Tis known to Thee. 


2 Yet, gracious God, at 'Thy Command, 
The Net's let down—Behold I ſtand, 
Of culprit's, criminals, the chief ; 
Worſe than Thy crucified thief ! 


3 Though iniquities I confeſs, 
cannot make tranſgreſſions leſs ; 
Deſp'rately wicked's ev'ry cell, 
Of my vile heart This I can tell. 


4 Behold I'm vile ! I would abhor 
Myſelf in duſt, and Thee adore ; 
Thou canſt be juſt and juſtify 
Th' ungodly for whom Chriſt did die. 

5 I've play'd the harlot long, tis true, “ 
And if my ways I muſt review, 

N Jeſus, give me grace 
In Thy pierc'd Side to hide my face! 
& Jer. ill. r. 


1 INTRODUCTION. 

6 Thou ſay'ſt, return“ Return to Me!“ 
Lord, draw me! Then I'll run to Thee! 
Thou ſay'ſt, I'll ſurely do thee good, 

Then purge my conſcience with Thy Blood 


PART II. 


Thou haft played the Harlot with many Lovers. 
Jer. 111. 1. 


1 Though I'm a ſinner vile, undone, 
In me dwells no good thing, not one 
Self-righteouſneſs lecks to intrude, 
Diſhonour Thee—and me delude. 


2 With this the har/o oft I play, 
At times it will not be ſaid nay ; 
So cloſe it clings, in various dreſs, 
I cannot half its wiles expreſs ! 


3 Ancther traitor oft I kiſs, 
And ſcarcely know I act amiſs; 
Tis unbelieſ, in vile diſguiſe, 
When it againſt the Lord replies. 

4 A proſtitute to carnal ſlosſ, 
To own this Sodom's fin I'm loth; * 
But on the dang'rous lap floth lies, 
Till ſcourging makes the ſluggard riſe. 


s Though wordly frroz work eth death, 
And always groans corrupted breath 
My fleſh would focth theſe treach'rous cries, 
And covets ea/e—which Grace denies. 

6 Selſ-pity too comes creeping in, 
Seduceth me, then 1 begin 
To mourn and grieve, but not for Thee; 
Lord, from theſe /owers ſet me free! 


* Ezekiel xvi. 49. 


— 
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INTRODUCTION, | v 


PART III. 


Jeremiah in. 19. 
To tell, Thee, Lord, ALL I have been, 
cannot—but Thou ALL haſt ſcen! 
Oh! canſt Thou, after ALL I've done, 
Call me a pleaſant child ?—a fon ? 


lind 72 grance would wiſdom boaſt, 
Reply againſt the Holy Ghoſt, 

Says, “ Do and live! Be very good;“ 
Pride (wells, and enters like a flood. 


Thus while I work, my gain is loſs, 

t keeps me diſtant from Thy Croſs ; 

Lord purge me from this filthy dung! 

And make Thy Love and Blood my Song 


Thy Love reveal ! Thy Grace impart ! 
Thy Blood from guilt can cleanſe the heart; 
From laviſh fear my ſoul releaſe ! 

And call a zvorm, a Son of peace ! 


— —— • 


Receive me graciouſly, my God ! * 

I hough none can more deſerve Thy Rod; 
Say 1 "hou to me art pacity'd, 

Marricd to me ! Call me T hy Bride! 


Hills, multitudes of mountains vain, + | 
Arc void of Hope—replete with pain; | 
Salvation's in our God and Lord, | {| 
Jchovah Jeſus is the woRD! þ 
Hallelujah, 4 


* Jer, iii. 14, ——Þ 18. ] 


T. 


I will ſing of mercy and judgment.—Pſal, ci. 1. 


I OF mercy and of judgment too, 
Moſt gracious God I'll ſing; 
To thee eternal praiſe is due, | 
My tribute, Lord, I bring. 

2 Mercy hath ſpar'd a cumber-ground, 
Nor 1s it yet cut down ; 

Though few, if any can be found, 
That is ſo barren grown. 


3 Mercy hath waited very long, 
Is not exhauſted yet; 
Then Mercy, Lord, ſhall be my ſong, 
I'm deep in Mercy's debt ! 


4 Mercy ſays, God will kindly wait, 
That he may gracious be; 


Then lead me, Lord, to Wiſdom's Gate, 
There let me wait for thee | 


« Mercy is infinite, I know, 
Or I had been in hell; 
Infinite, Lord, its numbers grow, 
My ſoul knows mm right well, 
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6 Mercy ſays, Chriſt will not caſt out, 


In no wiſe—Gaace is free! 
Ariſc, poor mourner !— Why doſt doubt ? 
The Maſter callcth thee ! 
Hallelujah. 


A. 


I T5 ſing of judgment, teach me, Lord! 
Of Righteouſneſs divine! 

| Then when | view the flaming ſword, 

| My heart ſhall ſing of Tine!“ 


| 2 Judgment and Juſtice there are known, 
| Thy blood's a boundleſs ſea ; 
Judgment and Juſtice are thy throne, 
Thy croſs is all my plea ! 


3 Judgment in vengeance was array'd, 
| When Chriſt the Wine-preſs trod; 
But all demands were fully paid 
By our incarnate God ! 


41 Judgment and Righteouſneſs agree, 
| With Mercy, Truth, and Grace! 
| In everlaſting harmony, 
Unite in Jeſus' face. 
5 Judgment no more can file a bill 
1 Agaiatt a ranſom'd ſoul ; , 
Deiiv 'rance is Jehovah's will, 
And Judgment ſeals the whole ! 
6 Judgment upon ſuch ſouls can ſmile, 
| And Chriſt can Peace impart z 
Within the mouth there is no guile, 
If Jeſus tunes the heart! 
| 2 | Hallelujah. 


HYMNS. 


III. 
g MERCY and Judgment is the ſong 
Of children of the king ; 
Thy children, Lord, put me among, 
I'll Mercy, Judgment fing ! 


2 Mercy, becauſe 'tis God's delight, 
Tranſgreſſions he'll paſs by; 
Yet Judgment muſt maintain his Right, 
Jeſus for fin did die ! 


\ 3 Judgment his ſtrange work did perform, 
Jeſus was made a curſe ! 

Mercy ſays, look, in ev'ry ſtorm, 
To Chriſt—the worſt rehearſe, 


4 Judgment ten thouſand talents clears, 
And law is magnify'd ; 
Mercy the chief of ſinners cheers! 
For ſinners Jeſus dy'd ! 


5 Judgment by us may be miſtook, 

And children fear the ſtroke ; 

Mercy bids faith to Calv'ry look ! 
The cov'nant can't be broke. 


6 Mercy and Truth in Jeſus met, 
Salvation is by Grace ! 
Judgment in Peace blots out the debt, 
And all in Chrift embrace ! 


— —U—ÿbvl 


IV. 
} MERCY recals back ſliders baſe, 


Conſtrains them to return; 
Judgment, to ſouls returning, ſays, 
Mine anger ſhall not burn ! 
82 


Hallelujah. 
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2 Mercy can hills of fin remove, 
Cauſe mountains to depart 

Reveal to mourners Jeſus' Love, 
Dwell in the contrite heart. 


3 Mercy can all tranſgreſſions blot, 
With loving-kindneſs crown; 
Make all believer's fins forgot, 
In blood the whole can drown ! 


4 Mercy takes miſery by the hands, 
And leads to Cale'ry's mount 
Judgment a faithful Witneſs ſtands, 
And clears the vaſt account! 
s Mercy gives precious faith His view, , 
And Jeſus is our A// / 


Judgment declares the record true ! 
Before the Lamb we fall! 


6 Mercy and Judgment, Lord, we ſing, 
Tue Song is cver new; 
Jeſus! our Prophet, Prieſt, and King! 
To Thce all praiſe is due 
Hallelujah. 


| 

BS 

V. 
I MERCY can quicken, raiſe the dead, 
| And make the grave give up; 

f Feed quicken'd ſouls with living Bread, 
| And give Salvation's cup! 

| 2 Mercy can teach the fear of God, 

| Make hardeſt hearts to melt; 

| Mercy 1n love can uſe the rod, 


And humble us when felt. 
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HYMNS, 


; Mercy to chriſtians ſays, fear not! 
Jehovah 1s your ſhield ! 
The battle may be very hot, 
But Grace ſhall keep the field. 


Mercy ſays, waves ſhall not o'erwhelm 
The ſoul when tempeſt-toſs'd ! 
Jeſus in Judgment guides the helm, 

One ſoul ſhall not be loſt. 


Mercy can pave the bed with love, 
Light out of darkneſs ſhines ! 

Calls beggars up to dwell above! 
And Grace with Judgment joins ! 


| Mercy from everlaſting is, 
To everlaſting goes; 
The God of judgment tells us this, 
And grace relieves our woes ! 
Hallelujah. 


— — 
VI. 
Lord ſave me Matt. xiv. 28. 


BOIS T' RO s is the wind, Lord! ſave me, 
Elſe like Peter I muſt fink 
If, dear Jeſus, thou wilt have me, 
Save me from deſtruction's brink | 
Peter aſked to come to thee, 
Saw thee walking on the wave 
Precious faith at times can view thee, 
Able on the ſea to fave. 


But, dear Lord, the wind ariſing, 
Little faith begins to doubt; 
Vain are means of my deviſing, 


dtretch the hand - Mercy out 1 
3 
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Help me, ſpeedily, IJ pray thee ! 
Preſent help in trouble be ! 

Give me faith enough to ſtay thee, 
Till thy Mercy helpeth me! 


3 Oh! remember with thy favour, 
My poor We ſoul! 
Make thy precious name the Savour 
Of my life ! — Bid me be whole! 
Let me, on thy promiſe leaning, 
Find that all things work for good! 
If trom earthly breaſts I'm weaning, 
Satisfy me with thy Blood. 
Amen. 


_ OT — 


VII. 
Why ſeek ye the living among the dead? - Luke xxiv. 5, 


I (3-0RIOUS Jeſus ! Thor art riſen, 
Buried let me not remain; 
Bring my ſoul out of the priſon, 
Where I long enough have lain: 
Magdalene, Joanna, Mary, 
Spices may prepare and bring; 
But when groans to thee I carry, 
Reſurrection let me ſing. 


2 Help me, Lord, to ſeek thee living; 3 
Not the living *mong the dead ; 
At thy throne of grace keep giving 
Rich ſupplies of living Bread. 


Gracious Saviour! There receive me, 4 1 
And give me thy Fleſh to eat! | 
With thy precious Blood relieve me; B 


Blood is Drink! and Fleſh is Meat! 


HYMNS, 


At thy feet then keep me fitting, 

Always needy—begging hard ; 

Thou know'ſft what tor me is fitting, 
Beggars cries Thou doſt regard. 

Unto fouls in /ad condition, 
Longing Jeſus to embrace; 

When thy Spirit gives contrition, 
Oh! reveal thy precious Face. 


Amen. 
—— — — 
VIII. 
My preſence ſhall go with thee, —Ex. xxxiii. 14. 
PETITION. 


1 T ORD! if I've found grace in Thy Sight, 
Then ſhew me now Thy Way ; 
Thy way of Life, of Love, of Light, 
Let me find grace, I pray. 
2 For if Thy Preſence with us go, 
By this it ſhall be Known; 


That we Thy Grace and Favour know, 
And that we are Thine own. 


ANSWER. 


3 My Preſence ſhall then go with thee, 
And ] will give thee reſt; 
Thou haſt indeed found grace with Me, 
And by Me ſhalt be bleſt. 


4 My Goodneſs all ſhall paſs before, 
My Name I will proclaim ; 
Be gracious, open Mercy's Door, 
To whom I will by name, 


— 


Pn 
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5 And though thou can'ſt not ſee My Face, 


None ſhall fee me and live; 
My Back Parts thou ſhalt ſee, and trace, 
This grace to thee I give. 


6 And while my Glory paſſeth by, 
I'll put thee in a clift, 
Of this ſtrong Rock, by Me, 'tis nigh ; 
It is Jehovah's Gift.“ 
7 And with my Hand I'll cover all, 
While I paſs by that's thine ; 
While Glory paſſeth by—Grace ſhall 
Secure thee—Thou art Mine. 
$ And when I take away mine Hand, 
And thew thee my Back Parts ; 
Upon Mount Calv'ry thou ſhalt ſtand, 
Where guilty fear departs. 


Amen. 


——— —H—B— 


> i 


T 
Who ſhall deliver me? — Rom. vi. 24. 
1 T ORD! I am weak, my foes are ſtrong, T 
And ſatan walks about; 
Secks to devour both old and young, T 
But thou canſt keep him out. 
2 Lord, help me! Thou alone know'ſ how 
To cruſh the tyrant's pow'r 
' Support me, Jeſus! Help me n9w ! 
| \ He ſeeks me to devour. 
3 Give ſtedfaſt faith him to reſiſt, * 
Reſiſting's Thy Command; 
Increaſe my faith !—By faith in Chriſt, D 
Enable me to ſtand ! 10 


1 John iii. 16. | B 


HYMNS, . 
Chriſt is the /ame, why ſhould I fear? 
Yet wretchedneſs I feei; 
And ſhall, while fin dwells in me here, 
Unleſs my heart is ſteel. 


_——O— — 


1 
Pſalm Ixxxviii. 15, 


IF I Thy terrors feel, I then, 
Am quite diſtracted, Lord; 
But faith ſays, Thou wilt turn again, 
Mercy and ſtrength afford. 


Dear Jeſus! Speak 9w to my heart, 
And bid me truſt in Thee; 

The roaring lion cauſeth ſmart, 
But Thou canſt ſet me free. 


Open Thy Bofom ! there alone 
My foul can Refuge find; 

To thee I cry, to thee I groan 
Unto thy poor be kind. 

To live 1s Chriſt, to die is gain, 
The chief of ſinners ſings; 

Though fin doth in his fleſh remain, 
Thy NAME deliv'rance brings. 


— — ——— 


XI. 


erefore ſhould I fear in the days of evil, when the ini- 
quity of mine heels ſhall compaſs me about? PC. xlix. 5. 


DARK ſay ing open on the harp, 
A parable it is; 
Self-righteous Phariſees may carp, 
But tis poor ſinners bliſs. 


10 HYMNS. 


2 In days of evil nature feels, 
But wherefore ſhould I doubt? 
Though iniquity of my heels 
Shall compaſs me about? 


3 Both high and low, both rich and poor, 
Have ſinn'd againſt the Lord; 
And not one ſoul, from àature's ſtore, 
A ranſom can afford. 


4 The wiſe, the fool; the brutiſh too, 
Muſt die, and leave their wealth; 
But in the Lord, his choſen tew, 
Have Righteouſneſs and Health. + 


—— — 


XII. 
Pſalm xlix 8. 


i NEDEMPTION is by precious Blood, 


And Jeſus is our Peace; 
If in our place He had not ſtood, 
It muſt or ever ccaſc. 


2 God the Redeemer gave his Soul 
An Off ring ſweet for fin ; 
All other off rings ſtink, are foul, 
Corruption 1s within, 


3 Redeemed ſinners God receives, 
And is to them a Tow'r; 
From ev'ry evil he relieves, 
From all internal pow'r. 


4 Lord! give me fellowſhip with thee, 
And call me now a ſon ! - + 
The lawful captive then goes free, 
Redemption's work is done. 
Amen. 


bits FA 
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XIII. 


Jeremiah XXX111, 


"PHUS ſaith Jehovah, God above, 
I've lov'd thee with eternal love, 

Grace in the wilderneſs was free, 

With loving kindneſs I've drawn thee. 


Again by me thou ſhalt be built, 
Conſcience be ſprinkicd from all guilt 
Yea, thou again ſhalt be adorn'd, 


Thus ſaith the Lord, with gladneſs ſing; 
Publiſh ye, praiſe ye Jacob's King; 
Among the chief of nations ſhour ; 
Say, ſave thy remnant, bring them out. 


On Iſrael's remnant, love hath ſmil'd ; 
The blind, the lame, and her with child, 
In company they ſhall return; 

And weeping, ſupplication learn. 


Virgins ſhall dance, young men and old, 
Thoſe who for nought themſelves have ſold, 
Shall have their mourning turn'd to joy, 
Shall be redeem'd !—And ſuch am J. 


4 
Proverbs xxiii. II. 


GT RONGER than me was fin and hell, 
Jehovah Jeſus knew it well; 

Jacob's Redeemer is the Lord; 

Immanuel—The incarnate Word. 


At thy dear Feet, Lord, let me weep; 
My crimſon fins have pierc'd Thee deep; 
Thy Grace, thy Love, I would adore ! 
And feel my obligations more. 


And ſhe ſhall dance who long hath mourn'd. 


| 22 HYMNS. 


3 Give me a broken contrite heart ; 
From Thee, Oh let me not depart; 
Grant me, my Lord, this one requeſt, 
Dwell in my heart—Poſleſs my breaſt ! 


4 Dear Saviour ! cauſe me now to walk, 
By rivers in a way that's ſtraight ; 
Let me not ſtumble, nor yet ſtalk, 
*T1ll enter'd into Zion's gate. 

Amen. 


0 — 
XV. 
In the world ye ſhall have tribulation — John xvi. 33. 
I FF tribulation muſt be known, 
And all the world muſt try; 
Help me, dear Lord, with ev'ry groan, 
For Help to Thee to fly. 


2 If I'm convuls'd with guilty fear, 
Thy Blood can guilt diſcharge ; 
Oh! waſh me, purge me, conſcience clear! 
And ſet my feet at large. 


3 Though chief of ſinners, none is worſe, 
Which I believe is true; 
If thou for me waſt made a curſe, 
Then favour to me ſhew. 


4 Proud ign'rance ſays, 'Thou art not mine, 
Unleſs I'm very good, 
Dear Jeſus! prove that I am Thine, 
Becauſe I'm bought with Blood. 


— — 
XVI. 
Lord, help me — Matt. xvi. 25. | | 
I LRD, ev'ry want thou canſt relieve, At 
Unto my ſoul be kind ; 
A needy beggar's prayer receive, | Ye; 


Grace, Mercy, let me find, 


HYMNS. 


2 In overwhelming gloomy doubt, 
If Satan ſays, deſpair ; 
Rebuke the tempter ! caſt him out, 
And make my ſoul Thy care. 


3 If fiery darts are multiply'd, 
And faith is taint and weak ; 
Give pow'r to cry, when ſorely try'd, 
To groan, if not to ſpeak. 
Calling, election, to make ſure, 
For Help to Thee I call; 


Let holy diligence endure, 
Nor ſuffer me to fall. 


Amen. 


_—— — — 


VII. 
Lord help me Matt. xv. 25. 


LCED as my weakneſs muſt increaſe, 
And age draws near to death; 
Oh! let me prove Chriſt is my Peace, 
And praiſe thee while I've breath, 


If mourner's groans to thee are ſweet, 
Their count'nance comely too; 

My ſoul with loving kindneſs greet, 
Thy Favour to me ſhew. 


When head is ſick, and heart is faint, 
My Strength, my Portion be; 

Call me thy child, whate'er I want, 
Oh ! keep me cloſe to Thee, 


At all times teach me thus to pray— 
“Father !—Thy will be done!“ 
Yea, always with my heart to ſay, 

Not nine, but Thine ous: 


14 HYMNS, 

5 When ſtupifaction would o'erpow'r 
My fin-cifcrder'd ſoul 

In ev'ry gloom, in darkeſt hour, 
Revive, or me conlole ! 


| 


— — —_ _ —— 


XVIII. 
Mark v. 15. 


I FF I were really lunatick, 
To whom, Lord, could J go? 


No other balm will do. | 
2 Then he who heretofore was mad, 
Whom fetters could not bind, 
Shall fit at Thy dear Feet, be glad, 
Cloth'd, and in his right mind. 
3 If peevith fretfulneſs takes place, 
Bemoans ſome wither'd gourd; 
Dear God of patience ! give me grace, 
To re/t upon the Lord. 
Amen. 
— —— 


XIX. 
The conſolation of Iſrael.—Luke ii. 25. 


Here conſolation muſt begin, 
Chriſt hung upon the tree ! 
Made fin for ſinners! *tis no leſs. 
And they in him God's righteouſneſs ; 
From condemnation free. 


2 The curſe endur'd, the ſhame deſpis'd, 

In Cov'nant Love this was devis'd, 
He finners griefs hath borne ; 

Their ſorrows carry'd, and to heal 

Their guilty ſouls, He wrath muſt feel, 
With ſtripes His Body's torn. 


Thy Love, Thy Blood, can heal the fick, 


I CHRIST made a curſe ! and Chriſt made ſin! 


HYMNS. 


+ Chriſt Jeſus under law was made, 
His brethren's debts by Him were paid, 
When God put Him to grief ; 
It pleaſed God to bruiſe His Son! 
God's pleaſure was by Jeſus done; 
His Kade are our relief! 


v— — 


XX. 
Iſaiah liii. 11. 


CHR IST ſees the travail of His Soul 
When precious Blood makes ſinners whole 
He's fatisfv'd indeed! 
His Righteouſneſs ſhall juſtify, 
Thoſe who on Him alone rely, 
For whom His Heart did bleed. 


Almighty Jeſus taſted death, 

And with His gracious dying breath, 
Though He for ſinners dies; 

Number'd 2vith them, for them He pleads, 

He for tranſgreſſors intercedes 

FATHER, forgive them!—crics, 


Is Thy chaſtiſement, Lord, my peace? 
Let heart- felt gratitude increaſe ; 
Shew me Thy Wounds, I pray ! 
Aſſure my ſoul that ſin's forgiv'n, 
That I'm with Thee releas'd from pris'n ; 
There's not one mite to pay! 
Amen. 
— 


XXI. 


meditation of him ſhall be ſweet, I will be glad in the 


Lord.—Pſalm civ. 34. 
ET meditation now be ſweet, 

Of Thee my gracious Lord ; 
Gladneſs in Thee, at Thy dear Feet, 
To me a worm m_ 
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2 Reveal Thyſelf, Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 
My Lover and my Friend ; 
Though precious faith Thou often try'ſt, 
Love cannot change nor end. 


3 My great High Prieſt ! my Sacrifice! 
My Advocate with God! 
Mix Thy {weet incenſe with my cries 
Thou haſt the wine-prelſs trod. 
4 Make interceilion, for me plead, 
Before Jehovah's throne ; 
For me, dear Jeſus, intercede, 
And make my cauſe Thy own. 


XXII. 


I MY Brother! Bridegroom ! Surety ! Shield! 
My Saviour! Lord! and Head! 
Almighty Captain in the field; 
Upon the ſerpent tread. 


2 Be thou my good Phyſician too, 
| T hou knoweſt ev'ry caſe ; 
Thy Gracc, thy healing power ſhew 
A leper toul embrace. 


3 Poor ſin- ſick ſouls, dear Lord, regard; 
Thou fin for us waſt made; 
Redcemer !' Righteouſneſs ! Reward! 
Tell me my ranſom's paid. 


4 Oh! make my feeble ſoul thy care, 
And fave me from the pit; 
Give faith and patience, ſtrength to bear, 
Whatever Thou ſce'ſt fit. 


s Afflictions, weakneſs, and diſtreſs, 
Corruptions foul I feel 


Temptations manifold oppreſs, 
But Chriſt hath pow'r to heal. 


HYMNS, 


5 Oh! teach my foul to fing Thy praiſe, 
As long as I ſhall live; 
While I have being, a!l my days 
Praife unto Thee I'd give. 
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XXIII. 


Rule thou in the midſt of thine enemies.—Pfſalm cx. 2. 


THY throne, O God, 1s very high, 
Yet Thou canſt dwell below; 
The contrite heart, the mourner's cry, 
Thy condeſcenſion know. 


Rule Thou amidſt Thine enemies, 
Let Grace and Glory ſhine ; 
Let me find Grace in Jcſus' eyes! 


The Glory ſhall be thine, 


Rule zz me, Lord, and over all, 
That would Thy Grace oppoſe ; 
Dwell m my heart, on Thee I call ! 
Oh! cruſh my 1abred foes, 


In my affections, Zion's king! 
Immanuel! Rule and reign ! 
Poſſeſs my conſcience ! let me ſing, 


Salvation with Thy Train. 


XXIV. 
5 1 Sam. ii. 8. 
TH Grace, O God, can beggars take, 
And ſcat them on Thy Throne! 


Thy Grace can me a beggar make, 
Adopt me for a ſon. | 


Thy law is Love; thy Sceptre Grace; 
Thy Statutes Lite and Peace; 
My native pride, dear Lord, abaſe ; 
And precious faith 5 
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? 3 To all demands. by juſtice. mage, 
If fins are waſh'd away; 
Thine act of grace ſays, debts are paid! 
Then I have nought to pay. 


4 Upon Thy throne of grace receive 
The chief of ſinners, Lord! 
And help'me always to believe, 
That thou wilt grace afford. 
Amen. 


—— — — 
XXV. 


Romans viil. 28. 
1 E know that all things work for good, 
! To them that love the Lord; 
fl Chriſt bought them with his precious Blood, 
1 And bleiſings muſt afford. 


2 According to God's purpoſe call'd, 
Forcknown, predeſtinate; 
Though long in legal bondage gall'd, 


And ſome call'd very late. 1 
3 Unto the image of his Son, 
They ſhall conformed be; 1 
Jehovah Jeſus—God's Firſt-born, 
Shall make his brethren free. If 
4 Thoſe whom He call'd, He juſtify'd 
By Blood and Righteouſneſs ; ; T 


Thoſe juſtify'd, he glorify'd ; 
Who can His Love expreſs ? 


—— 
XXVI. 


Romans viii. 33. 


I WHO ſhall lay aught unto the charge 
Of God's foreknown ele? 
God juſtifies—ſet them at large ; 


— 
— —_— 
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And Grace ſhall them protect. 


HYMNS, 
: Tis Chriſt that dy'd—yeax, ris'n again, 
For us he intercedes; 
Grace breaks the curſed galling chain, 
And anſwers all our needs. 


> Who is it that ſhall ſeparate, 
From Chriſt, or from His love? 
Not death, nor life, nor troubles great, 
While Jeſus reigns above. 


XXVII. 
John xvi. 14. 


ALMIGHTY Spirit, hear me now ; 
Apply Thy word with pow'r ; 

My foul, my all, to Jeſus bow ! 
My Hiding-place, my Tow'r ! 

None knows but God how vile I've been, 
Nor none can help but Thee; 

Thou all my wickedneſs haſt ſeen, 
Yet Thou canſt comfort me. 


The Blood of Chriſt—the Blood of God, 
To.heal my ſoul apply; 

Then, though I feel correction's rod, 
Chaſten'd to Him I'll fly. 

if buffetings my ſoul receives, 
And none deſerves them more ; 

The Grace, the Strength of Chriſt relieves 
The weak—the helpleſs poor. 

Hallclujah. 


—̃ͤ — — 
XXVIII. 


or we walk by faith, and not by ſight.—2 Cor. v. 7. 


ORD! teach my ſoul to /zve by faith; 
By faith that is in Thee! 

o hearken what my Saviour faith, 

And then obedient be. 
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2 To walk by faith, and not by fight, 
When Chriſt ſays— ““ Follow Me! 
Believe the will of God 1s right, 
When not one ſtep J ſee. 


3 I know Thy Goodneſs none can paint, 
To feeble helpleſs men; 
Who find deliv'rance, when they're faint, 
And feel ſupport till then. | 


4 Give ſweet communion, fellowſhip, 
With Thee, dear Lord, and Thine; 
If Thou of other helpers ſtrip, 
Oh!] let me not repine. 


5 Enable me to bear Thy croſs, 
And bleſs Thee for Thy ſcourge ! 
My loſs is gain, J gain by loſs, 
If thou from folly purge. 


— • Wwr:— 


XXIX. 


Pſalm cxix. 107. 


I UICKEN me, Lord, on Thee I call 
According to thy word; | 
Hold thou me up, let me not fall, 
Support to me afford. 


2 Oh! keep me very near Thy Side, 
Tho' ſtripes I muſt expect; 
In Thee, dear Lord, let me abide, 
When love doth me correct. 


3 Upon the rock let me be fixt, 
Till ſtorms and waves are ſpent ; 
And let Thy word with faith be mixt, 
When e'er to me tis ſent, 


HYMNS. 22 ; 

Unto Thy Temple I would look, | 

In all the depths of woe; 4 

Reveal thy Love ! unſcal thy Book | 
Thy Pleaſure let me know. 


« ['m thy Salvation, ſay to me, 
And prove the record true : 
And when I'm dark, yet long for Thee, 
Thy Light in me renew. 
| Amen, 


A 
———— Pe 5 


XXX, 


dr I determined not to know any thing among you, ſave 
Jeſus Chriſt and him crucified. —1 Cor. ii. 10. 


AUL was determin'd nought to know, 
Save Jeſus Chriſt—Him crucify'd! 

In me, Lord, mike this knowledge grow ; 

And let me feel Chriſt's Blood apply'd. 


If ſin's remembrance make me bleed, 
Chriſt crucify'd is all I want ; 

Lift up the Standard then with ſpecd, 
For precious Blood apply'd I pant. 


If inbred luſt, corrupted, ſtink, 
And fatan feeds the filthy ſwine; 

Waſh me in Blood !—Blood let me drink! 
My /2s be Thine !—Thy Merit mine. 


Diſtruſt ! Diſtreſs! Deſponding doubt! 
At times would overwhelm my ſoul; 

Thy precious Blood can waſh them our, 
Apply it, Saviour !—Say, be whole ! 

At other times, light-minded froth, ' 
Appears in Adam's nature ftill ; 

Purge this with Blood But be not wroth } 

My heart with ſweet contrition fill. 


22 HYVMNS. 
5 XXXI. 
is Ephefians, vi. 16. 
7 WH EN Satan ſhoots a fiery dart, 
To quench it, Lord, thy Blood apply ! 
Give precious faith, to view Thy Heart, 
As pierc'd for me, or elſe I die. 


2 Old age, infirmities, take place; 
Confuſion often ſhakes my mind ! 

| Support me, Jeſus, by Thy Grace; 

I'f Thy Strength in weakneſs let me find. 


3 Spirit of Truth, my wants relieve ; 
Apply Chriſt's Blood! 1 Thee implore, 
He that gives Chriſt*, will all things give; 
He that gives BLooD—hath nothing + more. 
Lord! Help mel 


[| XXXII. 
| Aſk and it ſhall be given you.—Matt. vii. 7. 
| : LORD, in all my fore dejection, 
Draw my heart to truſt in Thee. 

[ Thou alone canſt give protection, 
ih To a trembling ſoul like me; 
Whatſoe'er by me is wanted, 

Help my ſoul to aſk in faith! 
Then thou ſay'ſt it ſhall be granted, 

All is truth that Jeſus ſaith. 


2 Yeſterday my ſoul could bleſs thee, 
Mercy on my heart did ſmile! 

| But to-day, while I addreſs thee, 

Þ Unbelief would me beguile. 

| Unbelief's a curſed liar, : 

=_ Help me, Lord, by faith to live ; 

Let not this ſharp thorny brier, 
Thee diſhonour, me bereave. * 
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HYMNS, 


What I feel, my Lord, thou knoweſt, 
What's to come is known to Thee; 
When my ſoul hath been at loweſt, 
Thou haft often helped me; 
Yeſterday, to- day, for ever, 
Thou, dear Jeſus, art the ſame ; 
He that hath, Mall, will deliver, 
Love Eternal is His Name. 


— Ä ñ—! ddv 


XXXIII. 
Luke xi. r3. 


LED, I beg thy Holy Spirit, 
Father grant me my deſire ; 
Let me live on Fefus' Merit; 

Clothe my foul with His Attire ! 
Give me heart-felt ſenſe of pardon, 
Feeling ſenſe of Love divine; 
cllowſhip with Chriſt i'th' garden! 
Where He bore ſuch ſins as mine. 


nder various frames and feelings, 
Let not faith give up the ghoſt; 
f I toſſings know, and reelings, 
Yet, if Thine, I can't be loſt ; 
Vhen no eye but Thine can fee me, 
When no arm but Thine protect, 
rom temptation's evil free me; 
Or ſupport let me expect. 


dothing is too hard for Jeſus, 


Feed me, Lord, with Fleſh and Blood! 


hen, though tribulation ſeize us, 
God thall make all work for good. 
ical my conſcience with Thy bruiſes, 
All my ſores, and ev'ry wound; 
hen This balm the Spirit uſes, 
And applies, the ſoul is found. 


24 HYMNS. 
XXXIV. 


Where Sin abounded, Grace did much more abound. 
Rom. v. 20. 
IF length of date, and ſtrength of crimes, 
Could ſhut me out of heav'n 
My crimſon fins, unnumber'd times, 
Might never be forgiv'n. 


2 But where fin hath abounded, there 
Grace did much more abound ! 
To cancel debts, accounts to clear, 
Sin ſought for can't be found. 


3 That fin reign'd unto death in me, 
Is true, beyond all ftrife ; 
But Grace through Righteouſneſs is free, 
And reigns t'eternal life. 
4 Life's giv'n by Jeſus Chriſt our Lord, 
My Saviour and my God; 
In him all treaſure's hid and ftor'd, 
Laid up for me a clod! 


— — 


XXXV. 
| Rom. vi. I. 
I WHAT ſhall we ſay then? — Shall we fin, 
That Grace may more abound ? 
Continue in fin ? Remain therein ? 
Becauſe we Grace have found ? 


2 My feeble ſoul cries, God forbid ! 


If I with Chriſt am dead, 
Of ev'ry fin I would be rid, 


And glorify my Head. 
3 Dead unto ſin to God alive 
Through Jeſus Chriſt my Lord; | 
May God the Spirit power give, E 


Obedience to afford. 


I find no pleaſing fruit; 
Be ſelf-abhor'd when fin is nam'd, 
And loath'd when I am mute. 
Amen. 


—— — 


XXXVI. 


willtake the ſtony heart our of your fleſh, and I will 
give you an heart of fleſh. —-Ezek. xxxvi. 26. 


HARDNESS of heart, dear Lord, remove, 
This thou haſt promiſed ; 
Nothing can ſoften mine but Love, 
But Love can raiſe the dead. 


would not pray for aught beſide, 
For Love includes all good ; | 

Spirit of Grace, be Thou my guide, 
Lead me to Jeſus' Blood! 


Waſh me, dear Saviour, in this Fount ! 
Conſtrain me Love to feel; 

Apply thy Blood to my account 
Soften an heart of ſteel. 

Nothing but Blood my heart can melt, 
But Blood diſſolveth ſtone; 

Dear Jeſus, let thy Blood be felt; 
And thy Salvation known. 


——— 


XXXVII. 
Iſaiah Ixii. 7. 
MY God! let me give thee no reſt, 
Until I ſing thy praiſe; 


How, when, and where, Thou knoweſt beſt, 
Thy beggars up to _ 


HYMNS, 25 
In things whereof I'm now aſham'd, 
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2 Thou wilt not break one bruiſed reed, 
Nor quench the ſmoking flax; 
None more thy Love and Pity necd, 
Oh! turn the ſtone to wax. 


3 Begin the work ! Or if begun, 


Complete it, ev'ry part; 
Thy ways a cripple ſoon ſhall run, 
If Thou enlarge my heart. 


4 Make me love Thee! make me love Thine ! 
And more thy grace to know ; 
All my defire to T hee confine, 
And make it more to grow. 
Amen. 


— — — 


XXXVIII. 


Without me ye do nothing. — John xv. 5. 


i 1 CAN do nothing without Thee, 
| This, Lord, I feel and know; 
But Thou canſt all things do for me, 
Or ſtrengthen me to do. 


2 Though poor, I cannot bleſſings crave, 
Unleſs my heart thou break ; 
No good thing in my fleſh I have, 
Nor can by nature ſcek. 


3 When weary, heavy laden too, 
I read thy call to come; 
But take one ſtep I know not how, 
Unleſs thou draw me home. 


4 Thy goſpet's preach'd, but I am deaf, 
Unleſs thou dig mine ear; 
Although I am of finners chief, 
1] cannot ſhed one tear. 


HYMNS. 27 


I often feel my wretchedneſs, 
Mis'rable, naked, blind! 

Yet can't put on thy Righteouſneſs, 
Although for ſuch deſign'd. 

I read, by faith it is put on, 
And fits a beggar well ; 

But faith's Thy gift—nature has none— 
No more than ſouls in hell. 


Thy precious promiſes are great, 
And I can read thy word ; 

But to my ſoul it can't be Meat, 
Unleſs thou life afford. 


XXXIX. 


M I a branch 7» Thee, the Vine? 
Lord ! let more fruit be found ! 
Let purging prove that I am Tine, 
Though long a cumber- ground. 


Come over mountains ! come apace ! 
To me thy grace extend ! 

To meet my ſoul in love and grace, 
Dear Jeſus condeſcend. 


The righteous Thou cam'ſt not to call, 
But ſinners to repent ; 

Before thy throne of grace I fall, 
Say, Thou to me art ſent. 


Oh! let me hear thy gracious Voice; 
Make meditation ſweet; 
Help me in ſorrowing to rejoice, 
And weep at thy dear Feet. 
D 2 
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5 Bewild'red ſouls thou canſt allure, 
To me thy bleſſing give; 
Thyſelf the Glory canſt ſecure, 
The Praiſe thou ſhalt receive. 
Amen. 


———— 2 — U— 


XL. 


Though he was rich, yet for your ſakes he became poor 
; 2 Cor. viii. 9. 


1 TH E Grace of Jeſus Chriſt our Lord, 
Believing ſouls, you know; 
Though He was rich, for you the WORD 
Became both poor and low. 


2 Himſelf no reputation kept, 
Although in God's own Form; 
God's Servant with the wicked ſlept, 
He call'd himſelf a worm. 


3 For ſinners Jeſus taſted death, 
For thoſe condemn'd to die; 
He gave his Blood—refign'd his Breath, | 
The church of God to buy. | 


4 Empty'd himſelf to pay her debt ; 
T he (core indeed was great; 
Nor did the Surety freedom get, 
Till payment was complete. 


= CG 


XLI. 
Acts ii, 24. | 
I CHRI ST could not longer holden be, 
The law was magnity'd ; 
Juſtice was honour'd on the tree, 
By Jeſus for his bride. | 


HYMNS. 29 


Bring empty veſſels, Oh my ſoul ! 
In faith bring not a few! 
Thy debt is large !—Confeſs the whole, 
Full payment Chriſt can ſhew. 
Cloſer and cloſer to him cleave, 
Till faith the battle win; 
Sin's blotted out, if thou believe, 
Blood cleanſeth from all fin. 


Lord! cruſh all unbelieving fears, 
Increaſe my faith in Thee; 

Thy ſtripes are healing Blood and Tears, 
Are Gilcad's balm to me, 


Amen. 


XLII. 


) tale and fee that the Lord is good. Pſalm xxxiv. $. 


Of! taſte and ſee, the Lord is good! 

His Fleſh is meat—and Drink His Blood! 
Oh! fear the Lord, all ye his faints ; 

Immanuel will ſupply your wants. 


This poor man cry'd, Jehovah heard, 
Jeſus was heard in what He fear d; 
How poor was Jeſus when he cry d, 
Forſaken !—bow'd his Head and dy d. 


The righteous cry, but not forſook, 
Jchovah's eyes upon them look 
Afflictions manifold they ee 

but under troubles they ſhall grow. 


Upon them is the Saviour's eye ! 
0 broken hearts He's always nigh ! 
Poor contrite ſpirits He will ſave, 
In due time they'll deliv*rance have. 


D 3 
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5 Hope in his Mercy is good Hope; 
At times they may in darkneſs grope 
Yet arc in famine kept alive; 

Becauſe Chriſt lives, they alſo live. 


XLIII. 
Pſalm xxxiv. 7. 


1 TEHOVAH's Angel campeth round 
The ſouls that fear him; they have found 
Deliv'rance when their ſtrength was gone; 
In dangers Chriſt and they are one. 


2 Mercy doth compaſs them about, 
Though unbelief oft cauſeth doubt ; 
And when they're call'd to take the ficld, 
Tehovah is their Help and Shield. 


3 Lift up the hands then that hang down ; 
Let feeble knees be ſtronger grown 
Say when I'm weak, then am I ſtrong ; 
Jeſus, my Strength, ſhall be my Song. 


Not one temptation Chriſt could mils, 


No ſorrow ever was like His, ] 

In a points He's enabled then, 

To ſympathize with tempted men. | 8 
s Though precious faith be ſorely try'd, 

None that truſt Him ſhall be deftroy'd; I 


The Lord redeems his ſervant's ſoul, 
He keeps their bones, they all are whole. 
— — — 
XLIV. 
All that the Father giveth me, ſhall come to me; and hi 
that cometh to me, I will in no wiſe caſt out. John v1.37 


1 ALL that the Father giveth Me, 
Shall come to Me no doubt ; 
And him that cometh unto Me, 
I'll in no wiſe caſt out. 


— — ————— ͤ ́ ＋ʃ Üztz—xßĩů —— — 
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2 In no wiſe, ſays the Lord of life, 
It is the Saviour's word; | 
Lord! cruſh all unbelieving ſtrife, 0 
And ſtedfaſt faith afford. W; 
; In no wiſe ! not at *e/eventh hour, 

For Jeſus cannot lie; | 
If old age comes, he gives the pow'r, ' 
Poor aged finner try. | 
4 In no wiſe; not on any account, 1 
Though crimes are multiply'd; - 

He knew the whole of fin's amount, | 
When he for ſinners dy'd. | | 
cf 


— — — 


XLV, 


„ 
IN no wiſe—helpleſs, halt, and blind, | | 
Long lying at the pool! 1 
Be of good cheer, the Lord is kind; 14 
And He can make hee whole. + bl 
In no wiſe—lep'rous, foul, diſmay'd, WA 
Thruſt out; by all diſown'd! Ma 
Such ſouls as theſe to Chriſt have pray 'd, Wy 
And cleanſing, healing, found, 1 
In no wiſe | though thy ſpirits droo 1 
Backſlider! — 7 1 
Thee to embrace the Lord can ſtoop 114 
Return while 'tis to-day. 450/18 
In no wiſe ! Lord, I would believe; 
Help thou mine unbelief! 
If prodigals thou canſt receive, 
Lord! I'm of ſinners chief. 


- —— — 
_ . 
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Amen. 
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XLVI. 
2 JN no wiſe caſt out lin no wilt ! 
Dear Lord !—thy words are ſweet ! 
May I forgiveneſs greatly prize, 
Weep at, and kils thy feet. 


2 In no wiſe !—hear the words again; 
Afficted !—tempeſt—toſt ! 
Forget thy poverty and pain 
Forgiven much, love moſt. 


* 3 In no wiſe caſt out !—tempted ſoul! 
Hear what Immanuel ſaith ; 
Upon the Lord thy burdens roll, 
And beg to live by faith. 


4 In no wiſe !—Harlot-playing ſpouſe ! 
Return (His Word is true! 
The Saviour ſtill keeps open houſe, I 
For ſinners vile as you. 


H 

XLVII. 
I IN no wiſe caſt out! Who is this In 
That can ſuch ſouls receive? F 
*Tis Jeſus Chriſt—The words are His! * 
Hear, and your ſouls ſhall live. | : 
2 In no wiſe caſt out—nor deſpiſe n 


Prayers of the deſtitute: 
Beggars come boldly ! Raiſe your cries! 
He'll unbelief refute. 


3 In no wiſe caft out! He'll correct, 
And lay on many ftripes 
But in his Love there's no defect, 
For weeping eyes he wipes. 
4 In no wiſe caſt out !—Who'll reply, 
When God the Saviour ſpeaks ? 
Draw me, dear Lord! and bring me nigh, 
I'm /uch as Jeſus ſeeks. 
Amen, 


HYMNS. 33 1 
XLVIII. 4 


J will in no wiſe caſt out.—John vi. 37. 


IN no wiſe !—Who can you His Worth ? 

Or ſet forth half His Praiſe ? * 

His name is Ointment poured forth, ö 
And wonderful his Ways. 


In no wiſe Children, when defil'd, 
Muſt and all feel the rod; 

But ev'ry ſon is fil] a child, 
And not forſook of God. 


In no wiſe !—Jeſus' Love to friends, 
From everlaſting flows ; 

To everlaſting it extends, 
No variation knows. 


In no wiſe Then in ſhades of death, 
No evil need be fear d; 

He cry'd, when He gave up His breath 

For finners, and was heard. 


In no wiſe Hear what Jeſus ſays ! 

Father, I pray for thoſe | 

Vho ſhall believe; for thoſe he prays, 
And all their names he knows. 


n no wiſe Not in troubles ſix, 
He's with them in them all; 

he ſeventh cup, with love he'll mix, 
Himſelf hath taſted GALL. 
Hallelujah, 


_— — ——O— 


XLIX. 


SOULS not caſt out, are waſh'd in blood ; 
By God they are belov'd; 
o glory find their title good, 
When Jeſus' Will is prov'd. 


34 HYMNS. 
2 And though 'tis faid—Lo ! theſe are they 


From tribulation come; 
Much tribulation in the way, 
Yet they are ſafe at home. 


3 Redeem'd, they enter into reſt, 
To everlaſting fav'd; 
By Jeſus lov'd, by Jeſus bleſt, 
Upon his Hands engrav'd. 


4 As kings and prieſts with him they reign, 
They fir on Jeſus' Throne ; 
With Him for ever ſhall remain, 
Be fed by Him alone. | 


5 Sorrow they never more ſhall know, 
God wipcs away all tears; 
Where'er the Lamb goes they ſhall go, 
Appear as He appears. 


6 In no wiſe caſt out! Where's thy ſting, 
Oh ! Death ?—Thy ing is fin; 
But ſinners ſav'd, redemption ſing; 
And Chriſt did vict'ry win. 
Hallelujah. 


L. 
Heb. vi. 17. 


x TEHOVAH gives his ſacred word, 
Let unbelief be mute; 
W hat God has pleaſed to record, 
No creature can refute. 


2 God willing more abundantly, 
To ſhew to Promiſe—heirs, 
Counſel's immutability, 
Secures the Promiſe theirs. 
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The Promiſe of his Love and Grace, 
Confirm'd it by an Oath; 

Strong conſolation ! ſcek his Face! 
Plead Promiſe ! Oath ! Yea both. 


Lord! help me to caſt anchor here! 
Lay hold of Chriſt my Hope! 

To flee for refuge midſt all fear! 
And not in darkneſs grope. 


——  — — 


LI. 
Heb. x. 36. 
PATTI ENT endurance oft I want, 
And trials oft are great ; 
For refuge, deareft Lord, I pant ; 
'Tis in the vai complete. 


Jeſus is thither enter'd in, | 
Chriſt is an High Prieſt made; 

Atoning Blood hath cancell'd fin, 
For ſins on Him were laid. 


He ever lives, a Prieſt to plead 
For his redeem'd wife ; 


Give me, dear Lamb ! my name to read, 
Wrote in Thy Book of life. 


My Jeſus! Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Glory and praiſe to Thee ! 
The chief of ſinners ſav'd ſhall fing, 
Thy Blood redeemed me. 
Hallelujah. 


— — 


LII. 
Luke xv. 21. 3 
FATHER ! gainſt heav'n my fins are done; 
Committed in thy ſight; 
Unworthy to be call'd thy ſon 
1 am, and famiſh'd quite, 
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2 Poor ſoul! the fatted Calf is kill'd ! 
Doth hunger make thee cry ? 
For prodigals His Blood was ſpill'd, 
It mercy brings thee nigh. 
3 Thy Father's arms could thee embrace, 
And when a great way off ; 


To meet thee He could run apace, 
Though Phariſces might ſcoff. 
4 The ſervants the beſt Robe ſhall bring, 
For thee tis very meet; 
Love on thy hand ſhall put a Ring, 
And Shoes upon thy feet. 


. 


——ů—— Sa 


LIII. 
Luke xv. 23. 
a TKR Father ſays, and let vs eat; 


Yea, let our mirth abound ; 
Grace, Mercy, Truth, are ſweetly met ; 


He that was loſt is found! v 

2 The fatted Calf is precious Food; but 
The Holy Spirit carves ; A 
Juſtice is ſatisfy'd with Blood; Vha 
Mercy at table ſerves. He 

3 Dear Father! realize to me our 
This wond'rous ſcene of love; dal 


Embrace my neck, thy Grace is free ; 
Thy kiſſes let me prove. 


4 Muſic and dancing muſt be known, 
When prodigals are bleſ ; | 
Give one ſweet ſong Call me thy ſon! 
Say —enter into reſt. 
Amen. 
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| LIV. 


Iſaiah xxxviii. 10. 


] SAID in cutting off my days, 
I ſhall go to the grave; 
But Grace forbids !—To God be praiſe® 


And mercy me could fave. 


I (aid, I ſhall not ſee the Lord 
Within the Living's Land; 

But Grace could help to me afford, 
A miracle I ſtand! 

With pining ſickneſs, guilty fear, 
| groan'd from day to night! 

But when I fainted, God was near, 

And mercy's His Delight. 


|| night I reckon'd, if awake, 

That He would break my bones; 
Jof them as a Lion break; 

But Mercy heard my groans ! 
chatter'd, mourn'd, my eyes did fail, 
When upward I did lock, 

ut Jeſus heard my woeful tale, 

And for me undertook ! 


That ſhall I ſay the Lord is King! 
He ſpake and it was done: 


Salvation's His alone! 
3 
LV. 


LORD, by theſe things beggars live 
; My ſpirit's Life's in theſe ! 
lou wilt recover, and relieve, 
and precious faith increaſe. 
K 


our Inſtruments, poor mourners ſtring, - 
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2 Upon my peace bitterneſs came, 
Diſtreſs was very great; | 
But Love's Thine Everlaſting Name! 
Thy Tokens, Lord, repeat ! 


3 My fins behind Thy Back are caſt, 
I've ſcap'd Corruption's pit; 
Love to my ſoul indeed was vaſt, 
But Mercy thought it fit. 


4 My fins abound—Thy Love much more ! 
The Sea of Blood is deep; 

Immanuel's Suff rings clear'd the Score! 
I'd kiſs His Fect and weep. 


5 The living, living, ſhall praiſe Thee, 
As I do, Lord, this day; 
Father to Children Witneſs be, 
Thy Truth cannot decay. 


6 The Lord was ready to ſave me, 
Therefore we'll ting my ſongs 
In God's own: Houſe—His Grace is free; 
Mercy to God belongs! 


Hallelujah ! 


—— — 


LVI. 


But we have the mind of Chriſt.— 1 Corinthians ii.! 
Matthew vii. 7.— Luke xi. 9, 13. 


I A 5K, and it ſhall be given you, 
And ſeek, and ye ſhall find; 


Knock, and it ſhall be open'd too, 
This is the Saviour's Mind. 


2 This is the mind of Chriſt reveal'd, 1 
And by the Spirit taught; 
Lord, let me feel the Bleſſing ſeal'd! Le 


And ſing what God hath wrought, | 
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Father, thy Holy Spirit give 
To dwell within my heart; 
'Tis He can make the dry bones live, 
Can Life and breath impart. 


Of ſinners chief! Though that's my name, 
! aſk, I ſeek, I knock! : 

A beggar, blind, and halt, and lame, 
Lord, Mercy's door unlock! 


— — 


LVII. 


LRD, I was not thy beggar Born, 
Though poor—by nature proud ! 
But 200 I feel myſelf forlorn, 
And would preſs through the crowd. 


I aſk remiſſion of my fins, 

And for this mercy groan ; 
Salvation's knowledge there begins, 
To me, Lord, make it known. 


Incompetent to all that's good, 
And conſcious of my guilt : 


I aſk for cleanſing in that Blood 
Which was for ſinners ſpilt. 

] read that Chrift is Righteouſneſs, 
Of God to ſinners made; 

I aſk, I ſeek, this Wedding-Dreſs, 
To be in this array'd. 


v—— — 


LVIII. 


] ASK, I ſeek, I knock again, 
Lord, I am very poor; 
Let me not ſeek Thy Face in vain; 
Lord, open Mercy's Door 
E 2 
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2 If heavineſs doth me diſtreſs, 
I aſk revival, Lord! 
Forward enable me to preſs, 
And ſtrength to me afford ! 


3 Help me to aſk, and ſeck, and knock, 
ill Thou doſt anſwer me; 

: To trace the footſteps of Thy Flock, 
| And ſeek till I find Thce ! 


4 Once more I aſk, deny me not, 
Nor let me let thee go, 
Until zie Bleſſing I have got, 
Bleſs me, and tell me ſo! 


———_—_—— 


LIX. 


x I ASK the Kiſſcs of thy Mouth, 
Thy Promiſes moſt ſweet | 
Breathe on me from the cheering South; 
Me in Thy Garden meet. 


2 I aſk ſuch tukens of thy Grace, 
As longing ſouls inſpire ; | 
Suci. fight of Thy dcar marred Face, 
As melts the Soul hike Fire! 

3 I aſk Thine Ointments more to ſmell, 
Thy Name more poured forth; 
More of Thy Drawing Love to tell, 
And more to ſpcak Thy Worth! 

4 I aſk my gracious Lord to lie 
All night betwixt my Breaſts; 
I aſk to teel my Jeſus nigh, | 
And find=;z Tons refls ! 
Amen, 
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LX. 


Satan hath deſired to have you that he may ſift 
you as wheat Luke xxil. 31, 32. 


HE roaring lion walks about, 

- Seeks whom he may devour ; 
ut God can ca/t, and keep him out, 
Repel and cruſh his pow'r. 


[| Satan's wiles to Chriſt are known, 
= Souls tempted are His Care; 
eſus hath pray'd for all His own, 

= And kept by Him they are. 


o ſift them Satan hath defir'd, 
And fiercely he aſſails; 

is darts are keen, and often fir'd, 
But Jeſus' prayer prevails. 


The Lord doth watch about eur bed, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
n darkeſt paths, by Jeſus led, 
We learn to bleſs his Name 


$ 


_— — — 


LXI. 


EMPT ATIONS come, the foe is near, 

Alſſaults are felt with pain; 

Diſtruſt, diſtreſs, and ev'ry fear, 

Take place, and would remain; 

put Jeſus ſays—“ I've pray'd for thee,” 
Thou art not left alone ; ER 

This ſets the lawful captive free, 
When hope ſeems almoſt gone. 

Lranſgreſſors Chriſt was put among, 
And numbered with thieves ! 

The worſt can ſing the ſweeteſt ſong, 
When ſoy'reign Grace relieves. 


E 3 


— — —— 
— 
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2 If heavineſs doth me diſtreſs, 
I aſk revival, Lord! 
Forward enable me to preſs, 
And ſtrength to me afford ! 
3 Help me to aſk, and ſeck, and knock, 
Till Thou doſt anſwer me; 
To trace the footſteps of Thy Flock, 
And ſeek till I find Thce ! 


4 Once more | aſk, deny me not, 
Nor let me let thee go, 
Until is Bleſſing I have got, 
Bleſs me, and tell me ſo! 
| 
LIX. 


1 1 ASK the Kiſſcs of thy Mouth, 
Thy Promiſes moſt ſweet; 


Breathe on me from the cheering South ; 


Me m Thy Garden meet. 


2 I aſk ſuch tukens of thy Grace, 
As longing louls inſpire; 
Suci. fight of Thy dcar marred Face, 
As melts the Soul like Fire! 

3 I aſk Thine Ointments more to ſmell, 
Thy Name more poured forth; 
More of Thy Drawing Love to tell, 

- And more to ſpeak Thy Worth! 

4 I aſk my gracious Lord to lie 
All night betwixt my Breaſts; 


I aſk to teel my Jeſus nigh 
And find—zz 3 refl ! 


Amen. 
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LX. 


Satan hath deſired to have you that he may ſift 
you as wheat Luke xxii. 31, 32. 


HE roaring lion walks about, 

( Seeks whom he may devour ; 
But God can caſt, and keep him out, 
Repel and cruſh his pow'r. 


|| Satan's wiles to Chriſt are known, 
= Souls tempted are His Care; 

eſus hath pray'd for all His own, 
And kept by Him they are. 

o ſift them Satan hath defir'd, 

And fiercely he aſſails | 
is darts are keen, and often fir'd, 1 
But Jeſus' prayer prevails. ; 
The Lord doth watch about eur bed, | 
He knows our feeble frame ; 

n darkeſt paths, by Jeſus led, 

We learn to bleſs his Name | 


LXI. 
EMPT ATIONS come, the foe is near, 
Aſſaults are felt with pain; 
iſtruſt, diſtreſs, and ev'ry fear, 
Take place, and would remain; 
put Jeſus ſays—“ I've pray'd for thee, 
Thou art not left alone; 
This ſets the lawful captive free, 
When hope ſeems almoſt gone. 
[ ranſgreſſors Chrift was put among, 
And numbered with thieves ! 
The worſt can ſing the ſweeteſt ſong, 
When ſoy'reign Grace relieves. 


E 3 
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4 Jehovah Jeſus is our peace, 


Peace on His Croſs was made! 
May faita, and hope, and love increaſe, 
Blood hath our ranſom paid! 


Hallelujah 


—— — — 


LXII. 
My Grace is ſufficient for thee — 2 Cor. xii. 2. 


T THE thorn is ſharp—The fleſh perverſe, 
I fink beneath the ſmart; 
I cry, I groan, my cries rehearſe, 
And beg it may depart. 
2 Time after time I beg for caſe, 
No troubles with to know ; 


This would my carnal nature pleaſe, 
And fleſh would have it ſo. 


3 In anſwer to repeated cries, 
The Lord His meſſage ſends ; 
The thorn remains He will chaſtiſe, 
But Grace ſhall make amends. 


4 © My Grace ſufficicnt is for thee,” 
When ſpoken by the Lord, 
And by Himſelf apply'd to me, 
Doth ſweet ſupport afford. 


In utter weakneſs, if His Strength 
My whvle ſupport is made, 
Though fleſh repine, I learn at length, 
His Croſs becomes my ſhade. 


6 If guilty fears renew my pain, 
This is a thorny brier ; 
Till Grace apply Chriſt's Blood again, 
Then unbelief's a liar. | 


Lord, Help me 
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LXIII. 


| AT times Chriſt's Love I dare not doubt, 

| But when He hides His Face; 

I cry—My praver He doth ſhut out, 
Then who can peace replace? 

Impoſſibilitics are brought, 
And pleaded by the foe; 

Till ſelf's denied, then I'm taught 
Tis done to kecp me low. 

s Appearing like a ciimber-ground, 
If cutting down I fear; 

Yet in due time Chriſt's Bowel's ſound, 
And Mercy's Voice I hear! 


His Grace ſufficient is for me,“ 
Under the worſt of ills; 

His Strength is perfect Grace is free! 
And this the tempeſt ſtills. 

; Winds blow again, and billows riſe, 
And ſelf to /en/e applies; | 

Clouds gather, darken all the ſkies, 
Till faith to Jeſus flies. 


Then, though I ſeem at my wit's end, 
All hope of fafety gone ! 

He proves an everlaſting Friend, 
When other help I've none! 


When I am weak, then am I ftrong, 
When 1ſt, by Jeſus ſought ; 
In darkeſt night He gives a fong,— 


Come, ſee what God hath wrought ! 
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Hallelujah! 
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LXIV. 


O wretched man that I am Rom. vii. 24. 
Out of the depths have I cried—Pfalm cxxx,. 1. 


l O wretched miſerable man, 
Who ſhall deliver me? 
From fin's vile body, ſay who can 
A captive ſinner free ? 


2 The good I would I cannot do! 
Evil I hate, yet I, 
By ſad experience find this true, 
I cannot from it fly! 
3 Tis preſent with me in my Ach, 
That is fin's dwelling place; 
Lord Help me !—And my ſoul refreſh 
With Thine Almighty Grace 


4 Out of the depths I cry to 'Thee, 
My voice in mercy hear ! 
Oh let Thine Ears attentive be, 
And for my help appear. 


LXV. 
Pſalm—cxxx. 3. 
I FF iniquities Thou ſhouldſt mark, 
O Lord! then who ſhall ſtand ? 
But if I'm walking in the dark, 
Jeſus can Light command. 


2 Thou knoweſt, Lord, the depths I'm in, 
And Thou canſt pluck me thence 
My heart's the cage of ev'ry fin, 
O God, be my defence ! 
3 There is forgiveneſs with Thee, Lord! 
And that Thou may'ſ be fear'd, 
Plenteous Redemption me afford; 
Oh! Let my cries be heard! 
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From all iniquities redeem 
My captivated ſoul; ] 
Good in Thy fight, Lord, let it ſeem, 
Say, © Ot thy plague be whole.” 
Amen. 

— D__— ͤH• 


LXVI. 
Unto Him that loved us, and waſhed us from our 
fins in His own Blood—Rev. i. 5. 
T Him that Jov'd us, and walſh'd us 
From fins in His own Blood ; 
Bore all our guilt, endur'd the curſe, 
For us in judgment ſtood ! | 
Glory, Dominion, Power, Praiſe, Tt 
Unto the Lamb be giv'n! 14 
Poor beggars, come, your voices raiſe! 
And ſing the ſong of Hcav'n. [0 
Worthy the Lamb is to receive { 
All Glory !—Tis His due; 
Ye chief ot ſinners /av'd, believe 
The Song belongs to_yor / 


LXVIT. [! 
WoRTHY the Lamb, ſings much-lov'd Paul, j 
For He was ſlain for 221 1 
Once a Deſtrgyer Once, Saul— | 
But Grace was rich and free ! 1 
Vorthy the Lamb, ſings David too, 1 
With ſweet melodious voice; | ff 
zackliders Jeſus' Praiſes thew, ö | 
When broken bones rejoice ! | 
Vorthy the Lamb, poor Jonah ſings N 
dalvation's of the Lord 9 
rom Hell's deep belly Jeſus brings iſ; 
Deſerters by His Word! N 
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4 Worthy the Lamb, Manaſſch now 
From thorns deliver'd ſings ! 

Loving correction taught him how 
God humbles haughty kings! 


— — — 


LXVIII. | 
! VW oRTHY the Lamb ſings Magdalene, 


Samaria's Woman too; 
They ſing, The Lamb for us was ſlain! 
And feel the Song is NEW! 
2 Worthy the Lamb, poor Peter can 
Sing now—although he thrice 
Deny'd he ever knew the MAN— 
Bur Blood re tun'd %s voice! 


3 Worthy the Lamb, prodigals ſing, 
When famiſh'd back they come; 


When Love embraceth, gives the Ring, 
And bids them welcome home ! 
4 Worthy the Lamb, ſings that poor Thief, 
Who with Chriſt crucify'd— 
In dying moments found relief, 
Believed, Pray'd, and dy'd! 


OO = — CR 


LXIX. 


[ W ORTHY the Lamb, poor Thomas ſings, 
The Lord is ris'n indeed! 


Though unbelief had clipt his wings, 
He /az, and then believ'd. ” 
2 Worthy the Lamb, Corinthians ſing, 
Part of a dreadful crew; 


Waſh'd from their ſins—freed from the ſting 
They Jeſus' Praiſes ſhew. 
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> Worthy the Lamb—though fin pollute, 
Though ſome of us were ſuch; 
The Song is Our's—We can't be mute 4 
When we His Garment touch ! * 


: LAX. 1 | 
; | ' 
a PRAYER. | a: 
TF ORTHY the Lamb! Lord, tune my heart 
3 To ſing the ſacred ſong! 


Thy precious Grace to me impart, 
To join the ſacred Throng. 


| 

: Worthy the Lamb! Incarnate God! f 
| Thy Blood can cleanſe the Soul; 140 
Though I may feel Thy chaſt'ning Rod, | 

Say, Go in peace—Be whole ! 
3 Worthy the Lamb—Thy Word 1s paſt, A 

I dare not let Thee go; Al 

More of thy Love I long to taſte, 

More of Thy Grace to know. 
4 Worthy the Lamb—The ſinner's Friend! 
The Lamb for ſinners ſlain ; 


The Song is New—Will never end— 
Worthy the Lamb — Amen 


Hallelujah ! 
— — 


LXXI. 


In the day-time He was teaching in the Temple; 
and at night he went out, and abode in the Mount 
that is called the Mount of Olives Luke xxi. 37. 


J MY ſoul behold ! Thy Saviour ſee ! 
Remember, Chriſt ſays, Learn of me; 

To do God's Will was His Delight, 

He works all day, and prays all night! 
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2 The way the dear Redeemer trod, 


His children ſhall be taught of God; 
By nature blind, they ſo abide, 
Until His Eye becomes their Guide. 


3 Pour out Thy Spirit, Gracious Lord! 
Into my heart, and Grace afford; 
Enable me to follow Thee, 

And tell me Thou art found of me. 


4 A barren tree A cumber- ground 
From Thee alone muſt fruit be found; 
Lord! -4/ things I can do, if Thou, 
Become my Strength—end teach me how. 


—— rr 


XII. 
Mark xiii. 34. 


I JMMANUEL groan'd with mortal breath 


His Soul was ſorrowful—to death! 
When ſinners He to ſave was ſent, 
This was the way the Saviour went! 


2 Exceeding ſorrowful! amaz'd! 
The Lord of Life around Him gaz'd! 
In anguiſh cry'd-—W hat ſhall I ſay! 
When ſinners debts He's call'd to pay. 


3 I fee! terptations—not a fe 
But Jeſus all temptations knew; 
Compaſſion He can for me feel, 
When like a drunken man I reel. 


4 Hs ſays to penſive ſouls— Fear not,” 
To them that ſhare their Maſter's Lot, 
Support Deliv'rance, He will ſend, 
He is their Brother and their Friend! 
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1 
5 EAR Lord! Help me by faith to live, | 
To follow Thee, is Thine to give; 1 
And when I'm dark, and feel diſmay, in 
3: Thou my Leader and my Way! 
n weakneſs, Be my ſtrong Support, 
ly Tow'r to which I may reſort! 
f billows riſe, and I fink deep, 
daviour! My ſoul in ſafety keep. 
Amen. 


LXXIV. 


4 


all upon Me in the day of trguble; I will deliver 
thee, and thou ſhalt glorify We—Pſalra l. 15 
N days of trouble call on Me, 
Make all thy ſorrows known; 
od ſays, I will deliver thee 
Then unto Jeſus groan. 


he Cov'nant's made by Sacrifice, 
By Sacrifice draw near; 

lood hath a voice to pierce the ſkies, 
And all accounts doth clear. 


he Blood of Jeſus better things 
Than Abel's blood doth . 
prinkled with Blood, the beggar ſings, 
It binds up hearts that break. 


is God the Lord ſpeaks Righteouſneſs, 
Jchuvah is His Name; ; 

prdons He'll multiply, and bleſs 

Poor mourners ſunk in ſhame ! 


y ſoul, if thou canſt this receive, 
Though to thy wit's-end driv'n; 
manner of fins, if thou believe, 


Are, and ſhall be ſorgiven ! 
* 
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LXXV. 
1 John i. 7. 
I J,oRD! mine are fins of crimſon dye, 
And long continued in! 
li Yet Thou haſt ſaid, who canſt not lie, 
Nt Blood cleanſeth from a/! fin. 


[ 2 Draw me, dear Lord, then I ſhall run, 
lil! Although I fear and quake; 

i! Cry louder, Soul !—the work's begun, 
ith When ſleepers are awake. 


3 The Breath of Life the Spirit gives, 
He makcs the needy ſigh; 
"ny They live becauſe the Saviour lives, 
[ And Jeſus cannot die. 
4 He's found of them that ſought Him not, 
If thou by Him art found; 
Without a wrinkle or a ſpot, 
He will preſent thee ſound! 


Wh 5 Give Him no reſt, but ſeek His Face, 
w Until thy voice be praiſe; 
| This glorifies the God of Grace, 


5 
ö | And theſe are Wiſdom's ways! 
= | | Hallelujah! 
#4 LXXVI. 
lik If need be ye are in heavineſs—1 Peter i. 6. 
W 1 JF need be ye re in heavineſs, 


Temptations manifold 
Shall come, and in them much diſtreſs; 
"Tis in the word foretold. © 


2 This is for trial of precious faith, 
Which, though it feels the fire, 

it A Yet, in it pleads what Jeſus ſaith, 

"| As Jeſus doth inſpire, 
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Sin, Satan, conſcience, oft agree, 
To make me feel the ſmart; 
And none but Chriſt can ſet me free, 
Or heal the bleeding heart. 


Spirit of Chriſt ! His Blood apply, 
His Blood is Gilead's Balm 

he adverſary then muſt fly, 

And ev'ry ſtorm be calm. 


—— _ 


LXXVII. 
F Jeſus hides His precious face, 


When floods increaſing riſe; 
emptations, in a little ſpace, 


All other pow'r deſpiſe. 


book for help to right and left, 
But ev'ry refuge fails ; 

df hope J almoſt ſeem bereft, 
And thus the foe aſſails: 


here is your God! ſays fretful ſenſe, 
Satan roars louder too! 

Bruiſe him I can't—nor drive him hence — 
His charges oft are true. 


I'm feeble, faint, and have no might! 
Poor, blind, and halt, and lame ! 

but all times, in the darkeſt night, 
Immanuel is the ſame. 


OI en —— 


LXXVIII. 


| ORD help me! unto Thee I call, 
All other hopes are fled; 
turn my face unto the wall, 
Jelys can raiſe the dead, 
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2 He changeth not—I'm not conſum*d-—- 
His Mercy yet endures ! 
Groans with His incenſe are perfum'd ! 
His Blood my bleeding cures! 


| 3 He dy'd for ſinners!—I am one, 
1 He ſays He'll not caſt out; 

Lord! other helpers I have none, 
Yet whefefore ſhould 1 doubt? 


nn 4 Behold I'm vilc !—Receive me, Lord! 
1 Speak peace to my poor ſoul; 
| By friends, by ſelf, by ALL abhorr” d, 
Jeſus can make me whole! 


OOO —EEIIN YA 


LXXIX. 


My God, My God, Why haſt thou forſaken Me! 
Pſalm xxii. 1.— Matt. xxvii. 46.— Mark xv, 34. 


11/38 x MY God! My God! Oh! tell me why 
ns Thou haſt forſaken Me! 

0 Thus did the Dear Redeemer cry 

11/8 Upon th' accurſed Tree. 


þ | 2 O God of Grace!—Thy Spirit fend” 
. To witneſs in my heart, 
0 That He who dy'd the ſinner” $ Friend, 


| 


For I have pierc'd Thee deep! 
To me in loving-kindneſs turn, 


My ſoul in mourning ROS. 


| k For me endur'd the ſmart. 

I 3 Could nothing leſs for fin atone? 

it Were fins upon Him laid? 

|| If mine are ſought for, Say There 8 none; 
[i Say Chriſt my ranſom paid! 

V4 4 Oh! Let me look on Thee and mourn, 


HYMNS. 
Open thy Boſom, deareſt Lord! 
And let me hide my face! 


Refuge to me Thou canſt afford, 
My Refuge is 'Thy Grace. 


———— — 


LXXX. 


LRD! Thou canſt all things do for me, 
In thee alone I'd boaſt; 

I can do nothing without Thee, 

Dear Lord! Enlarge my coaſt ! 


Art Thou my Huſband ?—Tell me fo! 
Oh! put an end to ſtrife! 

More let me know Thee!—whom to know 

I; everlaſting Life! | 


Amen. 


i 
\ 


_—_— — 


LXXXI. 


Where is God my Maker, who giveth ſongs in 
the night—Job xxxv. 10. 


5 my Maker and my God, 

J Who giveth ſongs in night; 

Teach me to bleſs Thee for Thy Rod, 
Thy Judgments all are right. 


The ſong of drunkards was Thy ſtate, 
When ſentence paſs'd on Thee, 
weben ſcorners ſat in Judgment's ſeat, 
Condemn'd Thee to the Tree! 


When gall was given Thee to eat, 
And vinegar to drink, | 
Thy Fleſh became poor ſinners” meat, 

Though theirs corrupted ſtink. 
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4 When Thou for comforters didſt look, 


For pity and found none; 
Then ev'ry member in Thy Book, 
Was ranſom'd—ev'ry one. 
5s The water-floods flow'd very high, 
Deep called unto Deep 


Thy Sorrows brought ſalvation nigh, 
For all Thy choſen ſheep. 


———— Dr 


LXXXII. 


Vet Jeſus loves the poor; 
The humble hear thercof—are glad ! 
Blood opens Mercy 's Door! 


2 The ſorrowful He ſets on high; 
His pris'ners foes are ſtrong; 
But when the broken hearted cry, 

He turns it to a ſong! 


3 Blood ſingeth Songs to heavy hearts, 
The Croſs doth comfort bring; 
Jeſus His Fleſh and Blood imparts— 
We feed, and mourn, and fing ! 


4 Worthy the Lamb! The Song is one, 
On Earth—lIn Heaven too; 
Blood is the Song before the throne, 
The Song is ever New, 


s Loweſt at Thy dear feet I'd fall, 
Oh! cauſe Thy Face to ſhine! 
Worthy the Lamb! My Lord, My ALL! 
This Song be ever mine! 


AD WM or Av align ro TDI Ar uo AT Soo. ot fe - 
* 


Amen. 


I JH OUGH ſouls redeem'd are often fad, 


HYMNS. 
LXXXIII. 


Hoſea xiv. 
() ISRAEL, to the Lord thy God, 
Though thou haft fall'n, return; 
Lord! Doſt Thou thus addreſs a clod ? 
Then anger doth not burn. 


Thou kindly ſay'ſt— Take with you worde, 
Lord help me Thine to take 

Though I've been ſerving other Lords, 
Save me for Thine own fake. 


Take all iniquity away, 
Me graciouſly receive; 

Then I will praiſe Thee cv'ry day, 
Calves of my hps I'll give. 

Thou ſay'ſt, How * fhall I give thee up? 
Or how deliver thee ? 

Oh! God! my Saviour drank the cup, 
Then Thou canſt pardon me. 


In Thee the fatherleſs do find 
Mercy and gracious Love! 

To poor backfliders Thou art kind, 
Though Thou for fin reprove. 


Thou ſay'ſt, Thou wilt backſliding heal, 
And love them freely too; | 
Thine anger turn'd away, reveal! 
Thy Loving kindneſs thew ! 


— ——— 


LXXXIV. 
Hoſea xiv. 
WIII idols what have I to do? 
Lord, Help me all to leave! 
o none but Jeſus let me go, 
Jo Jeſus let me cleave. 


* Chap. xi. 8. 
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2 Give wiſdom to eſcape the ſnares, 


Spread on forbidden ground; 
On Jeſus let me caſt all cares, 
From Him my fruit be found 


3 All iniquities which abide, 


Felt or unfelt within; 
Vile unbelief, or luſt, or pride, 
Ev'ry beſetting fin; 
4 Take all away! be as the Dew 
Unto my barren ſoul! 
Cauſe me to grow in grace—Renew— 
Revive, Retreſh the whole. 


5 Let Branches ſpread, and beauty be, 
Where comelineſs was none; 
Make me like the green Olive-tree— 
My ſmell like Lebanon! 


6 Thy Ways are right—Stretch forth Thy Hand, 


Subdue my ev'ry foe! 
Oh! make me wile to underſtand, 
And prudent Thee to know 


Amen. 
—— — 
LXXXV, 
Mark vi. 43—to the end. 
I TOoILING in rowing's lab'r in vain, 
Till Jeſus Chriſt arrives; 


Contrary winds increaſe our pain, 
We tremble for our lives! 


2 And when the Lord on waves appears, 
A Spirit, we ſuppoſe, 
Is come to multiply our fears, 
And to increaſe our woes ! 


Þ — 
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Chriſt ſeems as though He would paſs by, be 
But when by us He's ſeen 1 


He kindly liſtens to our cry, 
Stops and is taken in. 


He ſays—“ Be of good cheer! "Tis 1˙— 
Poor ſouls, be not afraid! | 
The winds obey Him—quiet lie; Vf 
Waves, Billows, ſmooth are made. 1 


—— — 
LXXXVI. 


K Love, midſt higheſt waves,“ 
pon the Sea did walk; 
Endur' the ſtorm+ for whom He ſaves, 
And with them loves to talk. 


When this by ſov'reign Grace is done, 
And His dear Name is known; 
About the region we can run, 
And hearing finners groan : 


Ve bring by prayer, in beds of love, 
Souls who ſeem fick of ſin; 

And pray that they may healing prove, 
And Chriſt be torm'd within! 


— ů— 


LXXXVII. 


PRAYER. 


LRD! ſay to me—Be of good cheer! 
Apply Thy Words to me ! 
thee only let me love and fear, 
The Father, Spirit, Thee! 


* Pſalm xlii. 7. + Pſalm Ixxxviii. 7. 
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2 And though I cannot run about, 
Like many of Thy ſaints, 
To ſeek and find poor cripples out, 
Becauſe my nature faints; 


3 Yet, Lord! accept the widow's mite! 
Small things do not deſpiſe; 
Enable me by faith to fight, 
Till Grace conters the prize! 


Amen and Amen. 


: LAXXVIIT 
Heb. xiii. 8. 


x CHRIST, the end of Converſation, 
Jeſus Chriſt always the ſame ; 

In all kinds of tribulation 
Help is in no other name. 

Though my feelings often alter, 
He's the ſame—He changeth not; 

Stamm'ring tongues in ſpeech may falter, 
Yer in Chriſt be without ſpot! | 


2 Chriſt hath ſaid, © I'll ne'er forſake thee!” 

This is ſpoken from His Heart; 

Winds may blow, and billows ſhake thee, 
But His Love cannot depart. 

How can theſe things be, faith reaſon! 
Sefiſe ſays, I'm miſtaken ſure ! 

Unbelief promotes the treaſon, 
But Chriſt's Word ſhall firm endure. 


3 Help me, Lord, to hold Thee faſter! 
Prove thy Word of Promiſe true! 

Keep my ſoul from fin's diſaſter 
Ev'ry 1dol luſt ſubdue ! 
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Teach me, Lord, when l'm at loweſt, 
Tis for good I'm kept ſo low; 

Grace ſufficient Thou beſtoweſt, 
Strength in weakneſs let me know! 


Amen. 
— —— Wb 
LXXXIX. 


Song i. 2. 


1 GK ACIOUS Saviour, Come and bleſs me, 


Let Love put an end to ſtrife; 
Kindly kiſs me and careis me, 
Am not I Thy lawful wife ? 
Is my ſoul not dead to Moſes ? 
Haſt not Thou my ranſom paid? 
Although fin to wrath expoſes, 
Hath not mine on Thee been laid? 


Come, Dear Jeſus! oh come quickly! 
Draw me, ['ll run after Thee, 

Though I'm feeble, faint, and fickly, 
Thou art all in all to me! 

Once more, Gracious Lord! J pray Thee, 
Draw me, Keep me near Thy Side, 

Let me hold Thee faſt and ſtay Thee, 
In Thy Love let me abide! 


Greater Love than this hath no man, 
Blood hath Jeſus* Love diſplay'd, 

Clothed with the Sun, the Woman 
On all other Light ſhall tread. 

Say not, who'll aſcend to Heaven, 
To bring Jeſus from above | 

Cod His Faithful Word hath given, 

Chriſt 1s God! and God is Love! 


Hallelujah! 


_=_ — 


—-—— — 
— - . = Wer 
E 7 a Pa - . - — * 75 
— 2 * pig T_x - : 


——— — 


* — — 
r ˖ ——— —— ¶ —— —— CTTT 


r 


HYMNS, 


XC. 


| Iſaiah xxxii. I. 
I A KING ſhall reign in righteouſneſs, 
Princes in truth preſide; 
A man ſhall be an Hiding-place, 
And from the wind divide. 


2 A covert from the tempeſt too, 
When Sinai's Thunders roar; - 
Poor ſinners often find it true, 
When they are broken ſore. 


3 Rivers of Water in dry place, 
Immanuel is to thoſe; 
They thirſt for Him—they taſte His Grace, 
Drink, and forget their woes. 


4 In Chriſt believing, they're complete, 
Safely in Him they ſtand; 
The Shadow of a Rock that's great, 
Found in a weary Land. 


— gü— 


XCI. 
Iſaiah xxxii. 3. 
f THE Eyes ſhall ſee and not be dim, 
The heark' ning ears attend, 


To Chriſt alone To none but Him 
Their Everlaſting Friend. | 


2 The haſty heart ſhall underſtand 
The knowledge of the Lord; 
The ſtamm'ring tongue, at His command, 
Shall plainly ſeek His Word! | 


3 And what's His Word? —“ Come unto me, 
«© Poor heavy-laden gueſt !”” 

Weary of ſin— He calleth hee / 

And ſays, „I'll give thee reſt,” 


HYMNS. 


O God of Grace! O God of Love! 
At Thy dear Feet I fall; 


Thy Loving Kindneſs let me prove 
Be Thou my All in All! , 


Amen. 
— — 


XCII. 
OPEN my mouth, Lord, wider ſtill, 


To aſk again in faith, 
The Bread of Life The hungry fill! 
Thou doſt, the Scripture ſaith. 
The Spirit of Adoption give 
To dwell within my heart! 
In me to groan, in me to live, 


Thy Spirit, Lord, impart! 


hy Spirit never let me grieve! 
Me to redemption ſcal! 
In cv'ry need my ſoul relieve, 
My ev'ry ſickneſs heal! 


he Things of Chriſt, Dear Spirit, take, 
And to my ſoul apply! 

beggar Thou a prince canſt make, 
And raiſe him up on high! 


Hallelujah 


——— -- 


XCIII. 


Epheſians v. 19. 


DOOR ſinner, when to ſing thou try'ſt, 
If Grace thine heart + dep 
he Name of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt 
Will ey'ry ſong perfume. 
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2 Heart melody is underſtood 


When Jeſus is within; 
His precious and peace-ſpeaking blood, ? 
Muſt ev'ry ſong begin. | 


3 Are guilty fears thine inmates when 


Thy num'rous ins are view'd ? | 
Vet not conſum'd Then ſing again, f 
Be thanks to God renew'd. 


5 : 1 

4 Speak to thy ſelf, though vile thou art, 

And poor, and blind, and lame: 
Grace, mercy, melody in heart, C 
Unite in Jeſus' Name. 8 
—— — 
F 
XCIV. 

I OD fo lov'd worms of earth, He gave 6 


His Son for them to bleed ! 
Make melody! Chriſt came to ſave 
The loſt, who feel their need! 


2 Eyes to the blind Immanuel is, 
And to the lame He's Feet; | 
This makes blind beggars ſing, and this 
Is to poor cripples ſweet ! 


3 Poor broken hearts, though ſtrange it ſeems, 
Singing to you belongs ! 

Speak to yourſelves in Pſalms and Hymns, dil 

And in the Spirit's ſongs. 


4 Of ſinners chief— the very worſt, 0 
I know not one ſo baſe; 
But if my Lord for me was curſt, 
Heart melody is— Grace 


Hallelujah 


HYMNS, 


XCV. 
| Ebpheſians v. 17. 
1 ORD make me wile to underſtand, 
* What is Thy Mind and Will! 


Almighty Father !—Give Command, 
Me with Thy Spirit fill. 


Then Thee I'll bleſs—the Lord Moſt High- 


Thanks for all things record ; 
Then will I fing, make mclody, 
In my heart to the Lord. 


Oh! Draw me! Keep me near the Side 
Of my Redeemer- God ! 

Spirit of Chriſt, in me abide ; 
Although a worm—a clod ! 

Father! Thy Will and Chriſt's are one, 
Thy Chriſt, is -zy dear Lord! 

My Jeſus - God the Father's Son; 

Spirit, apply The Word! 

Amen 


9. 


XC VI. 


DARDON mine iniquity, Lord! 

For it 1s very great ! 
For Thy own Names' fake Grace afford ; 
Mercies to me repeat. 


pins of my youth remember not, 
Nor my transgreſſions view; 
ccording to Thy Mercy blot 
Them out, and pity ſhew ! 


Oh! Keep my ſoul! Deliver me! 
Nor let me be aſham' d; 

et all my truſt be plac'd in Thee 
Nor other Name be nam'd! 

| G 2 
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4 The light of Life upon me lift ! 
At Thy dear Feet I lie; 
Increaſe my Faith; it is Thy Gift, 

Dear Jeſus, Hear my cry! 


oO — — 


XCVII. 
O LORD, for thy own goodneſs' ſake, 


Remember me, I pray ! 
Of mercy let my ſoul partake! 
Turn not Thy Face away ! 


2 I am a finner vile and baſe, 
Upright art Thou and good 
Therefore wilt ſinners teach, embrace, 
And waſh them in Thy Blood. 


3 The troubles of my heart enlarg'd, | 
Diſt ref es manifold ; | 

Let conſcience feel my fins diſcharg'd! 
Their numbers can't be told. 


4 On mine affliction and my pain, 
In loving kindneſs look! 
B lot out my fins; Let none remain; 
Nor let me be forſook ! 


Amen. 

—— — — T 

XCVIIIL. 
Pſalm xxv. 14. 0 
1 THE ſecret of the Lord is ſuch, „ 
With them that Him do fear, | 

That much forgiven loveth much, 

Jeſus to ſuch is dear. 0! 
2 He will thew them His Cov'nant Love, F 


Who moſt deſerve His frown |! 
And thole who long againſt Him ftrove, 
With Loving kindueſs crown! 


HYMNS, 


Lord, What is man !—Lord, what am I, 

So long a cumber-ground! 
Poor ſinners, Raiſe your voices high! 

For ſuch have mercy found. 

Magdalene wept—and well ſhe might, 
Pollution was her name; 

But uozv with Chriſt, in realms of light, 
She feels no guilt nor ſhame ! 


Hallelujah 
. — 


IX. 
I Samuel x11. 20, 


FEAR not, though a this wickedneſs 
Againſt the Lord is done; 
Turn not aſide, in ſoul diſtreſs, 
But follow Him alone. 


Wich all your heart unto Him look, 
To mourners God is kind; 

'Tis written in His ſacred Book, 
That they ſhall comfort find. 


Lord, in my heart let this fink deep! 
Oh! circumciſe it now; 

Teach me thy good right Way to keep, 
And at Thy Feet to bow ! 


Oh! teach me that with Blood I'm bought, 
And thus remove my pain! 

Profit, deliv'rance, hath been ſought, 
From other things in vain. 


Open mine eyes to read Thy Law, 
Thy wond'rous Law of Love! 
My heart, my ſoul, to Jeſus draw, 
Thy goodneſs let me prove. 
Amen, 
Ge 


HYMNS, 


C. 
? T0 follow Thee with all my heart, 
Dear Lord, my f ul incline; 


Nor let me from Thy Way depart, | 
Oh! Let Thy Will be mine! 


2 Thy Great Name's ſake hath always been 
The Bond of Cov'nant Peace; 
Oh! Let Thy choice of me be cen ! 
Dear Lord, my faith increaſe! 


3 Say to my foul again, Fear not, 
Fear nothing but the Lord! 
If fiery darts at me are ſhot, 
Support me by Thy Word! 


4 Help me at Thy dear Feet to fall, 
And without ceaſing pray; 
For ev'ry Help on Thee to call, 
Teach me the good right Way ! 


5 Fear not—when ſpoken, Lord, by Thee, 
Are words of Zion's King; 
And when by Grace apply'd to me, 
I Sion's Songs wall 7 2 | 
Hallelujah ! 


—— ¶ ͤ—— 


CI. 
Iſaiah liii. 6. 
I LL we like ſheep have gone aſtray, 
A The Way of A= we have not Known; 
But ev'ry one to his own way, 
Have turn'd afide—aſtray have gone. 


2 The iniquity of us all, 
Jehovah hath on Jeſus laid ; 

He bore the curſe - taſted the gall— 
When ſinners debts by Him were paid. 


It 


HYMNS, 


When by Diſtreſs and Judgment took, 

His precious Viſage was ſo marr'd, 
Aſtoniſh'd at Him many look, 

With broken hearts—that once were hard. 


'Till Love Divine the ſoul inſpire, 
No form, no comelineſs we lee ! 

No beauty, thar we ſhould defire 
A Jeſus hanging on the Tree! 


Thy Hand to fave, Lord, 1s not ſhort, 
Let not my fins Thy Face conceal ! 

Make me believe the ſweet Report, 
Thine Arm, Dear Lord, to me reveal! 


—— — 


CII. 
Ifaiah liii. 3. 


DESPTS'D, rejected, was the Lord, 
A Man of Sorrows, fill'd with grief, 
His Blood doth healing Balm afford, 
His Sorrows are our ſouls” relief. 


He was chaſtiſed for our peace, 
Conſcience is healed with His Stripes; 
His Wounds, His Bruiſes, us releaſe, 
We moyrn for Him—Our tears He wipes, 


Oppreſs'd, afflifted, He was dumb; 
When Juſtice call'd the patient Lamb 
To ſlaughter, He ſaid, Lo, I come, 
To do Thy Will—Lo, Here I am, 
It plezs'd the LoRD Him thus to bruiſe ; 
He ſpared not His only Son ! 
Nor did the Son of God refuſe 
To drink the Cup !—-God's Will was done 
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CIII. 


Iſaiah liii. II. 
I HE travail of the Saviour's Soul, 
Redeeming Love hath ſweetly ſcen ! 


He's fatisfy'd—He bore the whole, | 
Juſtice and ſinners ſtood between! 


2 He poured out his Soul to death ! 
For vile tranſgreſſors bled and dy'd! 
And with His precious lateſt breath, 
Father, Forgive them, Jeſus cry'd ! 


3 His Soul an off' ring made for fins, 
Enables him to ſee his ſeed ; 
Prolongs the days which Love begins, 
God's Pleaſure proſpers there indeed. 


4 God's righteous Servant juſtifies 
Many poor ſouls—ungodly men; 
He bore all their iniquities, 
Then who is he that dares condemn ?* 


—— — 


CIV. 
Iſaiah liii. 9. | 
1 C\HRIST with the wicked made His grave, 
And with the rich in death, becauſe 


Juſtice on him no more could have, 
For in his payment were no flaws. 


2 To death He poured out His Soul, | 
He with the ſtrong the ſpoil divides ; 
By faith He makes poor ſinners whole ! 
To Him by faith the Spirit guides ! 
3 Dear Lamb of God ! Open Thy Book, 
And let me read my Name in heav'n! 
My Lord! My God! To Thee look ! 
'By Thee thus privilege is giv'n. 


HYMNS, | 
Thine is the Power; The Glory Thine; 0 


Thou canſt a Song from beggars raile ! 
Oh! Let the privilege be mine, 
And Thine the everlaſting Praiſe ! 
Amen. 


——ͤ ͤ— 


CV. 
Song 11. 2, 1—6. | | 
UNDER His Shadow I fat down, | A 
His Banner over me was Love! 1 
When I had nothing of my own, 430 
All things were given me from above. 


The Sun upon my foul hath look'd, 
And I am very black indeed ; 

But though ſeverely He rebuk'd, 

For ſinners He vouchlat'd to bleed! 


> And though I felt the deepeſt guilt, - 
And underwent the blackeſt thame 
I groan'd—T hou canſt, Lord, if Thou wilt, 
Make clean a leper !—That's my name. .M 
Hark — What's the ſweet reply ?—I Will! l i! 
Be clean, poor Sinner Go and ſhew, 3 
Unto the Prieſt Jehovah's Skill, 
When He creates a ſoul anew. | bo 
xs Dear Lord, Let me not be deceiv'd, 0 
Thou knoweſt all I e'er have been; 
Within my heart be this receiv'd, | 
That Thy Blood cleanſeth from 40l ſin, 
Amen. 


— 

CVI. | 
, [UNDER Chriſt's ſhadow, with delighr 
A broken hearted ſinner fits ; 


His Fruit is ſweet The depth and height, 
Of Grace and Love, the ſinner fits, 
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2 Great Drops of Blood fell to the ground 
His Groans, His Cries, His Biood, His Tear, 
Within the bleeding conſcience ſound ! 
And filence ſinners guilty fears. 


3 Dipt in His Blood the Promiſe ſpeaks, 
All manner of fins forgiven are ! 
The ſtony heart His kindneſs breaks ! 
On him 1s caſt the mourner's care. 


4 Look down upon my ſoul, Dear Lord ! 
And ler me taſte Thy Fruit moſt ſweet ' 
Spirit of Chriſt—A pply the word! 
. And keep me humble at His Feet. 


5 


Amen. 


— — Ä 


CVII. 
Speak unto the Children of Iſrael, that they go forwar, 


Exodus xiv. 15. 


wi = 8 forward! Lord, ſhew me Thy Way 
F And guide me with Thine Eye! 
f J pray T hee, do not ſay me nay ! 
To Thee alone I cry 
2 Go forward !—Whither can I go? 
The Way to God 1s Thee! 
Where ſhall I find Thee? Let me know 
Say Thou art found of me! 


| 3 To Words of Promiſe J can look, 
The Letter I can read; 

But 'til the Lamb unſeal the Book, 

; The Letter's dead indeed. 


4 To walk in darkneſs, have no Light, 
Is this Thy children's caſe ? 

Help me to truſt Thee in the night ! 
And ſtay upon 'Thy Grace ! 


. 
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« Unto the faint Thou giveſt * 

I read this in Thy Word; 
Be Thou my Strength, my Rock, my Tow'r, ; 
Thy promis'd Help afford! | 
Amen. A 


— — 


CVIII. 
O that I knew where I might find him.— Job xxiii. 3. 
I THIS morning, Lord, Thy Love felt, 


Unleſs I was deceiv'd ; | 
Under Thy Shadow I could melt, 15 
But now I ſeem bereav'd! 10 


> Oh! now give faith increaſe of ſtrength, 
To truſt Thee when unſeen ! 

To ſay—He'll turn again at length, 
Though clouds are now between. 


Let not mine enemy rejoice, 
Tell faith I ſhall ariſe! 
Beloved ! Let me hear thy voice! 
Small things do not deſpiſe ! 


Vile unbelief diſtreſſeth me; 
Upon the ſcorpion tread ! | 8 
This monſter, Lord, diſhonours 'Thee ! "$i 
Oh bruiſe the ſerpent's head ! 


Say to my ſoul, Be of good cheer, 
Although the winds are high ! 
Thy Word of Love can caſt out fear, 
Say—Fear not It is I.“ 
Amen. 


r 32 „ ome one” 
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CIX. 


The Wolf alſo ſhall dwell with the Lamb.—Iſaiah xu. 
I M 1 a wolf ?—Is Chriſt a Lamb? 
Can we rogether dwell ? 
He fearcheri; hearts, knows what I am, 
And my deſert is hell! 
2 Were He to judge by fight of eyes, 
Or hearing of His Ears; 
A wretch like me He muſt deſpiſe, 
But Grace an Altar rears ! 
3 With Righteouſneſs He'll judge the poor, 
And argue for the meck ; 
For beggars open mercy's door, 
Loft ſinners fave and ſeek. 
4 The Girdle of Immanuel's Loins 
Is perfect Righteouſneſs ; 
And faithfulnets His Reins confines 
To give the wedding-dreſs. 
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EK. | 
Ifaiah xi. 6. | 
I THE Leopard, though by nature wild, 
Shall he down with the kid; 
Led by Jehovah's Lutle Child, 
Shall Co what Jeſus bid. 


2 The Calf and Lion, 'tis agreed, 
The Little Child ſhal! lead; 
The Cow and Bear together feed, 
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. And lie down in the mead, | 

11 | . . 

| ? 3 The Lion with the Ox ſhall live, | } 
* And with the Ox eat ſtraw; | 
18 And if the Lamb His Bleſſing give, 0 
1 Then Love ſhall be their Law. | 
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HYMNS. 
The Child that's born in Bethlchem, 
Shall lead to Calv'ry's Mount 
Juſtice will there no more condemn, 
Blood clears the vaſt account. 


—— — — 


CRI. 


PRAYER. 
TEN thouſand talents is my debt, 
And I have nought to pay ; 
Yet Juſtice did full payment get, 
Lord ! Turn me not away ! 
LA ſucking child let me remain, 
Dear Jeſus, tis my prayer; 
ro Thee alone I tell my pain, 
Oh make my foul Thy care! 


Lord! Feed me with eternal Food! 
Me with Thy Raiment clothe ! 
Nouriſh my ſoul with Fleſh and Blood 
And make me ſelf to lothe. 
1 let me nothing aſk amiſs ! 
Nor what Thou giv'ſt abuſe ! 
ive precious Faith a cov'nant Kiſs, 
And all things for me chooſe. 

Amen. 


——̃́ͤ ——H—U—i 


CXIT. 


Iſaiah xxvi. 3. 


Whoſe mind is ſtay'd on Thee; 
loft gracious Lord, my faith increaſe ! 
In perfect peace keep me. | 
nable e in Thee to truſt, 
A bruiſed reed don't break ! 
am a worm—aſhes and duſt— 


Yet unto God I ſpeak ! 
H 


[HOU wilt keep him in perfect peace, 
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3 Is Chriſt my Peace? — He peace hath made, 
He made it on the Croſs; 
Yet, Lord, I'm often ſore afraid, 
When waves and bill.ws toſs. 


4 Author of faith ; my ſoul ſuſtain ! 
Thy ways are in the deep; 
Within my conſcience peace maintain, 
Me cloſe to Jeſus keep ! 


5 Speak peace from off Thy Throne of Grace, 
Yea in Thy Judgment's way, 
Reveal Immanuel's marred Face, 
When! for mercy pray! 


6 Dominion other Lords have had 
Over my ſinful ſoul ; 
Yet in His Name let me be glad ! 
Say—Go 1n peace ; be whole. 
Amen. 


CXIII. 


Iſaiah xxvi. 


I 98D, in Thy chambers let me hide, 
Tilt indignation's gone! 
Lodge me in Jeſus' bleeding Side! 
Salvation's there alone, 


2 All high and lofty thoughts bring down, 
Preud Babel, lay it low ; 
Needy and poor, to Thee I groan, 
Thy Footſteps make me know | 


3 If ſouls deſires are to Thy Name, 
Yea in the darkeſt night, 
Let not their hope be put to ſhame, 
W ho long for morning light. 


J 
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HYMNS, 


To ſouls in travail, ſouls in pain, 
Who long in pangs have cry'd; 
Songs in the night give them again, 

Chriſt for th' ungodly dy'd. 
[cſus was on the Altar laid, 
Ihe Sacrifice was Blood, 

His ſoul for ſin an off 'ring made, 

In ſinners place He ſtood, 


With Thy dead Body ſhall I riſe ? 
Bid me awake and fing ! 
Thou heareſt prayer—receive my cries ! 
Say death hath loſt his ſting. 
Amen. 


AIV. 


Lord, to whom ſhall we go? John vi. 68. 


T whom, Lord Jeſus, ſhall we go? 
Thou haſt the Words of Life indeed; 
Oh give me to believe, and 419v, 
That Jeſus did for finners bleed. 


The Living Father did ſend Thee, 
And Thou doſt by The Father live; 
Oh! Give Thy Fleſh and Blood to me ! 
Then Life Eternal I receive. 


dend down Thy Spirit from above, 
Dear Son of God! Incarnate Word! 
Oh! Let Him take of Thine, My Lofd ! 
And make me taſte Thy bleeding Love: 


Give me Thy Fleſh, Dear Son of Man! 
And let me drink [mmanuel's Blood! 

Man's life on earth is but a ſpan, 

But Life Eternal's in This Food. 

H 3 
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5 Mercies IT don't deſerve the leaſt, 
Of finners | believe I'm chief; 
But finners on the Lamb can feaſt, 
Thy Fleſh and Blood is their relief. 


———ññ᷑ T— 
CXV. 
John vi. 33—37. A 
I "JHoU Bread of Life!] my ſoul refreſh ! 
Words of Eternal Life are Thine; If 


Give me to feed upon Thy Fleſh! 
And drink Thy Blood! *Tis Heaven's WWW 1: 


2 This Wine can cheer the heavy heart ! 


This Bread relieve the hungry ſoul ! Sp 
This precious Food to me impart ! 
Bid me on Thee my burdens roll, Li 


3 If T hou wilt in no wiſe caſt out, 
Then cruſh all unbelieving ſtrife! 
Say, Little Faith, © Why doſt thou doubt ? 
« The Lamb will feed and clothe His Wit. 


4 Increaſe, Dear Lord, my appetite ! 
To feed on Thee, and long for more ! 
To live upon Thee day and night! 
With Good Things fill Thy hungry poor ! 


Help me by faith to hold Thee faſt! Was 
Let condeſcending Love be felt ! J 
Make haſte, Dear Jeſus, Oh make haſte w 
And cauſe my heart with love to melt ! Wt 

6 All my deſires to Thee are known, 1 


And though I chatter, ſcarcely ſpeak ; Te: 
Thou know'ſ The Spirit's mind and groan, 1 
And bruiſed reeds wilt never break. MMAn, 
Hallcluji G 
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CXVI. 
Micah vii. 9. 
HE indignation of the Lord, 
My trembling ſoul endure ! 
I've ſinn'd, but He will light afford, 
And bring me health and cure. 


I'll wait till He ſhall plead my cauſe, 1 
And judgment execute; 1 
Although I've broken all His Laws, | l } 
To Him commit my ſuit. 4: | 


Jeſus bath full atonement made, 
The Spirit this reveals; 
Iniquities on Chriſt were laid, 


he broken heart He heals. 


Spirit of Promiſe! Draw me nigh, 
To hear what Jeſus ſaith 

Lift up the bleſſed Banner high, 
To ſhelter Little Faith ! 


As warfare don't admit diſcharge, 
Teach me to wield Thy Sword! 
Oh! ſet my trembling heart at large 
Then I thall keep Thy Word. 
| Amen. 


— K— - 


C XVII. 


was brought low, and He helped me. — Pſalm cxvi. 6. 
ORD, I have been brought very low, 
And Thou haſt helped me; 
Whenever heavineſs I know, 
Help me to call on Thee 


Teach me to pray, Thy Will be done! 
To pray and not to faint ! 

And if my ſoul can only groan, 

Give ear to my complaint! 


H 3 
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3 Call me a babe, a few months old, 
A little child indeed ; 
With Thy young Lambs my ſoul infold ! 
Me with Thy ſucklings feed ! 


4 In all diſeaſe, diſtreſs, and fear, 
Let me Thy Goodneſs prove! 
And though no other help appear, 
Reveal Thy Face in Love ! 


5 Lord! other helpers I have none! 
Do Thou the battle fight! 
Let not my foul appear like one, 
Whoſe hope is periſh'd quite! 
6 If in the night Thou give a ſong, 
Thine ſhall be all the praiſe; 
Thy Children, Lord, put me among! 
I bleſs Thee all my days. 
Amen. 


— — 


CXVIII. 


Therefore will I call upon Him as long as I live. 


Pſalm cxvi. 2. 


I DEAR Jeſus, let me not forget 
Mercies of yeſterday ! 
Though unbelief would make me fret, 
Oh ! put me not away 


2 To-day and yeſterday the ſame, 
Jeſus, My Lord, Thou art ; 
Proclaim to me Thy Gracious Name l 
And dwell within my heart! 


3 Come over ev'ry mountain, Come ! 
Though they are now ſo high; 

Be Thou my 4// in Au My Home! 
I for Thy Preſence ſigh! 


— —— ͤ ů— —r — — — — 
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4 I for Thy Preſence long and mourn ! 
Thou calleſt mourners bleſt ; 
Return! Oh God of Love, Return! 
Lead, guide me into Reſt ! 
Amen. 
—— — — 


CXIX. 


I QUBDUE, Dear Lord, my unbclief 
And though the lion roar, 
Says, truly, 1'm of Sinners Chief, 
Cruſh his infernal pow'r ! 


2 Thy promiſe is to guide the meck, 
| Meekneſs to me afford 
Needy and poor, I water ſeek, 
Open Thy Rivers, Lord! 
3 Am I a brand pluck'd from the fire ? 
Though cloth'd with raiment vile? 


Adorn my foul with Thine attire ! 
Let conſcience ſee Thee ſmile ! 


dare not let Thee go, indeed, 
Except Thou bleſs my ſoul; 
My Help in ev'ry time of need! 
Say—Go in peace-—Be whole! 
Amen. 
— 
CXX. 
Why art thou caſt down, O my foul. —Pſalm xlii. 3. 
HY art thou caſt down, O my ſoul ? 
Diſquieted within? 
Although thou art by nature foul, 
Blood cleanſeth from all fin. 


My God, my foul is much caſt down 
Yet I'll remember till, 

Thy mercies unto me made known 

At Sion's Little Hill. 
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3 Health of my count'nance, and my God, G 
Give me a ſong of praiſe! 
And though I feel Thy chaſt'ning rod, 1 
I'll bleſs Thee all my days. 


4 Where is thy God, ſaith unbelief, 
And many other foes; 
Roar loud, and cry, there's no relicf, 
And thus increaſe my woes! 


5 Thy waves, "Thy billows, over me 
In awful ftorms are gone; - 
Thy Loving-kindneſs let me ſce, L 
I crv to Thee alone! 


— — _ 


CXXI. 
Pſalm xlii. 7, 8. 


DEEP loudly calleth unto deep, 
Thy water ſpouts I hear! 
Lord! Thou canſt me in ſafety keep, : 
When ev'ry danger's ncar. | 
2 Command Thy Loving-kindneſs Lord 
Sweet Day-time let me prove; 
And in the night Thy Song afford, 
Of Thine unchanging Love! 
3 My God! My Rock! Forget me nat, 
While mourning thus 1 go; 
Oh! Tell me I am not forgot, 5 
But ſhall deliv'rance know. 


4 Thy Light, Thy Truth, Oh ſend them out, 
And lead me to Thy Hill; 

Thy praiſe I'll ſing— Thy praiſes ſhour, 
My earthen veſſel fill ! 
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God of my Life! my prayer to Thee 
Shall ev'ry night aſcend ; 
Thy Song ſhall alſo be with me, 

To hear me condeſcend! 


Light is ſown for the righteous, and gladneſs for the 


T0 


Amen. 


CXXII. 


upright in heart—Pſalm xcvii. 11. 


me, Dear Jeſus, make it known, 


That Light is for the righteous ſown ; 


Make plain this Myſtery to me, 


That 


I am Righteouſneſs in Thee! 


> Gladneſs for ſouls upright in heart, 
I; alſo fown—They know the ſmart 
Of heavy laden fouls indeed, 

But jeſus did for ſinners bleed. 


3 The loweſt ſoul is moſt upright, 

The broken heart is Thy delight, 
Melt mine, Dear Saviour, let me know, 
How far to meet me Grace can go! 


Help me to ſing—* Come here and ſee 
«* What Chriſt can do—Harh done for me;' 


Thy Loving-kindneſs thus proclaim ; 

Merciful, Gracious, is Thy Name ! 

Open mine heart, mine cars, mine eyes, 
Unto ſalvation make me wiſe ! | 


Increaſe communion with Thee, Lord, 


And Gladneſs to my heart afford ! 


Amen. 


* 
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CXXIII. c 

I Timothy i.” 16. 
I 1 reigns! — And all His Will 
He will perform ?—Let carth be ſtill! 


Lord make Thy worm a pat/ern, then, 0 
To ſhew what Grace can do for men! 


2 A pattern of Long-ſuff ring Love, 
The chief of ſinners then thall prove; 


It fully ſhall in me be ſeen, 
For none more vile than me hath been. 


3 Thy patience, Lord, I long have try'd, 


Beyond what many could beſide ; | 
But God the chief of ſinners ſpares, 
[ And mercy's uttermoſt declares! U 
j 4 Almighty, wonder- working Grace ! 
1 Who chooſeſt things moſt vile and baſe, 0 
It Make me a pattern In me ſhew, 
i What mercy infinite can do! | T 
s Of ſinners chief—a haltern here! 
Ti Let Loving-kindncſs caſt out fear! T! 
1 Thy Word of promiſe, when I'm ſad; 
| By Thee apply'd—can make me glad. T] 
Fi | 
1 CXXIV. If 
| | | Pſalm Ixxx. 7.=-17—19. 
} : * 
| 27 "TURN us again, Lord God of Hoſts ! | 


And cauſe thy Face to ſhine ! 
Salvation in Thee let me boaſt, * 
Be this Salvation mine! 


2 If bread of tears muſt be our food, 
In meaſure great our drink ; 

Although to bear the yoke is good, 

Support me leſt I fink! 
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And if we muſt be made a ſtrife, 
Unto our neighbours too! 
Give me to live that hidden life, 
| Known to Thy choſen few 
If enemies muſt Jaugh among 
Themſelves, and us deridc ! 
Give faith ſupport, if not a ſong, 
And keep me near Thy Side! 


Amen. 


— — - 


CXXV. 


ORD ! ſhut not out my feeble prayer, 
Oh God of Hoſts, Return! 
Upon Thee bid me caſt my care, 
When I in darkneſs mourn ! 


Oh lay Thine Hand upon the Man— 
1he Man of Thy Right Hand! 

Thou mad'ſt Him ſtrong for Thee—He can 
For me in Judgment ſtand. 


Thou mad'ſt Him ſtrong to bear the weight, 
Which Thou on Him didſt lay; 
Though ſin's account was very great, 
He ev'ry mite did pay. 
I Thou on Jeſus lay Thine Hand, 
We'll not go back from These; 
Without a ſpot, we then ſhall ſtand, 
From ev'ry blemith free. 


Dear Jeſus! Thou art All in All! 
Revive my fecble frame! 

Quicken my ſoul!— Then I ſhall call 

Upon Thy Holy Name! 


Amen. 


84 HYMNS. 
CXXVI. 


Pſalm xl. 11. 
I WIIHHOLD not Thou Thy Mercies, Lord, 
From me a ſinful worm ! 
* Loving-kindneſſes afford, \ 
nd ſave me from the ſtorm. 


2 Innumerable evils have 

Me compaſſed about ; 

From all of them The Lord can ſave, J 
Though they the lip ſhoot out. 


3 If iniquities me encloſe, 
Upwards I cannot look ; 
More than my hairs my inbred focs, 
My heart's of ſtrength forſook. 


4 Be pleas'd, O Lord, deliver me! 
To help, O Lord, make haſte ! 
When foes are driven back by Thee, 
I Thy ſalvation taſte. 


5 Let all that ſeek Thy Face rejoice, 
Be glad; in Thee confide ; 
Yea, let them fing, with heart and voice, 
The Lord be magnify'd ! 
6 Let ſuch as Thy Salvation love, 
Continually ſay ſo; 
And when they much affliction prove, 
Great mercies let them know 
Amen, 
— — | 


CXXVII. 
Pſalm xl. 13. 

1 T ORD, Help me now, again I pray, 
L Helper, eliv'rer, came; and 
Lead me, and guide me in Thy Way, 

Conduct me ſafely home! | 
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I'm poor and needy— Think on me 
And when I feel Thy Rod, 
In cv'rv trouble, near me be, 


My Help! My Lord! My God! 
My ſoul's Deliv'rer, tarry not, 
Nor let me ſeck in vain; 
The ſced of Jacob's not forgot, 
When ſceking Thee in pain. 
If F am hungry, Give me Food; 
If thirity, Give me Drink; 
Give me Thy Fleſh—Thy precious Blood ; 
Support mc left 1 fink ! 
Amen. 


CXXVIII. 
Iſalah l. 8. 


HE God that juſtifies is near; 
Who with Immanuel will contend ? 
le ſaith, Let's ſtand together here, 
For God the Lord His Help will ſend ! 


Who ſhall condemn Lambs of Chrift's Fold? 
The moth fhall eat condemners up; 

hey as a garment ſhall wax old, 

For Jeſus drank the bitter Cup. 


His Back He to the ſmiters gave, 

His Cheeks to them that pluck'd off hair; 
Tis Face from ſpitting did not ſave, 

But God the Lord made Him His Care, 


Jeſus could not confounded be, 

Like Flint Immanuel ſet His Face; 
Vas not aſham'd upon the Tree! 
His Love Ramone all diſgrace. 
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5 The Lord God gave the Learned Tongue 
A Word to weary ſouls to ſpeak ; 
Comfort to mourners, and a ſong 
Of Praiſe, which Blood alone could make! 


| Hallclujikl 
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C XXIX. 

Iſaiah 1. 10. 


1 POOR ſouls in darkneſs, fearing God, 
Obeying Jehovah's Servant's Voice; 
Although you ſmart beneath His Rod, 
Truſt in His Name, till you rejoice ! 


2 To Jeſus look Upon Him ſtay ! 
Although you ſeem to have x9 light; 

He brings blind ſinners by a way 
Which they Know not but he knows rig Hu 


3 Lord! Help me now to Thee to look 1 
And in Thy bleſſed Name to truſt ! 
And though for fin Thou doſt rebuke, 
Raiſe up Thy mourners from the dutt ! 


4 A juſt God, and a Saviour too, 
Thou art—Beſides Thee there is none; 
Draw me to Thee, and teach me how 
To ſtay myſelf on Thee alone! 


s Let all fleſh know that Thou, The Lord, 


My Saviour, My Redeemer art ! — 
Stay me upon Thee! Strength afford! * 
Let Grace bind up the broken heart! An 


Amen. 


HYMNS, 


XXX. 
God be merciful to me a ſinner— Luke xvii. 


(322 be merciful unto me, 
Chief of ſinners, vile and poor, 

zracious Saviour, mercy ſhew me, 

Open to me Mercy 's Door! 
Numberleſs are inbred evils, 

Half of them I can't expreſs; 
Sorely too attack'd by devils, 

Look, Dear Lord, on my diftreſs ! 


'hou haſt bid, in days of trouble, 
Troubled fouls to call on Thee; 

Thy ſweet Words to me redouble, 
And be glorify'd by me; 

hen Thou haſt my heart enlarged, 
Thy Commandments' Way I'll run; 

hen my burdens are diſcharged, 
Then the race is ſoon begun. 

| Amen. 
— —— ä — 


CXXXI. 

Song i. 4. 

DRAW me, Jefus, I'd run faſter, 
More Thy Kindneſs let me taſte ; 
o Thy Boſom keep me chaſter, 

By Thee let me be embrac'd ! 

raw me cloſer, Draw me nearer, 
Purify my heart by faith! 

ke my union with Thee clearer, 

Let me ſcel what mercy faith ! 


ord! This one thing don't deny me, 
In Thy Houſe, Oh let me dwell! 
ben if troubles ſorely try me, 
lil Thee my ſorrows tell. 

| I 2 
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3 In Thy Temple, when enquiring, 
Oh! Be Thou my conſtant Guide! 
More to love Thee ſtill defiring, 
Keep me near Thy Bleeding Side ! 
Amen. 


-—— 
CXXXII. 


Give Him no reſt. 


2 Lek p, if new born ſouls are crying, 
Hung'ring, Thirſting after Thee; 
On Thy precious Blood relying, 
Refuge be Thou unto me! 

Groans by Thee are not refuſed, 

Undertake and plead my cauſe; 

9 Anſwer for me, when accuſed, 

6 Though I've broken all Thy Laws! 


| 2 Thou the Law haſt magnified, 

U Made it Hon'rable indeed; 

1 As this cannot be denied, 

j Say for me Thy Heart did bleed! 
| Ev'ry ſtep to Glory guide mc, | 
| Let me find Thy Mouth moſt ſweet ' 
[1 Underneath Thy *. Hide me! 
Th Let me ſleep at Thy Dear Feet! 


Amen. 
| — — * 
if 8 CXXXIII. 
Iſaiah xlili. 25, 26. 
i THE Lord is He that blotteth out 
T ranſgreſſions ſuch as mine; 


Not for my ſake, but for His own, 
Tis Love! Tis Grace divine! 


HYMNS, 


Lord! Is it ſo? —Shall fins no more 
Remember'd be by Thee? 
hen Grace and Mercy ſets Thy poor 


From condemnation free. 


F nable me to eat Thy Word, 

Bid Faith ſtretch forth the hand; 
o put thee in rememb'rance, Lord, 
This is Thy own Command. 


Hv fins are many, foul, and baſe, 

But Mercy's very great; 

Though blotting out hath taken place, 
The precious Words repeat! 


Blood blots out ſin Grace makes it known, 
Saivation's freely giv'n; 
The Blood of God! Jehovah's Son! 
This precious Gift is Heav'n ! 
By faith believ'd-—By faith embrac'd, 
Thy Promiſes are ſweet ; 
lore of Thy Goodneſs let me taſte, 
And fit at Thy dear Feet! 
Amen. 


—— ñT— 
. 
Pſalm xl; 7. 


N Thy rich Volume, Lord, I find 
Ihe Fellow, and Creation's Lord, 
„de Thy Will declar'd His Mind, 


hen help me, Lord, to Thee to look, 

Depending on Thy Spirit's Grace; 

hene'er I open Jeſus' Book, 

Reveal Thy Love in Jeſus' Face 
13 


Ihat He'd come! God! Th' Incarnate Word! 
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3 Spirit of Chriſt, to me impart 
His Grace !—His Ointment let me ſmell! 
Poſſeſs my foul, and in my heart 
Dear Jeſus! by Thy Spirit dwell ! 
| Amen. 


: 

| —— —— 
CXXXV. 
| John xiv. 16.,—xv. 26,—xvi. 7. 


1 OH Righteous Father! condeſcend 
To ſend the Comforter with ſpeed; 
Spirit of Jeſus! Grace extend, 
To help in ev'ry time of need! 


2 Almighty Comforter !—Moft High! 
Within my heart in Love remain; 
Within my conſcience teſtify 
That Chriſt, The Lamb, for me was flair! 


. 

N 3 Waſh'd in His Blood, pronounce me clean, " 
1 This Bleſſing God — can give; 
J Help me on Him alone to lean, 1 
And feel, becauſe He lives, I live 

| Amen. 7 

| — —— — 
if CXXXVTI. g 


Iſaiah xliii. 25.—Xliv. 22, 23. 


i TEHOV AH faith, Return to me, 
5 And this ſweet reaſon gives 
it Return, for I've redeem'd thee 1 
_ Returners God receives. 
2 Tranſgreſſions blotted out begins A 
The Declaration here! 
Thick cloud! Thy foul, thy num'rous fins, TI 
Shall never more appear a 


„ 
1 
1 
1 
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3 Sing, O ye Heav'ns, the Lord hath done 


Whatever ſeem'd Him good; 
He ſpared not His own dear Son, 


Sin's blotted out with Blood ! 


Ye lower parts of earth, O ſhout ! 
Mountains and Foreſts ſang ! 

Sing ev'ry Tree! Sin's blotted out! 
By Jacob's Glorious King ! 


1 

s Jeſus the Law hath magnify'd, I 
Sav'd ſinner! ſpread His Fame; Ti 
The Lord Himſelf hath glorify'd, | il 
In Ifrae]! Praife His Name! 4 
Hallelujah. 1 

— il 

Wt 

CXXXVII. Wall 


Epheſians vi. 8. 


O own the worſt, yet hope the beſt, 1 
Is this to be made free? Wi 
The Grace of Chriſt will bear the teſt, 14 
For ſinners vile as me! Wt 
Poor trembling foul! Confeſs the worſt, Wt! | 
If worſt thou canſt define; 61 
Juſtice Divine made Chriſt a Curſe, 1 ; 
For fins as black as mine! \ 11400 
Hallelujah. Wh! | 
Wil | 
CXXXVIII. b Lil 
'F nt # 
Zech. xiv. 7.—Iſaiah xxx. 26. 8 b I 
1 if 1 
AT ev'ning time it ſhall be light, M1! | 
So faith My Lord and King; Wins! 
Then Help me, Lord, by faith to fight, Wh | 
*? . . T3! : 
death hath loſt its fling | 1 
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2 Thy Loving-kindneſs manifeſt, 


Hath Jeſus dy'd for me? 
On Thy dear Boſom let me reſt, 
Oh! Draw me cloſe to Thee ! 
Amen. 


— — 


C XXXIX. 
Iſaiah liii. 3. 
t A MAN of Sorrows was my Lord, 
Acquainted with all grief; 


Lord Help my ſoul to eat the Word! 
Though I'm of finners chief. 


2 When fins upon the Lord were laid, 
He bore them on the Tree; 
Our ſorrows carry'd—Ranſom paid, 
The lawful captive's free! 


3 The Lord blots out, for His own fake, 
Tranſgreſſions as a cloud; 
Sins, as a thick cloud, Blood can make, 
Though Satan roareth loud. 


4 Lord! Humble me at Thy dear Feet, 
Mercy is all Thy own; 
Thou canſt a beggar kindly meet, 


j And ſeat him on Thy Throne. 
CI. 
Heb. x. 23. 


* FAITHFUL is He that promiſed, 


He will do what He ſays, 
We ſmart, then to His Throne are led, 
The child afflicted prays. ; 
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The Lord His Word will not revoke , 
Then wherefore ſhould 1 doubt ? 
The bruiſed reed ſhall not be broke, u 
Nor ſmoking flax put out. WH 
Sin's not remember'd, faith the Lord +, 4 
Nor never ſhall no more! ms! | 
The Promiſe comfort doth afford, 
Although the lion roar. 


He walks about, ſeeks to devour }, 
His darts occaſion pain; 


Jeſus applies His Word with pow'r, 
Then J relief obtain! 
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CXLI. 
Mark ix. 23. 


AL. things are poſlible to thoſe 
Who can believe the Lord; 
He all our wants and weakneſs knows, 
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He's faithful to His Word. | 
On Him He bids us caſt our care &, | met 

All cares—of ev'ry kind; l 
Iilh this is done, we never are Wt) | 


Unto His Will reſign'd. 


He tells us al things work for good ||, 
And when we this believe; 

The Truth is witneſs'd by His Blood, 

'Fhe Truth cannot deceive ! 


Afflictions, Croſſes, cauſe complaint 9, 
He ſays, Pour out your heart 

He giveth pow'r unto the faint, 
And ſtrength He doth impart *#. 


* Iſaiah xlii. 3. + Iſaiah xliii. 25.—Afleb. vii. 12, 


Peter v. 8. $ 1 Peter v. 7. || Romans viii. 28. 
lala XXVi. 16.—Pfalm Ixil. 8. * Iſaiah l. 2 
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CXLII, 


Luke xv. 8, 9, 10. 


I DEAR friends and neighbours hither come, 
And with me bleſs the Lord; | 
The Shepherd brings the loſt theep home, 
And mercy doth afford ! 


2 Rejoice with me, for I have found 
The prece which I had loſt! 
M Dear Redeemer's Bowels' ſound 
When I am tempeſt toſs'd. 


3 One ſinner mourns—Angels rejoice, 
So ſaith my Lord and King; 
Dear Jeſus! Tune my heart and voice, 
With Angels now to ſing! 


4 Thy Silver Picces multiply, 
Love Tokens give to me! 
If Thou for me could'ſt bleed and die, 
Oh let me live to Thee ! 
Amen. 


— — 


CXLIII. 


| | Pſalm Ixxxiv. 11. 


1 THE Lord God is a Sun and ſhield, 
He'il Grace and Glory give; 

Grace Curing war, to keep the field, 

| Glory with Him to live. 

2 From firength to ſtrength His choſen go, 
In Zion they appear; 

His Grace, His Love, they there (hall know, 

They are to Jeſus dear. 
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Upon The Face of Chriſt God looks, 
And Mercy ſmiles on men ; | 
Though children's folly he rebukes, 
Yer Grace will turn again ! 


His Courts are amiable indeed, 
When longing ſouls are faint ; 
'Tis there He will the hungry feed, 
And nourith ev'ry ſaint. 
Hallelujah ! 


CXLIV; 
Lamentations i. 12—18. 


| WAS ever ſorrow like to mine? 
Dear Saviour, is it Thy Deſign 
To hide from me Thy precious Face? 
Then ſorrow muſt increaſe apace. 4 
| Lord! Help me! Unto Thee I cry! mt 
Come, quickly, ere Thy mourner die ! 44/98 
Again Thy gracious ſmiles renew, W 
Again to me be as the Dew | 
m but a babe—a ſuckling, Lord, Fil) 
Thy conſolations now afford; 1180 
Oh! Let me ſuck ! Be ſatisfy'd ! | [ht | 
And milk out Blood from Thy dear Side! 11148 
Thy Grace, Thy Favour, lately felt, 1 
Again 1 long for! Come, and melt | 1 


- 


My ſtony heart, and let me prove, 
Thou changeſt not—PFor God is Love! | 
Amen. 1 1 


. ——— 
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| 
CXxXLY:; 1 
Pſalm xxxii. 8. 7 


oy OD ſaith, © I'll guide thee with mine Ey,, s 


Jehovah Jeſus cannot lie; 
But how canſt Thou put e among 
The children, and give me a fong * 


2 Lord. put Thy Fear within my heart ! 
And from Thee let me not depart ! 
My Father, cauſe me to call Thee, 
And pleaſant child do Thou call me. 


3 Not for my ſake, but for Thy own, 
Do this, dear Lord, and make it known; 
Then I for ſhame my face ſhall hide, 
And humble at Thy Feet abide. 

4 Lord! Be it ſo! Thy Word fulfil! 
Make me ſubmiſſive to Thy Will; 
And when I feel returning pain, 
Ilelp me to cry to Thee again! 


Amen. he ( 

Ind, 1 

OK | 

| When 
CXLVI. he G 
5 ychie 

Luke xxii. 44. Is Bl 


1 JMMANUEL ſweat great drops of Blood, Mt G 
When in the ſinner's place He ſtood; 

Bought rebels with the Blood of God, 

When He alone the Wine-preſs trod. 


2 Thy Feet, Dear Saviour, let me kiſs, 
Thy ſorrows are a ſinner's bliſs; 
Indulge my ſoul to mourn for Thee, 
And feel Thy Blood was ſhed for me! 
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eveal Thy precious marred Face, 

hy healing Stripes let conſcience trace; 
he ſhame and ſpitting let me view, 
ndur'd for me, and feel it true 


lowneſs of heart this to believe, 
move and let my ſoul receive, 
uch gracious Tokens of Thy Love, 
s God gives children from above! 
| Amen. 
Om — TE — ö 


CXLVII. 
Romans x. 10. 
A SINNER ſav'd on Chriſt relies, 
His Righteouſneſs the Lord applies, 
ne heart believes to righteouſneſs, 
The mouth doth Righteouſneſs confeſs. 


zod's precepts all are pure and right, 

Lo do His Will was Chriſt's Delight; 

Ihe Law is holy, juſt, and good, 

broke the Law—Chrift ſhed His Blood. 
he Goſpel ſaith—Behold the Man! 

Ind, taught of God, poor ſinners can 
ek unto Jeſus, and rejoice, 
hen nothing elſe can tune the voice! 
ne Goſpel with the heart believ'd, 
chief of ſinners Chriſt receiv'd, 
Blood and Righteouſneſs embrac'd, 
nat God is gracious then we taſte, 


TD 


CXLVIII. 
Matthew xiv. 31. 
J0OR little Faith! Why doſt thou doubt > 
And cry, My prayer He ſhutteth out? 
tar what the Lad Himſelf doth fay, 


vids thee without ceaſing pray. 
K 
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2 Lord! Help my ſoul to Thee to cry, 
Upon Thy Mercy to rely ; 
Again to Thee commit my ſuit, 
The prayer of the poor deſtitute ! 


3 Thou help in trouble canſt afford, ( 
Receive me graciouſly, My Lord! 
Thou fay'ſt, Thou wilt not ſuch deſpiſc, 


Nor caſt out comers, in no wiſe. 


4 Oh let my ſoul give Thee no reſt, + 

Until Thy preſence prove me bleſt; To 

Receive me graciouſly, and be, | 
My Refuge—Hiding-place to me! 

Amen. © 

WR ons et My 

CXLIX. *. 

Luke xviii. I. 3% 

7 (CHRIST ſays— Pray always, and not fa H. 

Oh Lord, increaſe my ſtrength ! 1 

Thy Love no one can fully paint, ore] 

Its height, depth, breadth, or length. oP 

2 It paſſeth knowledge—Let me find | * 

And feel that it is ſo; 0 

Be to the chief of ſinners kind, Ye 

This Bleſſing let me know . 

3 The Spirit of Adoption, Lord, I ca 


Send down into my heart; 
This precious privilege afford, 
Nor let Him e' er depart! 

Fl Oh make me now a little child, 
Thy Love to me commend; 
I am by nature black, defil'd, 
Thy Spirit quickly ſend. 

Amen. 
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hs 
Luke xvili. 13. 


(39D be merciful unto me, 
Chief of ſinners, baſe and vile ; 
Gracious Saviour, mercy ſhew me, 
Once again upon me {mile. 
Though ſiu ſhall not have dominion 
Over weaklings under grace; 
When the-foe gives his opinion, 
He ſays, That is not my calc. 
Deareſt Lord! Haſt Thou not told me, 
T hou art He that blotteth out 
My tranſgreſſions? — Then uphold me; 
Of Thy Love let me not doubt! | 
When Thy mouth gave me that ſweet kiſs, 
« Sin's remembered no more;“ 
Oh, Remember—PFaithful Witneſs ! 
Had not Juſtice clear'd the fcore ? 


Lord! Renew Thy gracious Token; 
Speak again to my poor heart! 

an Thy promiſes be broken? 
Wilt Thou from Thy Word depart ? 
hough Thy Ground I long encumber, 
Yet Thou haſt not cut me down ; 

ind though I ſeem uſeleſs lumber, 
| cannot endure Thy Frown! 


— — 


CLI. 
2 Corinthians xit. 9. 


HRIS T's Grace is ſufficient 

Poor mourner for thee; 

[Us not deficient, though helpleſs thou be; 
Draw near when He calls thee, 
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Whate'r be thy caſe* ; 
When troubles befal thee, 
Let Him ſce tay face. 


2 Pour out thy whole heart +, 

All mis'ries unfold ; 

Confeſs ev'ry ſmart, 
Leave nothing untold ; 

A Refuge the Lord is, 
To mourners indeed, 

And precious His Word is, 
In all times of need. 


3 Unſearchable Grace, 
And Riches in Chriſt, 
The needy may trace, 
The pooreſt are nigh'ſt; 
When brought low and ſinking, 
Unto Him they cry; 
He on them is thinking, 
Deliv'rance is nigh. | 
Hallelujah! 


— — 
CLII. 


1 Timothy, 1, 2. 


1 GRACE, Mercy, and Peace, 
Dear Father beſtow; 
Now let faith increaſe, 
In Grace let me grow! 
Thy Grace, Love, and Favour, 
In Mercy make known; 
Smell Chriſt a Swect Savour, 
And ſend Bleſſings down. 


* Pſalm l. 15. + Pſalm Iii. 8. 


d 


80 
Sor 
Sor 


Son 
Son 
Son 
Son 
Son 
Son 
Son, 
don! 


HYMNS. 


The ſweet peace of God 
Doth knowledge ſurpaſs; 
If I feel Thy Rod, 
L.ct me taſte Thy Grace! 
Then taſting Thou 'rt gracious, 
To Thee I ſhall come; 
And when fin's-vexatious, 
Groan to be at Home. 


My ignorance Lord, 
Unſpeakable *tis 

Thy Wiſdom afford, 
That I may not miſs 

The prize of high calling, 
Of God in my King! 

But at His Feet falling, 
His High Praiſes ſing! 


Amen, 


8 OOO ũ—Ä——— 


CLIII. 


Job xxxv. 10. Pſalm xlii. 3. 


SONGS in the night the Lord can give, 

Songs in the night His poor receive; 
dongs in the night, to mourners ſweet, 
Songs in the night at Jeſus' Feet. 


Songs in the night God can give me, 
Songs in the night are—Grace is free! 
dongs in the night, when children mourn, 
dongs in che night He will return | 
Songs in the night ſuit broken hearts, 
Songs in the night when fear departs, 
dongs ig the night are, Chriſt is nigh | 
Songs in the night Heart melody 
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4 Songs mn the night to Chriſt are known, 
Songs in the night, when mourners groan, 
Songs in the night are, Chriſt hath dy'd i 


Songs in the night—Chrift crucify'd! 


—— — 


CLIV. 


1 QONGS in the night, in t night 


Chriſt ſays, upon Me ſtay ; 


With Jeſus' weapons faith muſt fight, 


2 Songs in the night, if nights are cola, 


And look, and gedit for day. 


* 


All things muſt work for good; 


Upon the promiſe faith takes hold, 


And warms the heart with blood! 


3 Songs in the night, no fars appear ! 


The waves and billows roar ! 


But Jeſus doth the veſſel ſteer, 


And faith deſires no more. 


4 Songs in the night—in ſhorteſt days, 


Though nights are dark and long; 


If precious faith on Jeſus ſtays, 


y ſoul obtains a ſong. 


s Songs in the night—no bread is left, 


6 


Proviſions well nigh gone ! 


But when cf other help bereft, 


Faith feeds on Chriſt alone. 


Songs in the night, Lighten the ſhip; 
Though wheat's thrown over board! 

Though Providence of all may ſtrip 
Faith lives upon the Lord 

Hallelujah ! 


HYMNS. 
CLV. 


2 Timothy ii. 19. Job xxiii. 10. 
"FUE Lord knows ev'ry one that's His, 
And all the ways they take; 
Not one eternal Life ſhall miſs, 
Though many ſlips they make. 


» He'll never blot out of His Book 
Souls bought with Jeſus” Blood; 
The righteous ſhall not be forſook, 
The Lord is juſt and good. 


> There is none righteous, no not one, 
We all have gone aſtray ; 
The way of peace we have not known, 
It is not nature's way; 


But Jeſus is the Righteouſneſs 
Of God to ſinners made 
God ſent His Son, He came to bleſs 
Us—and our debts He paid ! 
Hallelujah ! 


* — — 


CLVI. 
Job xiv. 15. 
IF man die, ſhall he live again? 
Say, How can theſe things be? 


Who can bring pleaſure out of pain ? 
Lord! This is taught by Thee. 


All days of my appointed time 
I'll wait till my change come; 

Thy blood can cleanſe from ev'ry crime, 
And Grace conduct me home. 


Thou ſhalt call, and I'll anſwer thee, 
The work is all Thine own; 

Thy Goodneſs Thou canſt make me ſee, 

When under grief ] groan. 


+: 8 : 
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4 Life thou createſt after death, 
And Life eternal too; 
And ev'ry new created breath 
Doth Thy Salvation ſhew. 


— 


CLVII. 


Pſalm xlvi. 10. 


NE ſtill, my ſoul— Know Chriſt is God, 


Chriſt, hung upon the Tree ! 
He purchas'd ſinners with His Blood, 
The Church of God is free. 


2 I am a ſinner vile, *tis true, 
But though of ſinners chief, 
All my tranſgreſſions Jeſus know, 
When blood obtain'd relief. 


3 He blotted out tranſgreſſions when 
Upon the Croſs He hung; 
Be ſtill, my foul, Look up again 
His praiſes ſhall be ſung. 


4 Lord! Let me glory in Thy Croſs! 
Cloſe to thy Side be kept! 
All things beſides are dung and droſs, 
Let all away be ſwept! 
Amen. 


— — 


CLVIII. 


Heb. x. 9. 
I AEE Righteouſneſs did Chriſt fulfil, 


For finners liv'd and dy'd ; 
To do His Heav'nly Father's Will, 
Jeſus was crucify'd! 
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» It was Jehovah on Him laid 
All our iniquities! 

For fin His Soul an off 'ring made, 
Hence all our mercies riſe. 


Manaſſch, Magdalene, The Thief, 
Yea, perſecuting Saul, 
Choſen of God, Though ſinners chief, 
Approach * his Throne they ſhall. 


2 My foul! Let Jeſus hear hy voice! 
He ſays, Look and be ſav'd! 

If thou approach Him, 'tis His choice, 
] hou on His Hands art 'grav'd'! 


— ——— 


CLIX. . 
1 John ii. 12. 


DEAR little Children, unto you 
The Holy Ghoſt doth ſpeak ; 
Your fins forgiven are *tis true, 
Only for Chriſt's Name's ſake. 


Though babes, the Father ye have known, 
Though little children ſtill; 

Young Men and Fathers ſtronger grown, 
You know the Father's Will. 


Let therefore that in you abide, 
Which from the firſt you heard ; 

Nothing ſhall ever you divide 
From Jeſus lov'd and fear'd. 


The unction from the Holy One 
Within your heart reſides; 
Teaching from man alone ſeek none, 
The Holy Spirit guides. 
* Pſalm lxv. 4. 


Hallelujah F-; 
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CLX. 


Iſaiah xlili. 2 5. —Xliv. 22. 


1 FTEHOVARN's He that blotteth out 


Thy foul tranſgretfions as a cloud; 
As a thick cloud thy fins, though doubt 
Spring up, and Satan roareth loud. 


Not for thy ſake, but for His own, 
The Lord this mercy to thee ſhews; 
His Love to thee He thus makes known, 
His Favour to thy ſoul renews. 


He will remember ſins no more, 
Though thou abhor thyſelf for them; 
Although the adverſary roar, 
The God of Grace will not condemn. 


And will the Mighty God Moſt High 
Dwell with poor contrite hearts on earth! 
Draw me, Dear Saviour! Bring me nigh! 
More let me ſhew thy praiſes forth! _ 
| Amen. 


— 


CL XI. 


Song vi. 13.—vide alſo, Living Teſtimonies, p. 128. 


Publiſhed by Mr. Huntington. 


LOVE Tokens are from Jeſus' Mouth, 
Sweet Promiſes apply'd; 
Embraces warm, breath'd from the ſouth, 


Free converſe with His bride, 


Withdrawings, Silence, and Reſerve, 
To Jcalouly provoke ; 

Then who can be content to ſtarve ? 
Though anger may not ſmoke, 


h 


6 7 


HYMNS. 


3 Love Tokens, when they are renew'd, 
Doubrful ſuſpicions check ; 
An mutual ſatisfaction ſhew'd, 
Cauſe ſleepy Lips to ſpeak. 


4 Unparallel'd indulgences _ 
Can't brook ſoul-cutting flights; 
Yet where's the ſoul that don't feel this, 
In dark and gloomy nights! 


In frequent viſits—Chritt is nigh, 
Smiles from the Mercy-Seat; 
Yet oft again, He /eemeth ſhy, 
Till we our groans repeat. 
Sweet union, when experienced, 
We cry—Ovr Mountain's ſtrong ; 
He hides His Face! —Our comfort's fled ! 
And then we cry—How long ? 


7 Whenever abſence taketh place, 
Banquets of W ine are gone! 
Waters of Marah flow apacec, 
And Lamentation's known |! 


5 The beſt Houſe-keeping ſometimes proves 
The Bridegroom 1s at Home; 
But though His Bride He dearly loves, 
Vet faſting times will come. | 
Sweet Hartnony is known, and Love, 
And ſtrong contention too; 
The Better and the Worſe we prove, 
And find the Record true. 


—— —R__  _ 


CLXII. 
2 Cor. iv. 16, 17, 18. 
| *] HOUGH our outward man do periſh, 
Chriſt don't ſuffer us to faint ; 
Day by Day renew'd, He'll cheriſh, 
Th' inward man of ev'ry ſaint; 
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2 Light afflictions work out g 


Looks to Jeſus Chriſt for 


And for this we groan an 


a WE preach Chriſt Jeſus 


Chriſt crucify'd can finners 


Sinners to Golgorha retreat, 


This pooreſt ſinners prov 


—— —— — 


For we know our light affliftion 
Is but for a moment ſent; 
Ev'ry rod, by His Direction, 
Swcetly ſpeaks—and ſays—Repent. 


lory, 


Though we worthleſs-worms have been; 
Glory weighty—not a ſtory, 

While we look not at what's ſeen. 
Precious faith (one grain can do it ) 


all! 


Life eternal's His, we know it, 


d call! 


CLXIII. 


1 Corinthians i. 23. 


crucify'd. 


A ſtumbling block to Jews; 
Mere fooliſhneſs to human pride, 
To ſinners ſav'd-GOOd News! 


2 Chriſt Jeſus crucify'd we preach, 
To broken hearts 'tis ſweet; 


teach 


Where mercy they can meet. 


3 Chriſt critcify'd—The Mercy Seat 
From which Jehovah ſpeaks; 


He loves the heart He breaks. 


4 Under His ſhadow ſinners fit, 
His Banner o'er them Love! 
*Tis ſo becauſe God fees it fit, 


| Hallelujah 


I 


F. 


Ar 
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CLXIV. 


1 Peter n. 7. | 


T0 ſouls that believe, 
How precious is Chriſt ! 
He'll ſinners receive, 
Bring fartheſt off nigh'ſt! 


Where much is forgiven, 


He'll make them love much; 


He'il take them to heaven, 


Though he ſcourgeth ſuch, 


This precious Day's Man 


In our place did ſtand ! 
On both parties can, 

And doth lay His Hand; 
The Work undertaken, 

He finiſh'd indeed; 
Not one is forſaken 

For whom He did bleed !. 
lis moſt precious Blood, 

Redeemed His Sheep; 
The Bleſſed Lamb ſtood, 

In Floods that were deep! 
From vain converſation, 

By Blood He doth ſave 
Ils own Holy Nation, 


They Heaven ſhall have. 


— 


CLXV. 


1 Cor. i. 21. 


BY the fooliſhneſs of preaching 
God faves them that do believe; 
And The Holy Spirit's Teaching 


Never will nor can deceive. 


Hallelujah! 


c [ꝙcrn·-lõ; . er nm Oe noe ern —_— — - 
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2 


3 


With His Feathers Children cover, 


When the Goſpel is proclaimed, ] 
Bv Ambaſſadors r j | 
Jeſus' precious Name is named, ] 


And the Lord gives the increafe. 


Words apply'd by God the Spirit, 
To the hungry thirſty ſoul; 0 
Groaning under fins demerit, 
He'll on Chriſt his burdens roll; 

Then he crics “ at Chriſt's feet lay me Fl 
No where elfe can I find reft !” 
Let me truſt Him, though He flay me! 

How to help me He knows beft. 


Though He ſlay me, I'll truſt in Him, 
Is repeated o'er and o'er; 
All elfe loſs, if I but win him, 
He to Heaven is the door! 
By This Door poor ſinners enter, 
Into God's dear fold of ſheep; 
Lord! Remove all peradwventure /! 
Me receive, and ſafely keep! 


Amen. 


— — 


LAV. 
Ifaiah xxvii. 


b favs, He will watch over, 
JJ Keep His vineyard night and day 


And keep evil far away. 
Though, at times, He ſeem to leave them, 
*Tis to ſhew them what's within ; 
He'll return—He'll not deceive them, 

Nor ſhall hell the victory win. 
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If they cry—My time's departed “, 

am cut off from His fight! 

He relieves the broken hearted, 
Ten degrees ſends back the light 4! 

But if ſtrangers come enquiring, 
Why the ſun's returned back; 

Oh take hced, leſt vain aſpiring, 
Should again the conſcicnce rack 


Fleſh ſeducing worldly treaſurcs 
Shew their vanities amain | 
But the world's deceitful plcaſures, 
Only can redouble pain ! 
Then from God ſome faithful meſſage, 
To ourtelves our hearts makes known; 
T!:is diſcover'd 'tis a preſage, 
He'll correct Though not diſown t 


—— — 


CLXVII. 
| 1 Timothy i. 15. 
OME of thy children, Lord, have thought 
That they of ſinners chief have been; 
ut I believe my ſoul is taught, 
That I'm the worſt that e'er was ſeen. 


ne but Thyſelf can ſcarch the heart, 
None but The Lord the reins can try ! 
done but Thy ſelf could e'er impart 

One ray of Hope, to bring me nigh. 


Ind could Jehovah ſay to me 

i blot out fins for mine own ſake ! 

hen 'tis a proof that Grace is free ! 

tle from the duſt the poor can take! 
* Iſaiah xxxvili. + Iſaiah xxxix. 
# Leviticus xxvi. 44—45. 


Ls 


— 
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4 Dear Jeſus! Keep my ſpirit chaſte 
To Thy dear fide! There let me find 
The Fountain open'd—And there taſte 
That Thou art gracious, loving, kind ! 
Amen and Amen 


— — 


CLXVIII. 
2 Cor. xii. 9. 1 Peter 11. 3. 
1 TS Grace ſufficient, Lord, for me? 
Then Grace is infinite ! 
Let me find Grace, dear Lord, with These 
Mercy is Thy Delight *. 


2 Oh keep me humble Keep me low! 
But let me not repine ! 
Mercy on me freely beſtow ! 
The Glory ſhall be Thine ! 


3 My wants and weakneſs much increaſe, 
Reveal Thy Gracious Face 
More let me know of Chriſt my peace 
More let me taſte Thy Grace. 


4 And when] tafte Thou gracious art, 
Oh! Let me not forget 
Thy Benefits! but with my heart, 
Thy throne again beſet! BY 
Amen.*, 


CLXIX. FN 
Romans xi. 5. ix. I1—16, 


I ETLECTION of Grace, 
Make known to me, Lord! 
Oh! Help me to trace, 
Thy Love in Thy Word. 


* Micah vii. 18. 


( 


6 
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Grace 1s independent, 
Election is free! 

Am I of Thy Remnant? 
11a Thou cnoſen me? 


Election contains 
The whole of God's heart *, 
Election obtains 
What no one can part; 
God's Love in Chrik Jeſus, 
In ime 'tis made known; 
Sin, Satan, may ſeize us, 
God reſcues His own | 


; G's choice did precede 
1/1 works, bad or good! 
Forciaw each miſdeed, 
4/7 was underſtood ; 
Yer goodneſs prevailing, 
Before man was made, 
Provided for failing, 
And choſe Chriſt our head! 


Election choſe Chriſt +, 


For ſinners to die! Wl 
Vio'rt thou that reply'ſt i188 
Againſt the Moſt High? fy 
it He the clay taketh, 10 | 

And from the ſame pit, N Wit 
Such veſſels He maketh | 108 
As to Him ſecms fit. Will 
i 4 
Gire diligence then t, Nil 
And unto Him groan; Wil 
Groans He'll not condemn, f | a 
The Grace is His own ; | i q 
Jeitmiah xxxii. 33. 41. + Ifaiah xlii. 3. f 2 Peter i. 10. ol 


L 3 
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Lord! Help e to trace Thee! 
Upon Thee I call! 
Dear Saviour, Embrace me ! 
Then I ſhall not fall! | 
Hallelujah! 


— ͤ—gͤu—— 
CLXX. 


Pſalm cxxi. 4. 


1 JSRAEL's Keeper will not ſlumber, 
He that guards us never ſleeps ; 

Though I ſeem but uſeleſs lumber, 
Night and day my ſoul he keeps. 

Gractous Saviour, haſt Thou lov'd me 

With an everlaſting love“? | 4 

Then, though treach'rous Thou haſt prov'd me 

I 

[ 


I muſt Loving-kindneſs prove. 


2 Lord! Thy Thoughts are not like my thoughts + 
Nor are my ways like to Thine; . 
Elſe forgivencſs ne'er in Thy Thoughts, 
Could be found for ſins like mine; 
But as Heav'ns than earth are higher, 
And as mercy's Thy Delight; 
Draw me, Jeſus! Bring me nigher ! 
What Thou doſt is always right. ( 


3 Thou canſt ſpeak a word in ſeaſon j 
Unto ev'ry weary foul ; 
Over-rule my carnal reaſon! _ 
Cleanſe the leper, if he's foul ! 
Speak, Dear Saviour, kindly to me ! 
Say, in Thee I am all fair ! 
Though I'm black when others view me, 
Bid me caſt on Thee my care! 
Amen. 


* Jeremiah xxxi. 3. + Iſaiah lv, 8—9. f Iſaiah ! 


* 
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CLXXI. 


2 Corinthians xii. 9. | il 

Ts Grace ſufficient, Lord, for me ? i 1 
Then Grace is infinite in Thee! 1 

Am I not caſt out from Thy ſight ? wo 
Then Mercy, Lord, is Thy Delight! al | 


Grace, Mercy, Peace, Dear Lord are Thine, 
In Mercy: then upon me ſhine! 

Be Thou my Peace — Waſh'd in Thy Blood, 
Then Peace with God 1s underſtood. 


My ſoul, why art thou thus caſt down? 
To Jeſus make thy ſorrows known; 
Grace is ſufficient, Jeſus ſaith ! 

Almighty Lord! Increaſe my faith ! 


Thy Strength in weakneſs is diſplay'd, 
Have fins upon my Lord been laid! - 
Then let me not in darkneſs grope ! 


Lord Jeſus Chriſt! Be Thou my Hope! 
Amen. 


— — 


CLXXII. 


GRACE ſufficient is a ſweet ſong, 
When the Lord ſays, tis for thee; 

Grace ſufficient 1s a meet ſong, 

For a ſinner vile as me. 
race ſufficient, beyond meaſure ! 
Height, and Depth, and Breadth, and Length! 
race ſufficient! Chriſt my Treaſure ! 
Chriſt my Righteouſneſs, and Strength! 
race! The Corner Stone is tried! 

Grace the Top-ſtone ! Grace alone! 
Trace in finners magnified, 

Grace to chief of — ſhown ! 
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Sinners ſing! The Lord is gracious ! 
Beggars cry! Give Him no reſt ! 
Grace, beyond all thought is ſpacious! 
Deepeſt debtors know it beſt ! | 
Hallelujah 
———ñʒͤX— ö 
| EAI. 
1 GRACE ſufficient's always ready, 
In temptation to ſuſtain; 
I am feeble, weak, unſteady, 
Grace ſufficient doth remain. 
If I cry, I am forſaken! 
Groaning is by Jeſus heard; 
Grace ſufhcient—ſenſe miſtaken, 
When forſaking moſt is fear'd. 
2 Grace ſufficient ſpeaks to mourners ; 
Unto finners vile and baſe, 
To backſliders, if returners, 
Grace ſufficient luits each caſc. 
Grace ſuficient, no beginning 
Ever knew, nor never ends; 
Though I ev'ry day am finning, 
Grace abounds, and Love commends 


— — 


CLXXIV. 
1 GRACE ſufficient, Grace abounding, 


E'er the world's foundation's laid ; 
Grace ſufhicient—hell confounding, 
E'er man was a captive made! 
Grace ſufficient—Grace was given ; 
When the time was fully come, 
God ſent forth His Son from Heaven, 
To ſeek and bring rebels home, 


Hallelujal:. 


* God commendeth His love unto us, Romans v. . 


— 


0 SY 
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Grace ſufficient humbles mortals, 
Lays them low at Jeſus' Feet; 
Grace ſufficient opens portals, 
Where the Lord doth finners meet 
Grace ſufficient Keeps us humble, 
Grace can cruth the foot of pride ; 
Grace upholdeth when we ſtumble, 
Grace ſufficient is our Guide ! 


Hallelujah! 


—— — 


CLXXV. 


GRACE ſufficient keeps us crying, 
When the days of trouble conc ; 
Keeps the troubled foul relying 
On the Lord till called home. 
Grace ſufficient never ſleepeth, 
But is watchful every hour; 
Grace ſufficient ſafely keepeth, 
Elſe the lion would devour. 


Grace ſufficient's never weary, 

Though the night is ſometimes long ; 
Though the wilderneſs be dreary 

Grace ſufficient gives a ſong. 
Grace ſufficient teacheth leaning 
On the Dear Redeemer's Breaſt ; 
Then, by Grace, the ſoul is weaning, 
From this world—'Tis not our reſt. 


—— k 


CLXXVI. 


GRACE ſufficient, God's own option, 
Calls, and makes poor ſinners hear; 
Gives the Spirit of Adoption, 
In due ſeaſon e 5 near. 


11 
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Grace ſufficient, by the Spirit, 


Dwells in ſinners broken hearts; 
Grace alone and not man's merit, k 
This rich privilege imparts, 


2 Grace ſufficient heals back ſliding, 
When like theep we run aſtray; 
Grace ſufficient, ſtill prefiding, 
Brings us back, and marks the way ! 
Grace ſufficient perſevering, 
Loving loves us to the end; 
Grace ſufficient is endearing, 
Grace can iron ſinews bend! 


Hallelujah. 


-CLEXVIIT. - 


I GRACE ſufficient Knoweth all things, 
And declares they work for good; 
Senſe and reaſon may miſcal things, 
But by Grace they're underſtood. 
Grace ſufficient ſays, as days are 
So our ſtrength ſhall alſo be; 
Grace ſufficient fays God's ways are 
Not like our's, and Grace 1s free. 


2 Grace ſufhcient can ſupport us, 
When of means we ſeem bereft ; 


Rods and croyfſes cannot hurt us, * 
While of Grace we are not left. 

Grace ſufficient calls death fleepiny, I 
And makes ſleep in Jeſus ſweet ; 

Grace ſufficient ſafely Keeping, 1 


Till che warfare is complete. 
Hallelujah. 1 
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CLXXVIII. 


ky Strength is made perfect in weakneſs, 2 Cor. xii. 9. 


N CHRI ST's ſtrength's perfect made in weakneſs, 


Yet I'm diſcontent when weak ; 
Chriſt is health to ſouls in ſickneſs, 
Yet I pine when J am ſick 
Chriſt prevents the thorn from feſt ring, 
Yet ] want it taken out; 
I for caſe myſelf am peſt ring, 
Jeſus fays—Why doſt thou doubt? 


> Deareſt Lord, Grace is ſufficient, 
Thou haſt often told me ſo; 
Let not my faith be deficient ! 
More of Thy Strength let me know ! 
In Thee, though in tribulation, 
Let me glory—not repine ! 
Truſt in Thee in ev'ry ſtation, 
Truſt to Thy Strength, not to mine! 
Amen. 


On —OoO— —ñ—᷑ 


CLXXIX. 
Jeremiah ii. 31. 
HATH God c'er been a wilderneſs 
To Iſrael or his ſeed ? 
No, He's in ev'ry ſoul diſtreſs, 
Their Help in time of need. 


When I am barren, dark as night, 
To whom ſhall I complain? 

If loathſome too, in my own fight, 
To whom reveal my pain ? 


To whom can I go?—Gracious God! 

In Chriſt alone is fruit; 
Then though I feel Thy chaſt'ning Rod, 
To Thee I make my ſuit, 


— — 2 ——— — ä 
22 — —„— 


TS wy 2 Thy Goodneſs let me prove“ 


_EFPER Tu” rm re — —— — — 


e let it paſs before 
Proclaim thy Name! — Thy Name is Love 
Thy Love let me adore! 


5s Aſham'd, confounded, for my ways, + 
| I am, indeed, my Lord! 
Mercy alone ſhall have the praiſe, 
Mercy to me afford ! 


Amen. 
— — ——— 
Song i. 2. | y 
I W ITH Thy mouth, Dear Jeſus, Kifs me 
For Thy Love exceedeth Wine! E 
Though correction muſt nor miſs me, 
Never let my foul repine! Pr 
Thine is everlaſting favour, | 
And no variation knows ; i 
Thy Good Ointment's precious ſavour f 
From Thy Bleeding Boſom flows Hi. 
2 Oh Give Thy poor beggar power, \ 
With Thee at Thy Throne to plead ' Lor 
Be my hiding 7 my Tower, 1 
Refuge in all times of need. NA 
Loet not unbelief diſtreſs me ! B 


Lord! 1 dare not let Thee go! 
Nor ceaſe of hay till Thou bleſs me, 
And rebuke the ſubtil foe! 


3 Bleſs me with a contrite ſpirit, 
Sweet adoption let me prove; 
Reſting wholly on Chriſt's merit, 
Let me feel that God is Love! 


* Exodus xxxill. 19. + Ezekiel xxxvi. 37 
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Out before Thee my heart pouring, 
Near Thee let my ſoul abide ! 

Though the Heavens may ſeem low'ring, 
Let not clouds from Thee divide! 


Amen. 


_— — — 


CLXXXI. 


Romans v. 8. 


OD His Love to us commendeth, 
Grace and Love are magnify'd, 
While we're ſinners, Jeſus ſendeth, 
And for finners Jeſus dy'd ! 
Enemies thus reconciled, 
Juſtiſied by His Blood; 
Principalitics are ſpoiled, 
Chriſt in ſinners place hath ſtood ! 


Sinners ſav'd from wrath through ]cſus, 
Reconciled by His Death ; 

His atonement doth releaſe us, 

When it is receiv'd by faith. 

Lord! Pour out Thy Holy Spirit 

Into every longing foul ! x 

Now apply Immanuel's merit! 

Blood can bleeding hearts conſole ! 


ind although Thy Law did enter, 
That offence might much abound ; 
Help me on Thy Love to venture! 
Grace much more than ſin is found! 
Though ſin unto death hath reigned, 
Grace reigns to eternal Life! 
0h let Grace, through faith unfeigned, 
Purge from unbelieving ſtrife ! 
Amen. 
NI | 
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CLXXXII. 
I Timothy i. 2. 


GRACE, Mercy, Peace, Chriſtians, to you, 
From God the Father ſent; | 
And from the dear Lord Jeſus too, 


The Temple's Vail is rent ! 
2 Grace, Mercy, Peace, all work for good, 
And all their bleſſings flow, ( 
Through the rich Fountain of Chriſt's Blood, 
No other Way they know. [ 


3 Grace, Mercy, Peace, Lord, give to me! 
The vilcſt of the vile! | 
Though I the chief of ſinners be, 


Grace, Mercy, Peace, can ſmile ! 


4 Grace, Mercy, Peace, can ſinners reach, 
Meet them who are far off ; 
Grace, Mercy, Peace, God's Heralds preach, 
Though Satan's preachers ſcoff. 


s Though dead in fin, corrupt in heart, 4 
And blinded are our eyes; | 
Grace quickens finners, makes us ſmart, 
Then Mercy, Peace, we prize. 


Hallelujah! | 

n 

e e | Bu 
CLXAXXTII. 


I RACE, Mercy, Peace, do Glory bring 
G To Godu 5 the Throne; * 
Grace, Mercy, Peace, poor finners ſing ! 

This Song to them is known! 

2 Tis Grace alone, that Mercy ſends, 
Plucks brands out of the fire; 

Mercy to ſinners, Grace extends, 
Then Peace is our deſire. 
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| [cſus hath dy'd, Grace ſaith He lives, 
Mercy to Jefus guides ; 

Peace in the conſcience Jeſus gives, 
Salvation there abides. 


Grace, Mercy, ſhew that Chriſt is Peace, 
Sinners the Truth receive; 

Then cry—Oh Lord ! my faith increaſe ! 
So ſoon as they believe! 


Grace, Mercy, Peace, bring ſinners nigh, 


And groans to Chriſt are ſwecet ; 
Lord! Help me louder yet to cry, 
When hind'ranccs 1 meet! 
| Hallelujah ! 


—_— — 


CLXXXIV. 


Romans viii, 28. 


LL things together work for good 
A To finners bought with Jeſus' Blood ; 
Lord ! on Thee let me caſt my care! 
Be ſober, and watch unto prayer ! 


If more of {elf T yet muſt know, 
In ſelf abaſement keep me low! 
But help me then to T hee to groan | 
And leave me not to pine alone 


If in Thine Houſe I'm ſecking Thee, 
Chriſt in His Temple let me ſee! 
Enquiring there, Oh let me find 

Thy gracious Ear to me inclin'd! 


dupport me ! Let me hear Thee ſay, 
Strength ſhall be always as my day! 

Tell me my ſoul hath nought to dread, 
Lit Loving kindneſs pave the Bed 1 
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5 Lord Jeſus! Guide me with Thine Eye, In 
Leſt fin and ſatan ſhould decoy ! 


Oh! keep me from the fowler's ſnare! a 
And make my feeble ſoul Thy care ! 

Amen. 0 

— — Th 

1 

CLXXXV. * 

1 Corinthians 11. 2. \ 

1 (CHRIST crucify'd is all I need, In / 

This was the great Apoſtle's creed; | A 

For this the bleeding conſcience pants, The 

And this is all the finner wants. 6 

2 Lord Jeſus! Could'ſt Thou die for me ? Lift 
For me embrace the curſed Tree? Fe 
For me be made a Lump of ſin? 

Open thy fide ! and take me in! 
3 Haſt Thou for »2e prepar'd a place? 
Unſearchable indeed is Grace! 
Rebuke the adverſary, Lord! Lo 
Lift up Thy Standard, Keep Thy Word! 

4 Unto Thy Throne give me acceſs ! Wha 
Adorn me with Thy Righteouſneſs ! In 
Receive me graciouſly, and ſay vn 
That Thou doſt hate putting away ! M* 

Amen. Lord, 

2 — | Up 
| l chic 

CLXXxXVI. oh 

1 Peter i. 6. | "Ic 

t FPEMPTATION's path the pilgrim goes, 

T And manifold they are ; Pialn 


How to deliver Jeſus knows, 
Then to His Throne repair. 
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n troubles God ſaith, “call on me! 
Make all thy ſorrows known! 

le ſays, © I will deliver thee!“ 
He hears the pris'ner groan. 


Vatch unto praycr—Be ſober too +, 
And for deliv'rance hope; 

The word of promiſe muſt be true, 
Though we ein darkneſs gropc. 


ord! Let me now pour out my heart 


My groaning don't deſpiſe ! 
n a points Thou haſt ſuffer'd ſmart ! 
And Thou canſt ſympathize ! 


The adverſary walks about 8, 
Sceks whom he may devour ; 
Lift up Thy ſtandard ! Keep him out! 
For Thou alone haſt power 
Amen. 


— — 


CLXXXVII. 
Acts xv. . 
ORD! Purify my heart by faith ! 
By faith that is in Thee! 
hat my Lord to His ſervant ſaith, 
In Love make known to me ! 
ny am I yet on praying ground? 
Why am I not cut e 


Lord, let me hear Thy Bowels ſound 
Upon me do not frown ! 


I chief of ſinners am, I know, 
Oh! wretched, wretched man! 
but unto whom ſhould finners go ? 

It Chriſt 2 help, He car. 


12 5 


Palm l. 15. + 2 Peter iv. 2. f Pſalm Ixil. 8. 


i Peter v. 8. 
8 M; 
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4 Lord! Help me then to Thee to cry! 
Reveal Thy gracious Face! 
At Thy dear Feet I needs muſt lie, 
Until I taſte Thy Grace. | 


5s Diſcouragement indeed I find, 


The foe ſays, where's thy God! E. 
Vet if Thou wilt to me be kind, N. 

I'll bleſs Thee for Thy Rod 1 

Amen. 5 | 

———— ir 

CLXXXVIII. 3 No 

1 Chronicles xvii. 5. 13 


I HEN Iſrael's God from Egypt brought 
His choſen Jacob's ſeed ; 


None of the Judges e'er were taught 
That God a Houſe did necd. 


2 With them He walked, with them went, 
Watched o'er them night and day ; 
If they muſt go from tent to tent, 
Jehovah walk'd that way ! 


3 No houſe of Cedars did He ſeck, 
My ſoul, remember this ! 

The Lord of Life is lowly, meek, 
And beggars He can kils ! 


Rai 

4 Though Great and Terrible's His Name, = 
And Egypt found it oz; _ Upon 

To ſeek the blind, the halt, the lame, Fo: 
Immanuel ſtoopeth low! Taber 

s A Shepherd, David's Lord and Son Go 
Became, and counted coſt ; 3 Thou 

By Him His Father's will was done, Th 


He ſecks and faves the loſt ! - 
| Hallelujah! 
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CLXXXIX. 


1 Samuel ii. 1. 


LRD, Give Thy beggar Hannah's ſong, 
To fing to Thee with heart and voice ! 


Exalt my Horn! and make it ſtrong ! 
In Thee, my Rock, let me rejoice! 


I've tumbled long, Gird me with ſtrength! 


From earthly toys ict hunger ceaſe ! 
Let me be brought to live at length 


Upon Thy Word! My faith mcreaſe ! 


Barren I long enough have been 


Make marriage union with Thee clear ! 


Let fruitfulneſs, dear Lord, be ſeen ; 
And ſeven let the barren bear ! 
Amen. 


———̃ͤ̃ —U—’—a —ÿä 


Ce. 


1 Samuel ii. 6. 


EHOVAH kills, and makes alive, 
J Brings down, and bringeth up; 
Eternal Life is Thine to give, 
Be Thou alone my Hope 
Raiſe ap thy poor from nature's duſt, 
Lit! up Thy beggar too ! 
Upon Thy Throne fet them Thou muſt, 
Fo: all Thy words are true 


Inheritance unto me grant ! 
Gnce is Thy glorious Throne! 
Thot keep'ſt the feet of ev'ry ſaint, 
Ttey all to Thee are known. 
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CXCl. 
Pſalm xlii. 3—10. 
J IF Jeſus ſuffers me to droop, F 
The foe ſays where's your God; 
To me, Almighty Saviour ſtoop ! | L 


If I muſt feet Thy Rod. 


2 Though I may ſay, my way is hid, 
| My judgment paſſed o'er; _ 
Deſpair in trouble, Lord, forbid ! 
Be Thou my Hiding Tow'r ! 
3 The hidings of Thy precious Face, 
Are terrible indeed! 
Rencw the tokens of Thy Grace ! 0! 
Oh! Turn again with ſpeed ! 


4 Forſaken was Thy bitter cry, m 
When dying on the Tree ; 
To Thce for refuge, Lord, I fly, 
Did'ſ Thou not die for me? 
5 Oh! Shew to me Thy Printed Hands |! 
Reveal Thy Wounded fide! 
ore let me feel Thy Loving Bands! 
And ſafe in Thee abide ! 
Amen. 
—  — A 
CXCII. + 
Romans vil. 19. . 
11 EVIL. I would not, yet I do it, 5 
| Good I would, but cannot do! | B 
Paul knew this, and if J know it, - 
I my conflicts then may ſhew. | ; 
Sin, I find, within me dwelleth, | To 
What I would not do fin does ; 4 
He that feels the conflict telleth If 


What's within, and mourning goes. ( 


rr CPR. ttt... „ EE 
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If I feel that I am wretched, 
Paul felt this as well as me; — 
From within his groans were fetched, 
Yet deliv'red Paul ſhall be. 
Lord! I beg the ſame ſweet Bleſſing! 
Thou canſt make 'Thy mourners ting ! 
Though fin is my ſoul aiftrefling ! 
Jeſus can deliv*rance bring! 
Lord! Thou haſt the vict'ry gained, 
For ſuch wretched ſouls as minc ! 
Tell me what Thou haſt obtained, 
Shall be mine as well as Thine! 
Oh! Enable me to hold Thee 
Faſt, and never let Thee go! 
But by faith and prayer enfold Thee, 
Till T hon blels, and tell me fo ! 


Amen. 


—— ́——— - 


CXCIII. 
Geneſis xviii. 14. Jeremiah xxxii. 27, 
ALMIGHTY Lord! God of all fle{h, 
Immanuel is Thy Name ; | 


Thou canſt the feebleſt ſoul refreſh, 
Put unbelief to ſhame ! 


Is any thing for Thee too hard ? 
Thou doſt the Queſtion aſk ; 

But Saran, who the veſſel marr'd, 
Sets unbelief the taſk. 


Too hard for Thee ?—Lord! Aſk again! 
And for Thyſelf reply! 

If conſcience bleed—Purge out all tam ! 
Chriſt did for finners die | 
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4 If ſervile fear ariſe from guilt, | ] 
Jeſus can make me free | 

For chick of ſinners blood was ſpilt, 
Tis not too hard for Thee! 


Hallelujah ! 2 G 
—— — —— ͤ2— B 
CXCIV. 


OD of all fleſh! Incarnate Word ! 
Made Fleſh with us to dwell ! 
Thy Blciling to my heart afford ! 
Thy Love in me reveal! 


2 Totake my nature! Fleſh become ! 
And for poor ſinners bleed! 

May ſeem unpoſſible to ſome, 
But 'tis a finner's creed! 


3 O'er me to watch, year after year, 
And gracious want to be! 

Then Mercy ſhew, and bring me near, 
Is not too hard for Thee! 


4 Though uubelief, and nature's pride, 
To this would not ſubmit; 
Grace can ſubque— The ſpoil divide! 
And Jeſus ſees it fit ! 
Amen. 


— UQt—œ—˙ͤ. - 


AC. 


Tſaiah xlix. 7. Mark xv. 29. 
ESUS was deſpis'd by ſcorners, 
Satan doth the proud deceive; 
But poor ſouls, in ſecret corners, 
Jeſus can and will receive. 
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If the Holy Ghoſt's anointing 
Makes the toul take up the Croſs, 

'Tis the Way of God's appointing, 
All things elſe are dung and drots. 


God hath ſaid, I will uphold thee, 

With my Right Hand's Rightcouſnets ; 
But when by the Spirit told thee, 

Satan will his rage expreſs. 
Michael mock'd when David danced, 

But her pride was ſoon caſt down; 
God's Beloved He advanced, 

From the ſheepcote to a Crown ! 


Jeſus ! merciful and gracious, 

Be Thy ſufferings my relief ! 
Thy dear Name is very precious, 

To a ſoul of ſinners chief! 
Take away all iniquity ! 

Slaughter'd Lamb, Thou learnedſt how; 
When in Love, and in Thy pity, 

Thou Thy dying Head didſt bow! 

| Hallelujah 


v—ñę ˙[ñ‚ 


CXCVI. 


Mark xv. 28. 


(QHRIST was number'd with tranſgreſſors, 
And the Scripture was fulfill'd ; 
It of Him we are poſſeſſors, 
Then upon the Rock we build. 
Nature paſſeth by and raileth, 
Haughey ſinners Chriſt deſpiſe ; 
None a ſuff' ring Chriſt bewaileth, 
But the ſouls for whom He dies. 


* 


132 HYMNS. 


2 Thieves and chief-prieſts both reviling, 
Cry'd Himſelf He cannot fave ; 
When through death, He death was ſpoiling, 


He His Life a Ranſom gave. ; ( 
Jeſus was of God forſaken, 
That He might bring finners nigh ! 4 
He's from pris'n and judgment taken. 
Beggars dwell * with Him on High! Mi 
Hallelujah 


—— 


CXCVII. 
Mark xv. 31. 


' 13 with a loud voice crying, 
Then He gave His Spirit up! 
God the Church of God was buying 
When He drank the Bitter Cup! 
Out of Darkneſs Light hath ſhined, 
God alone could make it ſo; 
Righteouſneſs with Peace combined, 
Free the Lawful Captives go! 


2 Oh! my ſoul! ſeek for no reaſon, 
But the Love of God alone ! 
Other reaſons are High Treaſon, 


And aſſault Jchovah's Throne! 
Chief of ſinners I have long been, 
Sunk in complicated guilt ; 
But to /izc/ + this hath a Song been, 
Blood of God for ſinners ſpilt ! 
Hallelujah 


* 1 Samuel ii. 8, + Acts xx. 28. 
+ 1 Corinthians vi. 11. 


| HYMNS», 
CXCVIII. 


Mark xvi. 7. 
(3® your way, and tell Chriſt's ſcholars, 
That the Lord is ris'n indeed! 

Petrr too !-—One of His followers, 

Peter! Chriſt from death is freed ! 
Magdalene had kept ſeven devils, 

Vet ſhe muſt be firſt to find 
Jelus riſen! all her evils 

Are forgiven !—Out of mind | 


Thomas thinks the News deceiving, 
Reſurrection he denies; 

Till He /ees, and then believing, 
My Lerd and my Gd he cries 

Oh! Dear Saviour! Draw me nearer ! 
Open Thy Dear Side to me 

She Thy precious Nail prints clearer ! 
Sinners fav'd are ris'n with Thee! 


Hallelujah! 


— 2 — 


i. 
Matthew v. 6. 


BLESSED are the ſouls that hunger 
And thirſt after Righteouſneſs ; 
They ſhall hold on, and grow ſtronger, 
Hungry ſouls the Lord will bleſs. 
eſus ſaith they ſhall be filled, - 
He is Righteouſneſs to them ; 
ry Tempeſt ſhall be tilled, 
God acquits—Then who'll condemn ? 


rely in the Lord ſhall one ſay, 
have Righteouſneſs and Strength; 
lon's mourners, Pray! Let none ſay, 
God hath me forgot at length. 

N 
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To the Lord, in ev'ry Ration, 


Iſſues from diſireſs belong; 2 | 
To the I.ord aſcribe Salvation ! 1 
Chriſt my Strength and Chriſt my Song! 
Hallelujah ˖ 
CC. 


Matthew x. 30. Luke xxi. 18. 


I ORD! If Thou my hairs haſt number'd, 
And not one ſhall be deſtroy'd ; 
Keep my mind from being cumber'd ! 
At Thy Feet let me abide ! 
Help my ſoul to be committing, 0 
At all times, to Thee my way ! 
Thou know'ſt beſt for me what's fitting, 
Be my Helper ev'ry day! 
2 If I muſt feel ſharper ſcourging, 
Let Thy ftripes prove me a {on ! 
If from iniquity purging, 
Let me ſay—Thy Will be done! 
And though under burdens groaning, 
Much impatience may he felt; 
Prove Thou art not me diſowning ! 
And with Love my boſom melt! 
Amen, 


On — JF 


CCI. 
Joel li. 32, Acts ii. 21. Romans x. 13. 
I \ * HOE'ER ſhall call upon the Name 
Of Jeſus Chriſt the Lord; 


To ſave ſuch beggars Jeſus came, 
Salvation He'll afford. | 
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Whoe'cr in Jeſus Chriſt believes, 
Shall never be atham'd ; 
Fhe heart His Rightecuſneſs receives, 
'Tis with the mouth proclaim'd. 


Lord! Help me now to cat Thy Word! 
And to me make it ſweet! 
Allo to rake The Spirit's Sword, 
Wen enemies I meet ! 
Whenc'cr by faith in heart I look 
To Chritt ris'n lrom the dead; 
The Foot can never be forſook, 
Were Jcſus is the Head. 
Lord Help me! 


—_— — m 


CCII. 


Hebrews iv. 1 3 6. 


N enter'd into Heaven, 
J Nakcd, open all things arc 
Unto Him—And by Him's given 
cave to pour out hearts in prayer. 
Bic in all points hath been tempted, 
Our inftirmities He feels; 
Though from fin He was exempted, 
Gur's have compaſſed His Heels. 
Let us therefore boldly cnter, 
And beficge the Throne of Grace | 
Neidy finners, boldly venture! 
ere Oar High Prieſt thews His Face 
Tice and Mercy Peace is wanted, 
All is promiſed indeed; 
00 18 fatthful-— 47 is granted! . 
Cir:/t, our Help, in times of need. 


Lord Help me! 


N 2 
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| CCIII. 
| Hebrews ii. 9. ; 
= THE King of Iſrael taſted death, 0 
To overcome the grave; 
He ſaved others, but Himſelf g 
From dying did not ſave. 
2 12 before Him from above, R 
he Lord of Glory dy'd! 
Almighty Power yields to Love 1 
And Chriſt was crucify'd. 
3 The croſs endur'd, The ſhame deſpis'd, T 


Immanuel lifted up! | 
Finiſh'd the Work which God devis'd, 
And drank the Father's cup! 


4 Dear Son of God! was this for me ? 
Didſt Thou for me endure 
Jehovah's Curſe upon the Tree ? 
To bring me health and cure ? 


5 Once more Thy marred Face reveal 
Tel! me fin's blotted out! 
Father! Apply the Spirit's Seal! 
Loet Love aboliſh doubt 
Amen. 


CCIV. 
Iſaiah lix. 19. 
I HEN Satan comes in like a flood, 
This pow'rful enemy 
Knows in my fleſh there's nothing good ; 
Nor can I this deny. 


2 Lord let Thy Spirit now lift up 
The Standard of Thy Croſs ! 
Say Thou for me didſt drink the Cup! | 
All elſe is dung and droſs. 
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Thy Promiſes to me renew ! 
Prevail with Thee I muſt! 

Sin, Satan, unbelief ſubdue, 
Chriſt dy*d for the unjuſt. 


Apply again Thy word of Grace! 
Strengthen my faith and hope! 
Rebuke the foe! Reveal Thy Face! 
Leſt 1 in darkneſs gropc! 


Weaker than water though I am, 
Jeſus Almighty is; 
To Thce I look, Dear Slaughter'd Lamb! 
Thy Sufft 'rings are my Bliſs! 
Amen. 


—— —6)öʒa— - 


CC. 
Jobn i. 29. | 


Who taketh fins away! 
To broken contrite hearts He's nigh, 
Whene'er they groan or pray. 


Bchold the Lamb of God, who x97 
Dethrones the monſter fin ! 

Though carnal wiſdom knows not how 
He doth the work begin. 


My ſins, tranſgreſſions, ev'ry crime, 
To Jeſus all is known; 

Behold the Lamb! Now is the time! 
Look unto Him alone ! 


To day, He faith, Look unto Me ! 
Ends of the earth, be ſav'd ! 

Help me, Dear Lord, to look to Thee ! 

day, on Thy Hands I'm grav'd! 

N 3 


BEHOLD the Lamb of God—Moft High! 
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138 | HYMNS. 
| 5 John knew thee not, till he was taught * 
i By God the Holy Ghoſt; 
Teach me that I by Thee am ſought ! 
1 Who ſeeks and faves the loſt ! 
Amen. 


— — 


CCVI. 
John iii. 4. 
1 CAN man be born again when old 


Enter again the womb ( 
Of nature's mother, when ſhe's cold, 
: Dead, buried, in the tomb ? \ 


2 Lord Jeſus, Thou ſay'ſt marvel not, 
4 Ye muſt be born again ; 
*Tis ev'ry ſaved ſinner's lot, 

To feel the new-birth pain. 


3 The Bleſſed Spirit kindly blows 
Wherever He doth pleaſe ; 
He ev'ry choſen veſſel knows, 
And makes them feel the breeze. 


4 Teachers of Iſrael all are blind, 
Till Jeſus opens eyes; 
Dead, till the Spirit's quick ning wind 
Commands the dead to riſe. _ 
s Lord! Let me feel Thy Spirit's Pow'r |! 
Not only raiſe the dead ! 
But bleſs me with an heav'nly-ſhow'r ! 
Feed me with Living Bread! _ 
Amen. 


* John i. 23. 
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CCVII. 


Pſalm xlii. 


V HY art thou caſt down, O my ſoul ! 
Diſquieted within? 
Upon the Lord thy burdens roll, 
His Blood atones for fin. 


 Hath He once (aid He blotteth out 

Tranſgreſſions ſuch as thine ! 

Oh! Little Faith! Why doſt thou doubt? 
Jeſus again will ſhine. | 

Dear Saviour | Open now Thy Breaſt! 
Reveal Thy Face to me 

My foul, Return unto thy Reſt, 
His Count'nance thou ſhalt ſee. 


Then why, my ſoul, art thou caſt down ? 
Why doth diftreſs remain ? 

Hope thou in God! For though He frown, 
Yet He will turn again. 


Once more, O Lord, I cry, How long 
Wilt Thou conceal Thy Face? 

Oh! Give me in the night Thy Song 

Ot Mercy! Judgment ! Grace ! 


Amen. i 


——— — 


CCVIII.. 
Palma Ixii. 3. 


ONTINU ALLY, by day and night, 
The foe ſays, where's thy God ? 

God! For me the battle fight! 

And ſmite him with Thy Rod ! 
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2 Enable me by faith to ſtand, 
Until day-time I ſee! 
Thy Loving-kindneſs then command, 
Say, Thou haſt loved me 


Unto my ſoul reſtore! 
Then with Thy Choſen I will raiſe 
One Eben-ezer more! 


1 4 Why ſhould the Sword be in my boncs, 
# 


— 2 1 2 3 — Y w_— . L 0 
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6 


Since it hath pierced Thee? 
Remember, Lord, Thy dying groans ! 
And make thcm Songs to me ! 
5 God of my Life, my prayer receive! 
And turn my cries to ſongs ! 
Salvation Thou alone canſt give, 
It unto Thee belongs. 


— ¶ — 


COTS 
Pſalra Ixix. 5. 


I TH OU knoweft, Lord, my fooliſhncſs, 
_ Sins are not hid from Thee; 
My ſoul with pard'ning mercy bleſs! 
Thou canſt deliver me. 
2 Deep mire I fink in Waters deep! 
" Floods overflow my foul! 
Save me, O God, in ſafety keep 
My ſoul when billows roll ! 


5 3 Caſt me not off in mine old age! 
Strength fails! Forſake me not 
Mine enemies againſt me rage, 


Deeply againſt me plot ! 


3 The voice of Joy—The voice of Praiſe—- 


Lord Help me 


by 


Si 
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Almighty Jeſus! Now I'm old, 
Grey-headed, weak, and poor; 

At Thy dear Throne let me be bold! 
Lord, Open Mercy's Door ! 


Great and ſore troubles I have ſeen, 
Oh! Quicken me _ 
Thou kaſt t» me a Refuge been, 
In Thee let me remain! 
Amen. 


—— — 


Ce. 
Iſaiah xl, 1. 


(COMFORT ye, Comfort ye my own, 
My people ſaith your God: 
Unto Jeruſalem make known, 
She ſhall with peace be ſhod, * 


> Her warfare is accompliſhed, 
Iniquity's forgiv'n; 

Sin's blotted out, cannot be read! 
Nor the to priſon driv'n. 


> The voice cries in the wilderneſs, 
Jehovah's Way prepare ! 

Make ſtraight God's Highway, 'tis no leſs, 
The Defert is His care. 


Each Valley ſhall exalted be, 
Mountains and Hills made low; 

Crooked made ſtraight This they ſhall ſce, 
Rough places plain ſhall know. 


The Glory of the Lord reveal'd, 
All fleſh ſhall ſee indeed; | 
Sin pardon'd—pardon ſhall be ſeal'd 
The Lord hath this decreed! | 
Hallelujah! 
* Epheſians vi. 15. 
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CCXI. 
1 Peter iv. 7. 


1 HE end of all things is at hand, 
Be ſober, watch in prayer; 
This is The Holy Ghoſt's command, 
Lord! make it more my care! 


2 Shall doubts and darkneſs have an end ? 
The fowler ceaſe to catch? 
Lord, into me Thy Spirit ſend ? 
Help me to pray and watch! 


3 Shall ignorance be done awav ? 
Shall I know as I'm known? 
Lord ! Help me more to watch and pray ! 
And more to Thee to groan ! 


4 Shali I ſee Jeſus as He's ſeen ? 
And Him my Saviour ſee ? 
Sce Him without one cloud between 
Immanuel and me! 


s Dear Lord! Thou know'ſ what darkneſs is, 
Thou didſt in darkneſs die; 
Day-ſpring to ſinners comes from this, 


For more of s I cry V 
Lord Help me! 
N 
—— 
. AI 


I THE end of unbelief is near, 


Though in my fleſh it dwells; 6 
The end of guilt; and flaviſh fear, 
Chriſt's Blood apply'd expels. " 
2 The end of all temptations too, 
The whole ſhall be deſtroy' d; A 


Jeſus, the tempter did ſubdue, 
When He for finners dy'd. 


* 
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; The end of ſorrow draweth nigh, . 

S hing ſhall flee away; | 

Poor ünners fav'd ſhall dwell on high! 
And night give place to day! 


; There hung” ring, thirſting's known no more! 
The L2mb enthron'd doth feed 
Ilis once deſpiled hungry poor, 
For whom His Heart did blecd ! 
: Lord feſus Chriſt—Increaſe my faith! 
Increale Thy Spirit's groan | 
Within my heart! for Scripture ſaith, 
His mind to God is known. 
Amen. 


CCXIII. 


LED Jeſus! Humble let me lie, 
And kils Thy precious Feet ! 
u Draw me, bring me, keep me nigh! 
By what means Thou ſeeſt meet. 


Were Thou art, ſhall T be? remain? 
And never more go forth? 

Never Thine abſence mourn again? 
But always ſing Thy Worth? 


Shall I no more lament my ſins! 

But ſing, They're waſh'd away! 

Sweet obligation here begins! 
And never ſhall decay, 

Shall I be put among the Sons, 
And feel myſelf a ſon ? 

Among Thy choſen Hidden ones ? 
Aud find that I am one? 


1 
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5 Shall IT look up and ſee That Face, 
Which ſhame and ſpitting bore ! 
And ſing the higheſt notes of grace? 
Grace! Grace! for evermore ! 


6 Lord Jeſus! let me humble lie, 
And kiſs Thy precious Feet! 
Oh! Draw me, bring me, keep me nigh: ! 
By what means Thou ſeeſt meet. 
Amen. 


—— 
Sell. 


Song viii. 13. 


I HOU that dwelleſt in the Gardens, 
The Companions heark'ners arc; 
Unto Thy Sweet Voice for pardons, 
Multiply'd,. Proclaimed there. 
Cauſe me, Saviour, now to hear it! 
With my heart to entertain, 
All Thou ſay'ſt, to me endear it! 
Say The Lamb for me was lain ! 


2 If inſtruction, or correction, 

Shall accompany Thy voice; 
Conſolation, or Protection, 

Give ſubmiſſion to Thy Choice. 
This one thing grant me, Dear Saviour, 

Make my heart Thy Dwelling- place 
Let not all my paſt behaviour, 

Cauſe my Lord to hide His Face! 


3 Let Thee go, my Lord, I would not, 
Until Thou haſt bleſſed me; 
Hold Thee faſt indeed I could not, 
Were it not the will of Thee. 
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It Thou ſeem to bid me quit Thee, 
And ſhould'ft plead the Break of Day; 
Thy own precious words befit me, | 
Thou ſay'{t—Do not faint, but pray! 
Amen. Lord Help me! 


— — 


John xix. 5. Wh 
IF Jeſus in my boſom lies, | 1 [ 
A Crown of Thorns he wears! - i 


Sweet Conſolation's in His Cries, ee 
On Him I caſt my cares. VIA 
Are Thorns a curſe ?—Chriſt made a curſe, W | | 

Doth ev'ry Bleſſing bring! [| 1 
Chriſt was made ſin — Could not be worſe ! 10 
His Righteouſneſs 1 fing ! | 


Was Chriſt expos'd to every ſhame ? 
My ſoul, Behold the man! p 
The Word made Fleſh! Oh! Bleſs His Name Wl: 
It was Jehovah's Plan ! 5 Wi | 2 
Could Love do more? Or was there need? 
He's mock'd, and ſcourg'd, and crown'd ! 
Yes! Though at ev'ry pore He bleed, 
He muſt in Blood be drown'd ! 


din's wages muſt be paid, and death, 
Muſt for our fins atone ; 

Chriſt bow'd His Head, reſign'd His Breath, 
For fins—but not His own. 


The Dear Redeemer then reſtor'd, 

What He took not away; 

Tis finiſh'd, was the dying Word! 
There's not one mite to pay 

Hallelujah! 
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CCXVI. 


Jeremiah l. 20. 


1 IN thoſe days, and in that ſame time, 
An end of fin was made; 
Iſrael's are ſought for, but each crime 
Upon the Lord was laid. 


2 Pris'ners of Hope, to This Strong Hold + 
Turn ye, for Help is there! 
At Jeſus' Throne of Grace be bold! 
Your groans to God are dear. 


3 He groan'd in Spirit, when for you 
He poured out His Heart! 
Every Sorrow Jeſus knew, 
When He for fin did ſmart. 


4 Aﬀe of the Lord the latter rain, 
He ſhall make bright the cloud; 
Graſs in the field His poor obtain, 

Though He refiſt the proud. 


s By Cov'nant Blood out of the pit, 1] 
His pris'ners forth are ſent; 
The Lord proclaims, and ſees it fit, A 
And Juſtice is content! | 
15 Hallelujah 
; | 5 
CCXVII. A 


Matthew xv. 25. 
3 I ORD! Who can help a helpleſs worm 
And ſuch a worm am I ! N 
Haſt Thou not been in every ſtorm ? 
To Thee for Help I cry! 
2 In Thine own Body on the Tree, 
If Thou my fins haſt borne; 
Look down in mercy, Lord, on me! 
Why thould 1 ſeem forlorn? 
7 5 * Zechariah ix. 12, 
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feel myſelf a cumber-ground, 
Lord, dig about rhe root ! 

From Thee alonc can fruit be found, 
From Thee ler me find fruit! 


Among the dead let me not ſeek 
Fer Thee, the Living Bread! 
Thiue Heart is lowly, loving, meek, 
Thy Skirt upon me ſpread ! 


Be Thou my Strength and Righteouſneſs ! 
Feed me with Flefh and Blodd! 

All elſe is nothing —yea tis /e/s, 
In Thee is ev'ry Guod, 


——— — 


CCXVIII. 
Ifaiah Ixiti. 1—3. Revelation xix. 13. 


THY Veſture, Lord, is dipp'd in Blood ! 
Thy Raiment Thou haſt ſtain'd ! 
Alone in Battle Thou haſt ſtood, 
The Victory Thou haſt gain'd. 


In all points Thou haſt tempted been, 
So ſaith Thy bleſſed word; 

All my temptations Thou haſt ſeen, 
Support me! Help me, Lord! 


Thou knoweſt all my feeble frame, 
Rememb'reſt I am duſt ; 

Chriſt dy'd for ſuch—deſpiſed ſhame ! 
The Jun for the wnju/? ! 


Then, Lord, rebuke the ſubtle foe ! 
Increaſe my faich in Thee! 

Thy Strength in weakneſs let me know ! 
Say, Chriſt hath dy'd for me ! 


O 2 
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5 If Thou my fins haſt blotted out, 
And Mercy told me ſo 
Grace! Grace! unto it let me ſhout ! 
And bid me forward go! 


Amen. 


— ——— J 


CCXIX. 
Luke xi. 9. James i. 5. T 


I WV 15DOM, O Lord! I feel I want, 
Let it be given me ! 
More let me know Thee, Lord! and grant, 
That I may more /ove Thee! 


2 In my fleſh dwells no Righteouſneſs, 
I can do nothing go: : 
Oh clothe me with Thy Wedding-dreſs! 
And waſh me in Thy Blood! 


3 I can't look up, I am ſo vile, 1 
Dear Lord! on me look down / At' 
In [Thee may God upon me (mile ! N 
On Thee He once did frown ! 
4 To do God's Will Thine Ear was bor'd, 
Lord! Help me to believe! 
His Will is done when Thou'rt ador'd ; 
My prayer, Oh Lord ! receive ! 00 
5 Am Ja brand pluck'd out of fire? 
My filthineſs remove ! 5 eT 
Give change of raiment—rich attire ! En 


Thy Righteouſneſs and Love ! 
| Amen. 


HYMNS. 


CCRXX. 


| [,9RD Jeſus! Let me eat Thy Fleſh, 
And drink Thy precious Blood! 
With Thy ſweet preſence me refreſh ! 
Feed me with heav'nly food! 


; Thyſeif haſt bid me aft and ſeek, 
Thyſelf is all I need; 
Thy Name is Jeſus. Lowly, Meck, 
Thou didſt for finners bleed 


Thou bid'ft me aſk, and ſeek, and knock, 
Thou knoweſt I am weak ; | 

Oh! ſet my feet upon the rock ! 
In mercy to me ſpeak ! 


Poor needy ſeekers, Lord, muſt plead 
Thy own unchanging word ; 

And in Thy Book, to ſuch, I read, 
The Lord will help afford. 


Open to me Thy. pierced Side! 
There let the thirſty drink | 
At Thy dear Feet let me abide! 

Nor lower let me fink ! 


Amen. 


— — 


CCXXI. 


J0OREST of beggars, Lord, I come, 
Thou knoweſt this is truth; 

be Thou my Kinſman !—Take me home 
Embrace poor widow Ruth / 


kedemption's right belongs to Thee, 


All my eſtate is gone 
but if Thou haſt redeemed me, 
Then Thou and I are one. 
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3 A Moabiteſs Thou canſt take, 
And when to Thee ſhe's wed, 
The pooreſt ſinner Thou canſt make 
The part'ner of Thy Bed! 
4 Oh! call the Elders to the Gate, 
And there reveal Thy mind! 
Thy Goodneſs unto me relate! 
And favour let me find! 
s Dear Son of David! Jeſſe's Root 


Jeſus! My God and Lord! 
From Thee let all my branches ſhoot ! 


Thy Sap to me afford ! 
Amen, 


— — - 


Ma —- =D — — 


CCXXI!. 


I RUTH went a courting in the night, 
Laid at the Feet of Boaz; 
Preſſing neceſſity did right, 
Hence Jeſſe's ſtem aroſe. 


2 At Thy dear Feet, Lord, let me lie! 
Cover me with Thy ſkirt! 
I afk, I ſeek, I knock, I cry! 
Let me with Truth be girt! 


3 Peculiar circumſtances come | 
Into my troubled mind! | 
Nothing but trouble's known at home, 
Till Ruth finds Boaz kind. 


4 Old nature's darkneſs, Satan's rage, 
Would keep my foul away; 
But Thou ſay'f in the ſacred page, 
Faint nov, butslways pray. 
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HYMNS. 
Lord! bleſs me now ! Bid me lie ſtill, 
Until be morning {kine ! A 
Then grent ſubmitiion ro Thy Will! 
Thy Will, Dear Lord, be mine! 


5 Amen. 


— — 


ccxXIII. 
Pſalm cxvi. 12 


1 WHAT ſhall I render to the Lord 
For bene fits to me? 
Salvation's Cup will me afford 
Strength till to call on Thee. 


2 Lord, Jeſus Chriſt That is Thy name *, 


The Name on which I call! 


For evermore Thou art the ſame, 
Uphold me! left I fall! 


3 Thy Name in Iſrael, Lord, is great +, 
Is aught for Thee too hard? 
Thy precious Tokens, Lord, repeat ! 
The deſtitute regard ! 


4 In overwhelming diſmal gloom +, 
If tempted to deſpair ; 
Say in Thy Boſom there is Room ! 
here let me caſt my care! 


5 In thy fight very precious is 9 
The death of ev'ry ſaint ; 
Dear Lord, let me experience this! 
Give pow'r unto the faint ! 
Amen, 


# Hebrews xiii. 8. + Jeremiah xxxii 17—22. 
} Pſalm Ixxvii. 2, 3, 4. 5 Pfalm cxvi, 15. 
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CCXXIV. 
Pſalm civ. 15. 


I W INE maketh glad the heart of man, 
Oil makes his face to ſhine ; 
And ſtrength'ning Bread Immanuel can 
Give to an heart like mine, 


2 The Vine was planted in the Earth, 
And Jeſus Chriſt was nam' d! 
The Word made Fleſh ! And at His Birth, 
_ Glad Tidings was proclaim'd ! 


3 To fave His people from their ſins, 
Immanuel muſt be born ! 
Become, ere He the Battle wins, 
A fingle grain of corn ! 


4 The Grain of Wheat muſt alſo die, 
And fruitful Thus become ! 
Atonement muſt bring ſinners nigh, 
If Heav'n muſt be their Home. 


s My gracious Lord! Thou art the Vine 
The gladd'ning Wine Thy Blood ! 
Refreſh my ſoul with this Beſt Wine ! 
And make Thy Fleſh my food ! 


6 Strengthen my heart with Living Bread, 
That down from Heaven came 

Reveal Thyſelf, my Life, my Head ! 
For Jeſus is Thy Name! 


Amen. 


HYMNS, 


CCXXV. 


Matthew v. 3—10. 
BLESSED are the poor in ſpirit, 


Heaven's Kingdom now 1s theirs ; 
Jeſus' Throne they ſhall inherit “, 
And ſhall ſoon forget their cares. 
Bleſſed are all Zion's mourners, 
For they ſhall be comforted ; _ 
Though they're now deſpis'd by ſcorners, 
They are unto Jeſus wed. 


2 Bleſſed are the meek and lowly, 

They are unto Jeſus dear 

Him they ſhall inherit wholly, 
Unto Him their Title's clear. 

Bleſſed are the hungry, thirſty, 
Longing after Righteouſnels ; 

Moſcs long enough nath curſt ye, 
Curiſt gives you the wedding-dreſs, 


3 Bleſſed are the merciful, for 
Mercy they ſhall all obtain; 
Chriſt is their Great Sacrificer ; 
And for them the Lamb was lain ! 
Blefied are the pute in heart, for 
They thall tee their Saviour God; 
And behold how He did {mart for 
Them, when He the Wine-preſs trod. 
Bicfſed are the dear peacc-makers, 
Children of their Gud indeed; 
Chritt h ir peace, of Him partakers, 
They have all that fianers need. 


* I Samuel it, 3, 
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154 HYMNS, 


Ble ſſed are the perſecuted, 
It for Rightcouſne's alone; 
Righteouſneſs to them imputed, 


Jeſus' Kingdom is their own. 
Hallelujah 


——̃ — 


ccxxvl. 


Matthew v. 11. $ 


2 PBLFSSED are ye when reviled, 


When you're perſ-cuted too 
Fallly ſlandered—undefiied, 
]-ſus Chriſt is near to vou; ) 
Then rejoice, altnough you're ſmarting, 
V-ry great is your reward; 
Be »xcecding glad, for part in 
Perſecution prophets lhar'd, 
2 Salt of earth, not loſt your favour, 


Of the world ye are the light ; 
All you have, you owe to favour, 


geg your candle may thine bright! 


 Glorify your Father in Heaven! 
Let your works be truly good! 
Then all praiſe to Him be given, 


Who hath waſh'd you in His Blood. 4 
Amen. 0 
— — 
21 
CCXXVII. 


Pſalm xliii. 1. 
1 TUDGE me, O God, and plead my cauſe, 
Though my accuſers charge 
My foul with breaking all Thy Laws, 
Oh!] ſct my feet at large! 


HYMNS, 


2 If taken in the very ad, * 
Vi foul's adultery prov'd ; + 
Though I acknowledge ev'ry fact, 1 
Yer ſay Thou me haſt lov'd!$ 
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; Stoup down, Dear Lord! Write on the ground! | 


Write, Chriſt for me hath dy'd! 
Say Juſtice hath a ranſom found! 
The Bridegroom for the Bride! 


Into my heart ſend out Thy Light, 9 
Let Truth pr: claim Thy Grace! 
Let Them lead me, in darkeſt night, 
To Jeſus' marred Face! 


; Sweet Form! Much comelineſs I ſee 
In Chriſt. when in the dark ! 
To Calv'ry's Holy Hill bring me! 
Thine Altar—and mine Ark ! 
Amen. 


— k 


CCXXVIII. 


Pſalm xlili. 2. 


: (1 OD of my Strength, caſt me not off 
Why. ſhould I mourning go? 
Oppreſſive adverſaries ſcoff. 
And much increaſe my woe! 


2 Earth may be mov'd, and mountains quake, 


Deep Seas o'erwhelm them all; 
Waters may roar—And Billows ſhake, 
But Zion cannot fall. 


* John viii. 4. + Jeremiah iii. 1. t Jeremiah 


i 13 g Jeremiah" xxxi, 3. || John 


9 Pſalm xIiii. 3» 


viii. 6. 
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3 God Jeſus in the midſt of Her, 
Her Refuge and Her Reſt; 

Foundation fixed cannot ſtir, 
Built on Him She is bleſt. 


4 Lord! fix my feet upon This Rock ! 
Uphold me with Thy Hand ! 

Then though mine adverſaries mock, 
I ſhall in ſafety ſtand. 


5 Thy mercies let me not forget ! 
Mercy the heart can melt; 


* I feel myſelf in debt, 1 
When mercy moſt is felt. 

Lord Help me]! Amen. 8 

CC XXIX. J 

He ſhall teſtify of me.— John xv. 26. In 

1 QENT from the Father by the Son, | 

Spirit of God moſt High! $pi 

The Father's Work by Jeſus done, | 

Within me teſtify | Wi; 

2 Glorify Chriſt! In me make known ( 


Jehovah's Love and Grace 
And in my boſom ſigh and groan, 
When Jeſus hides His Face. 


3 Ingraft within my heart the Word: 
Within me kindly dwell! | 

Spirit of Chriſt! Almighty Lord! 
Shew me Immanuel! 


4 Let tender mercy be diſplay'd 
In ev'ry longing heart! 

The Blood of Jeſus Peace hath made; 
That peace to me impart! | 


HYMNS, 
Eternal Spirit, tis through Thee 
Chriſt's off ring ſweetly ſmells ; 
Jo God ſweet ſavour !—Say to me, 
His Love all Wine excels! 


Amen. 


——— — 


CCXXX. 


| QIRIT of Truth! Jehovah ! Lord! 
Be Thou my conſtant guide ! 
To Jeſus lead me by Thy word! 
In Him let me abide! 


Spirit of Wiſdom ! Gracious God ; 
To my rememb'rance bring, 

That Jeſus hath the Wine-preſs trod, 
My great High-Prieſt and King! 
Spirit of Counſel, Faith, and Might, 

Of Godly Fear, and Grace 


Increaſe in me that Life and Light, 
Which Jeſus Chriſt embrace. 


Spirit of Promiſe! fix Thy Seal! 
To me this earneſt give, 


Within my heart, by faith reveal, 
Chriſt Jeſus! Then I live, 

Spirit of Underſtanding! Come! 
Within my conſcience ſhine! 

Dwell in my heart! conduct me home 
The Glory ſhall be Thine! 


Amen! 


—ꝛ 


CCXXXI. 
CPIRIT of Life! I cry to Thee 
Revive me with Thy Breath! 
Thy Law of Love in Chriſt makes free 
From Law of fin and death. 
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2 Spirit of Supplications grant 
Me Grace to pray indeed! 
Thou knoweſt, Lora, my ev'ry want, 
Let Grace ſupply my need! 


3 Give me to feel Redeeming Love, 
Flow through Redeeminy Blood ! 

To mourn tor Jeſus, and to prove, 
That Bitterneſs is good. 


4 Spirit of Love! conſtrain a worm 
To love my gracious Lord ! 
Refuge to find, in ev'ry ſtorm, 
Within th' Incarnate Word. 


5 Spirit of God ! poſſeſs my heart ! 
Adoption witneſs there! 
T his precious privilege impart! 
To make my ſonthip clear. 
6 Water of Life! my Thirſt relieve! 
And let me thirſt no more! 
This Water Jeſus ſays He'll give, 


This Bleſſing I implore ! IF 
Amen. 
Aly 
* L. 
cCcxxxII. 1 


1 Timothy i. 5. 


x O GOD my Saviour ! God of Grace ! 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, My Hope! 
Let me behold Thy precious Face! 
And not in darkneſs grope | 


2 If I muſt fight the fight of Faith, 
The fight of Faith is good; | 
Give me The Spirit's Sword, which fait! 
Sin's purged with Thy Blood! 


HYMNS, 


Help me this Weapon now to wield! 
Faſt in Thee let me ſtand! 

My Lord! My God! Be Thou my Shield! 
Give Faith a ſtronger hand ! 


Upon Thee, Lord, let me depend, 
or ev'ry thing I want! 
From ev'ry evil me defend, 
And ev'ry Bleſſing grant. 


Make me more urgent at Thy Throne, 
And teach me what to aſk! 
And when I ſcarce can ſpeak or groan, 
Let prayer not prove a ta/# / 
| Amen, 


CCXXXIII. 


JF I muſt fight, Lord, teach me how 
Upon Thee to take hold; 
Always at Thy Dear Feet to bow, 
And at Thy Throne be bold 


Liernal Life is Thy own Gift, 
This Blefling to me give; 

ne Light of Life upon me lift! 
And in Thee let me live! 


Thy precious Name profeſs, 
Make my profeſſion good! 

anit in my heart let me poſſeſs ? 
And feel I'm bought with Blood ! 


and my flothful, treach*rous heart 
Would rather ſleep than fight 
ould ſooner ſeck falſe peace than ſmart, 
Or watch and pray by night ! 

P 2 
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5 Dear Lord! The warfare is Thy own! 
The Batrlc's fought by Thee! 
All conqu'ring Jeſus! make it known! 
And vict'ry give to me! 
Amen. 


** E 
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CCXXXIV. 
2 Timothy ii. 2. 


x J,ORD, Help me hardneſs to endure, 
If I am call'd to fight! 
Thou only Vict'ry canſt enſure, 
Turn darkneſs into light ! 


2 Entangled with this life's affairs 
For ſoldiers is not good; 

Upon Thee let me caſt my cares, 
By Thee they're underſtood, 


3 And if my Lord hath choſen me 
Loo be a ſoldier here; 
From anxious troubles ſet me free! 


Save me from laviſh fear! 


4 If Thou for maſteries bid me ſtrive, 

Let me ſtrive lawfully ! | 

In T ce and for Thee ſer me live! 
And find it gain to die! 


s Let me with cords of Love be bound, 
W hile ſtruggling in this life; 
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When death ſhall end all ſtrife 
| Amen, 


And with Thy Loving-kindneſs crown'd, 


HYMNS. | 161 
CCXXXV. 


Iſaiah liv. 2. 
(CORDS of Love, Dear Jeſus, lengthen! 
Much forgiven loveth much; 
Stakes of Faith, Dear Saviour, ſtrengthen ! 
I ſhall then Thy Garment touch. 
Let diſcouragements be moyed, 
And the bloody iſſue ſtay'd ! 
Let me feel myſelf beloved! 
All my fins upon Thee laid! 
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Am I thine ? Oh! welcome make me 
Speak a word in ſeaſon now 

Into Thy Dear Boſom take me | 
Melt my heart! Thou knoweſt how! 1 


Amen. 


Fl 


Age, infirmity, and ſorrow, 1 
When I look to Thee alone; [l 
Nothing caring for to-morrow, ih 
Thou canſt ſweeten ev'ry groan, |t 
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CCXXXVI. 
Romans 1. 16, 17. 


[| ORD! Let me not be aſhamed 
Of the Goſpel of Thy Chriſt! 

ut whene'er His Name is named, 

Dew of Heaven make it moiſt ! 

to ev'ry poor believer 

May the pow'r of God be known! 

Uf Salvation the receiver, 

Jew or Grecian, He's Thy own. 


guteouſneſs of God revealed, 
And from faith to faith made plain; 
kc14rs by Thy Spirit ſealed, 
Yall by faith alive — 
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May Thy Grace be now received, 
For obedience unto faith ! 

With my heart be this believed, 
As Thy Bleſſed Spirit faith. 


3 When from Houſe to Houſe Chriſt preaching, 
Thy Dear Lab'rers ſtill are ſent; 
May Thy Holy Spirit's Teaching 
Prove their Strength for Thee is ſpent! 
Ev'ry Son with Jeſus one is, 
Lord Thy Righteouſneſs reveal! 
Let Thy Living Teſtimonies 
Now receive the ſacred ſeal ! 
Amen. 


— — 


CCXXXVII. 
Song viii. 7. 


I FF waters could have quenched Love, 
| Mine muſt have put it out ; 
The floods of fin againſt it ſtrove, 
My wicked heart was ſtout. 


2 But Love's Immanuel's precious Name, 
And Jeſus cannot change ; 

Love everlaſting is the ſame, 
Though prodigals may range. 


3 Love waiteth to be gracious, when 
The prodigal departs ; | 

Meets him when he returns again, 
Kiſſeth him when he ſmarts ! 


4 Love, ev'ry rival doth deſpiſe, 
It can't be bought or ſold; 
Love higher than my fins can riſe, 
And fetch me to the fold! 


HYMNS. 


As Thee, Lord, none can be ſo kind, 
As me there's none ſo vile; 
Sin ſought for Juſtice cannot find, 
If Chriſt upon me ſmile ! 
Hallelujah ! 


v — — 


CCXXXVIII. 
Iſaiah xlii. 3. 


BREAK not the bruiſed reed, Dear Lord! 
Quench not the ſmoking flax! 

To mourning ſouls Thine Help afford, 
Whoſe heart's like melted wax! 


2 Strengthen the hand of faith when weak, 
Confirm the feeble knees ! 
Let me groan when I cannot ſpeak ! 
Not ſettle on my Lees ! 


3 Say to the fearful heart, Be ſtrong! 
Bid me fear none but Thee ! 

Thou in the night canſt give a ſong, 
Give Zion's ſongs to me! 


Open bliad eyes ! ſhine bright and clear ! 
Let me behold Thy Face! 

Deaf ears unſtop! More let me hear 
Thy voice! and ſing Thy Grace! 


s Have pity on the halt and lame ! 
Make me leap like an hart! 
And when I'm dumb, let Thy Dear Name 
Heart melody impart ! 
Amen, 
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CC XXXIX. a 


Iſaiah xxxv. 7. 


1 LED, in the barren wilderneſs 
Cauſe waters now to flow! 
Streams in the deſart give, and bleſs 
My ſoul, and tell me fo! 


2 Let parched ground become a pool! 

| In thirſty land be ſprings! 

To me, a poor wayfaring fool, 
Grace only bleſſings brings. 


3 In dragons-habitations, where 

Each furious beaſt hath lain; 

Let graſs, and reeds, and ruſhes there 
Grow up, and long remain ! 


4 In Thine Highway make me a way |! 
By me let it be found! 
Save me from all that leads aſtray ! 
Or ſeeks forbidden ground | 


s Upon Thy Promiſe let me reſt ! 
Be Thou my ſure Defence ! 


4 


5 


No lion nor no rav'nous beaſt, 3 
Permit to drive me thence ! 7 J 
Amen. 
| 7 
———. ' 
CCXL. 


Iſaiah xxxv. 10. 


7 DEAR Saviour! Haſt Thou ranſom'd me 
Then bid my ſoul return, 
And come to Zion Come to Thee, 

Whene'er I grieve or mourn | 


. 


— 
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HYMNS, 


2 With oil of joy anoint my head! 
And in my heart make known, 
That Thou haſt ſuffer'd in my ſtead; 
And call my foul Thy own! 


z Sorrow and ſighing, bid them fleec ! 
And caufe them to depart ! 
Glad in the Lord, from terror free, 
Make me within my heart ! 


4 Open my boſom ! Shew me Thine ? 
Thy precious pierced Side! 

Let Bleeding Love be felt in mine! 
And there let Love abide ! 


5 Anſwer for me, when like a flood, 
The enemy comes in! 
Lift up Thy Standard, dipp'd in Blood ! 
Which cleanſeth from all fin ! 
Amen. 
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CCXLI. 


Ephe ſians v. 25. 


No ſpot, nor wrinkle, no not one 
Shall in the Bride be found; 
To Chrift preſented—She's His own, 


Iz Him complete and ſound. 


2 Chriſt lov'd His Church, and therefore gave 
Himſelf, His Life for it ; 

To ſanctify, and cleanſe, and ſave, 
And wath it, He thought fir. 

The Spirit's Water, by the word, 
Wathing and cleanſing proves; 


The Church is glorious, Chriſt ador'd! 
She loves becauſe He loves! 
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4 Holy, unblemiſh'd, ſhe's embrac'd, 
Preſented to Himſelf ; 

The fouleſt harlot rendered chaſte! 
Waſh'd from her filth and pelf ! 


5 Lord! in Thy Boſom let me lay! 
I'm black !—But Thou art good 1 
Tell me I'm fair! Sin's put away! 
Becauſe I'm waſh'd in blood! 
Amen. 


— — 


CCXLII. 
Job xvii. 1. Song i. 5—16. 
x "LF HOUGH my breath ſtink, and is corrupt. 
Thy mouth, Dear Lord, is ſweet ! 
If Thou with me haſt kindly ſupp'd, 
Then ict me kiſs Thy Feet ! 


2 Thy Fleſh hath ſuffer'd more than Fire, 
8 To make it food for me; 
Allure me, Lord |!—Lect my deſire 

Be only unto Thee! 


3 Thy Blood by Juſtice was drawn forth, 
It is Thy Kingdom's Wine! 

Who can ſhew forth Thy Praiſe and Worth? 
Be that Employment mine ! 


4 If Thou for my foul fins could' bleed, 
If Thou for me could'ſt die 

Thou wilt not ſay Thou haſt no need 
Of ſuch poor worms as I *. 

s Almighty God! Is Chriſt my ALL ? 
His bleſſed Spirit fend 

Into my heart, then I ſhall call 
Thee Father—without end! 

Amen. 


* x Cor. xi, 21. 


HYMNS. 


„Kerl. 


Epheſians iii. 8. Unſearchable Riches of Chriſt. 


1 JNFI NITE Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 
Infinite Pity too, 
I find I'm needing ev'ry hour, 
But Chriſt can all things do. 


2 I was brought low—Infinite Love 
With power helped me; 
Infinite Piry's Bowels move, 
Help centers, Lord, in Thee. 


3 For help upon Thee I will call, 
As long as here I live; 
Before Thy Throne help me to fall, 
While Thou haſt Grace to give 


4 And if poor ſouls who Jeſus fear +, 
Are brought at times to me; 
Help me, Dear Lord, when they come near, 
To tell what's done by Thee; 


What's done by Thee for u poor ſoul, 
The pooreſt of the poor ; 
'Till'they on Thee z/eir burdens roll, 
And ſleep on Thy corn floor . 
Amen. 


—— — 


CCXLIV. 
Pſalm cxix. 135. 
l LORD Jeſus, make Thy Eace to ſhine 
Upon my ſoul again; 
None but Thy Face can comfort mine, 
None elſe remove my pain. 


* Pla}mexvi. 2, 6. + Pſalm Ilxvi. 16. f Ruth iii 14. 
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168 | HYMNS. 
2 Mine iniquity, Lord, is great“, 
For pard'ning Love I pant 
Thy precious Name to me repeat ! 
Jeſus is all I want 


3 Have mercy on me! To me turn . 
For I am deſolate ! 
Afflicted, like a dove I mourn, 
When ſhe hath loſt her mate 


4 The troubles of my heart enlarg'd r, 
To Thee I'll pour them out; 
Tell me my debts are all diſcharg'd ! 
Let me Salvation ſhout ! 


5 Oh keep my ſoul! Deliver me! $ 
Let me not be aſham'd ! 
Help me to put my Truſt in Thee 
No other Name be nam'd! 
Amen. 


—— — 
CCXLV. 


Eccleſ. ix. 19. 
tA FEAST for Laughter is prepar'd, 


Lord! Feed me, with Thy Fleſh | 


My groaning hear! My cry regard ! 
Me with Thy Blood refreſh ! 


2 Money can anſwer all demands, 
Thy Head is fineſt gold ! || 
Deep in Thy debt 'Thy beggar ſtands, 
Say Thou for me waſt ſold! | 


3 Then let me not in priſon lie, 
Juſtice hath Thee enlarg'd; q 
Thou haſt aſcended up on high, 

Thy debts are all diſcharg'd. 


* Pſalm xxv. 11. T xxv. 16. f xxxv. 16. F xx. : 


|| Song v. 11. «| Pſalm Ixviii. 18. 


HYMNS. 


For wretched rebels Thou haſt gain'd 
Gifts, which Thy Grace doth tell ; 
This privilege they have obtain'd— 
God can with beggars dwell ! 
Then give my ſorrowing ſoul a ſong ! 
God of Salvation, come ! 
If rebels Thou canſt dwell among, 
Let me find Thee at home 
Amen, 


————7D2 RO 


CCXLVI. 
Ifaiah liii. 3. 
WAST Thou deſpiſed, Lord, for me ? 
For me waſt Thou abhor'd ? 


Oh! Draw me cloſer unto Thee 
Lengthen Thy loving Cord 


Stronger than death was Jeſus* Love, 
He ev'ry Sorrow knew 

Let me Thy Loving kindneſs prove ! 
And feel the Record true! 


Naſt Thou my Griefs and Sorrows borne ? 
Carry'd my fins away ? 

Didſt Thou for me know ſhame and ſcorn ? 

Then in my boſom lay ! | 


Did my tranſgreſſions cauſe Thy wounds? 

Thy Bruiſes?— And Thy Stripes? 

hen Loving kindneſs knew no bounds ! 

The beggar's tears it wipes! 

Oh! realize in my poor ſoul, 

Thy ſuff*rings, Lamb of God 

pid me on Thee my burdens roll! 

Thou haſt the Wine preſs trod 1 
Amen. | j! 10 

Q þ 
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CCXLVII. 
; Iſaiah lin. 6. : 
: 1 FAR from Thee, Gracious Lord, I've ſtray! C 
| All of us have done ſo | 
Iniquities on Thee were laid, 1 


More of this let me Know! 


2 Thou waſt oppreſs'd, afflicted ſore 
Vet open'dſt not Thy mouth! 
Oh! Tell me Thou haſt paid my ſcore ! 
Breathe on me from the. South ! 


3 From Judgment taken, and cut off, 
Out of the Living Land; A 
Though Jews may ſtumble, Greeks may [col 


On This Rock let me ſtand! 0: 

4 Was Thy ſoul poured out to death 
For ſinners vile as me? 62 
Then ſweeten, Lord, my ſtinking breath, 
When poured out to Thee! All 


| 5 Thou knoweſt how to juſtify 
| Ungodly ſouls like mine; 
If Thou for me didſt bleed and die, 
Then all my fins were Thine. 
Hallelujal. 


—— 


CCXLVIII. 


Titus i. 2. 


G0 cannot lie— He promiſed, 
For wretched ruin'd man, 
Eternal Life in Chriſt the Head, 
Before the world began. 
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HYMNS. 


Although the mountains ſhall depart, * 
And hills ſhall be remoy'd, 

God never will forſake the heart, 
T hat once hath been belov'd. 


Chriſt is God's Covenant of Peace, + 
He's by the Father giv'n; | 
The Lowe that gave Him cannot ceaſe, 
Nor His from Him be driv'n. 
Hallelujah. 


—— — 


CCXLIX. 
Ifaiab liv. 11. 
AFFLICTED, tempeſt-roſled ſoul, 
Not comforted as yet ; 
On Jeſus Chriſt thy burdens roll, 
Thou peace in Him ſhalt ger. 


Gather together thy foes will, 
But God ſaith Not by Me; 

All weapons form'd, by Satan's ſkill, 
They ſhall condemned be. 


Eſtabliſh'd in Chriſt's righteouſneſs, 
Far from oppreſſion then ; 

Terror no longer ſhall diftreſs, 
Nor near thee come again. 


Jehovah Jeſus, God's Dear Son, 
Is Righteouſneſs alone; 

The Father's Will by Him is done, 
He ſuffered for His own. 


Then ſeek Him while He may be found, 
Call on Him while He's near; 
For ſeeking ſouls His Bowels ſcund, 
Their groans to Him are dear! 
Hallelujah 
* Iſaiah liv. 10. + Iſaiah xlii. 6.—Xlix. 8. 


Qz 


172 HYMNS. 


CCL. I 
Luke xi. 5. 
: A UTHOR and finiſher of faith, 8. 
Help me to look to Thee! 
To underſtand what Jeſus ſaith, 4 


To ſuch a worm as me. 


2 Art Thou in bed? — Lord, is it night ? 
The children with Thee there ? | 
From Thy own Word I find it right, H. 
To cry till Thou ſhalt hear. 


3 Dear Lord! I know tis very late, 
But I've no bread at home; 


My conſtlence feels my barren ſtate, Ch 
herefore to Thee I come. | | 
4 Oh do not ſay Thou canſt not riſe, — 


Becauſe the Door is ſhut ! 
Thy own Inſtruction I muſt prize, 
Thy words into me put ! 


s If Jam knocking at Thy Door, 
'Tis Thou giv'ſ faith the hand; 
Thou know'ſt I'm pooreſt of the poor, 
I knock at Thy command ! 


6 Open, Dear Jeſus! Let me find, 
Thou art the God of Truth! 
Ar midnight unto me be kind ! 
As Boaz was to Ruth. 
Amen, 


—— —U U 


CCLI. 
Luke xi. 5. 
I TH E Lord ſays aſk—He alſo ſays, 
It ſhall be given you; 
None but the needy beggar prays, 
And beggars find it true, 


of 


HYMNS. 


If aſking ſeem not to ſucceed, 
Immanuel bids me ſeek ; 


Says, he that ſeeks ſhall find indeed, 
Though ſcekers may be weak. 


Aking and ſecking long remain, 
But Chriſt hath bid me knock; 

He never ſpake one word in vain, 
Immanuel is a Rock. 


His Work is perfect, and His Word 
Cannot deceive the poor; 

tis the Holy Spirit's ſword, 
And He can ope the Door. 


Chriſt hath been tempted in all points, 
Like us, but without fin ; 

Made fin for us If Grace anoints, 
Faith muſt the battle win. 


Lord Help me! 


— — 


CCLII. 


1 Peter ii. 2. 1 John 11. 12. 


MIL diet, Lord, for babes is good, 

* Open Thy Breaſt for me ! 

Let me ſuck pardon through Thy Blood! 
And kiſs Thee on the Tree! 


f roung men muſt have ſtronger meat, 
The Lamb muſt be their Fare; 

heir warfare hath been, ſhall be great, 
Oh! Make their ſouls Thy care ! 


Let Father's knowledge ſtill increaſe, 
More of Thy Love to know 

'nto us all give Thy ſweet Peace, 
And cauſe us more to grow! 


S 


173 


- — 
— . — —— — — 
1 ͤ— — me — ͤ— — —— a 
y Ks £ : A— — 
> FG * * 1 - _ » 
* 4 


* - 
a. = 


— — 
x c—_ Dan; 7 


— 
. —— 
S 
— 


— 
= ”" 
— 


—— 


174 HYMNS, 


4 The hand, the feet, dear to the Head, 
For ever muſt remain 
Then feed us all with Living Bread ! 
Let this our ſouls ſuſtain ! 


Another taſte of Milk I crave, 
Sincere Milk let it prove! 
Tf by Thy Blood Thou babes wilt ſave, 
Let me taſte Bleeding Love! 
Amen. 


—— 


CCLIII. 
Iſaiah xliii. 18. - 


I REMEMBER not the former things, 
Conſider not the things of old; 
New things a ranſom'd ſinner ſings, 
Though he for nought himſelf had ſold! 


2 A new Thing, done by God alone, 
Redeemed finners this ſhall know ; 

He'll make a way for all His own, 
In which they after Him ſhall go. 


3 His Way's made in the wilderneſs, 
And in the deſart Rivers flow; 
Beaſts of the field ſhall this expreſs, 

Owls, dragons, honour Him below. 


4 Unto His choſen, drink He'll give, 
He for Himſelf hath formed them ; 
They ſhall ſhew forth His praiſe and live, 
He'll bleſs, He will not them condemn. 


s Lord! Doſt Thou ſay to me behold ? 
Into my heart, Bleſt Spirit ſhine |! 
Lead me and guide me to Chriſt's fold! 
The bleſſing mine! The Glory Thane! 

— Amen. 


— — —— — 
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CCLIV. 
Iſaiah lvil. 15. 


; PHE High and Lofry One, Moſt High! 


Whoſe Name 1s 
Inhabiteth Eternity, 
Yet dwells with ev'ry contrite one! 


2 For ever He will not contend, | 
Neither will He be always wroth; 
Mercy to mis'ry He'll extend! 
And finners ſav'd themſelves ſhall lothe. 


3 Thou ſeeſt my ways, Dear Saviour, heal 
My fin-fick ſou], and make me ſound ! 
Oh! lead me alſo! make me feel 
My num'rous fins in Blood are drown'd ! 


{ Comforts to mourning ſouls reſtore! 
Create the Fruit of my lips peace ! 
Speak peace to alt Thy humble poor! 
Peace! Peace! Oh! never let it ceaſe! 


To him far off—To him that's near, 
To both ſhall peace created be; 
Jeſus is unto mourners dear, 
Speak peace again, Dear Lord, to me! 
Amen. 


oly! God alone 


— — 


CCLV. 
Deut. xxxiii. 27. 


1 ETERNAL God! my Refuge be! 
The foe my ſoul alarms! 
In Mercy, Lord, place under me 
Thine Everlaſting Arms! 


rs || 
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2 Saviour! The enemy thruſt out 
And ſay, deſtroy them all! 
Si, Satan, Thou alone canſt rout, 
| Before Thee let them fall! 


3 And if it yet muſt come to paſs, 
That rough ways I muſt go; 

Oh! let my ſhoes be iron and braſs! 
Thy peace cauſe me to know ! 


4 As my days, ſo let my ſtrength be! 
This Thou haſt promiſed; 
Thy Grace, Thy love make known to mie 
By Thee let me be led! | 


5 In ſafety, Lord, I needs muſt dwell, 
| If zz Thee I am found; 
How to ſecure me Thou canſt tell, 
Let Grace to me abound ! 
Amen. 


} 


0 


— 2 
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CCLVI. 


Deut. xxxili. 29. 


1 T ORD, call me happy! ſav'd by Thee 
Be Thou my Help and Shield! 
From ſin and Satan ſet me free! 
To them let me not yield! 


2 Give me to wield Thy Spirit's Sword, 
Whene'er aſſaults are made; - 
This Weapon unto faith afford 
And furbiſh well the Blade ! 


3 Be Thou mine Excellency when 

| My enemies are ftrong ! 

They ſhall be all found liars then, 
And Grace ſhall be my ſong! 


— 
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4 Grace, Mercy, Peace, and Righteouſneſs, 
Are in the Lord alone; | 
With theſe Thou canſt a ſinner bleſs, 
The Gift is all Thy Own. 


Upon High Places let me tread! 
Let foes be liars found ! 
My Lord ! My Righteouſneſs! My Head! 
Oh! let Thy Bowels ſound ! 


Amen. 


e 
COLVEH. 


| Romans v. 6. 


Ot God, when we were withour ſtrength, 
Chriſt for th' ungodly dy'd ! 

The height, the depth, the breadth, and length, 

Of Love was magnify'd! | 


2 The God of Grace His love commends 
To ſinners !—ſuch am ], 
While we were ſinners, Chriſt He ſends, 
And Chriſt for ſuch did die ! 


3 If enemies were reconcil'd 
To God by Jeſus' Death; 
Then principalities were ſpoil'd, 
When He refign'd His Breath, 
4 Much more; being juſtify'd by Blood, 
We ſhall be ſav'd from wrath, 
Through Him that Ives, and ſees it good, 
That ve ihould Ive by faith, 


5 Sin hath abounded—but' tis true, 
Grace did much more abound ! 
Thus mercy did to mis'ry ſhew, 
How Grace's Bowels found! | 
| Hallelujah! 
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i | CCLVIII. 
Iſaiah xliii, 26. 
1 T ET's plead together, ſaith the Lord, 


Dear Saviour—Be it ſo! 
Help me by faith to plead Thy word ! 
And never let Thee go! 


2 I am a finner—that's the worſt 
That can of me be ſaid; 

But Jeſus was for ſinners curſt, 

When fins on Him were laid. 


3 Poor finners plead !—Chriſt dy'd for us! 

* Dear Jeſus! I plead this! 

| For me, My Lord, the point diſcuſs ! 
Mercy let me nut mils! 


4 Of ſinners chief If thus I'm . d, 
* I own the charge indeed! 
But Juſtice Jeſus hath enlarg'd, 

And He for ſuch did bleed. 


5 The wages of my fins, I read, 
Is an unquenched fre ; 
The Lamb was roaſted—This I picad ! 
His payment was entire! 
Lord Help me! 


— ¶ ͤ—U 


CCLIX. 
Romans v. 7. 


11 Fo good men ſome might dare to die, 

; If any good there be; 

Not ſo the Saviour—ſinners cry, 
He dy'd for ſuch as we 


* Acts ii. 24. 
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2 The Law hath enter'd, that offence 
Might thereby much abound; x 

Juſtice with nothing could diſpenſe, 
But Grace a Ranſom found! 


3 Abounding Grace open'd the Heart 
Of Jeſus Chriſt the Lord ! 
We finn'd, and He endur'd the ſmart! 
What He took not, reſtor'd! ,_. 


4 Open Thy precious Boſom now ! 
Let me like John lie there! 
Thy Head, Dear Jeſus, kindly bow ! 
Draw me! and keep me near ! 


The Blood that flow'd from Thy picrc'd fide, 
Is ointment poured forth! 
In Thee, My Lord! let me abide! 
And feel and ſpeak Thy Worth! 
Amen. 


eL. 
1 Theflalonians v. 17. 


l ALMIGHTY Saviour, hear my prayer ! 
Bow down Thine Ear to me! 
To cry to Thee let me not ſpare! 
Thy Throne of Grace is free, * 


2 Thou ſay'ſt, Thy count'nance let me ſee, + 
« And let me hear thy voice!“ | 
Thy conſtant beggar let me be, 
If beggars are Thy choice. 


3 To me, a reed ſhaken with wind, 
In Loving-kindne(s look | 
To ſuch poor ſouls 'Thou canſ be kind, 
I read it in Thy Book. 


* Hebrews iv. 16. + Song ii. 14. . Iſaiah xlii. 3. 
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. 4 Is Mercy, Lord, Thy own Delight? & 
1 Ler Mercy then be mine! 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs is bright, 
1 Within my conſcience ſhine! 


5 And though I'm black, pronounce me fair, 
In Thee without a (pot ! 
Upon Thee let me caſt my care! 


SOS —Ai 2 


My Lord, deny me not! 

Amen. 

1 CCLXI. | | 
. Pſalm xix. 13.—cxix. 133. 5 
E 2 K EEP me, Lord, from all delufion ! 1 

8 And from all preſumptuous fins ! 

1 Evil works are all confuſion, 1 
5 Faith m Thee the battle wins. 

Thou art able, Lord, to ſave me, N 
5 Righteouſneſs is Thine to give: f 
q If it pleaſe Thee, Thou ſhalt have me, N 
| In Thee, For Thee let me let me live! 

2 Burdens o 7hee, me ſhall humble, | b 
Let me all upon Thee roll! 
In Thy ways let me not ſtumble! Ar 


Though I'm ſick, bid me be whole. 
Jeſus! Juſtice hath demanded 
Payment, and obtain'd it too ! 
Grace beyond fin is expanded, 
Ev'ry Word of God is true. 
3 Unto Thy Stripes now appealing, 
I, who am of ſinners chief; 
Mutt apply for conſtant healing, 
Blood hes can yield relief. 


* Micah vii. 18. 


HYMNS. 


f Thy precious Body's ſtriping, 
Be unto my ſoul apply'd; 

Though I feel Thy med'cines griping, 
Still my Song is—Chriſt hath dy'd! 


Hallelujah: 


—— —— - 


CCLXII. 


Revelation vii. 16. 


HUNGER no more, nor thirſt no more, 
Shall ſaved ſouls befal ; 
The Lamb hath food for them in ſtore, 
And He doth feed them all. 


They want no other Sun but Him, 
Nor longer need the moon; 


Their eyes no longer can be dim, 
In His Eternal Noon. 


No more they're wand'ring to and fro, 
Nor longer ſeeking reſt ; 

Where'er the Lamb goes they ſhall go, 
And ev'rywhere be bleſt. 


Each ſinner ſav'd enjoys a crown, 
A Crown of Glory too; 

At Jeſus* Feet they caſt them down, 
And ſing a ſong that's new. 


Worthy the Lamb of Bleſſing, Praiſe, 
All Glory is His due! 

In me, Dear Lord! This ſonnet raiſc ! 

Let me Thy praiſes ſhew ! 

Amen. 
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CCLXIII. 


2 Timothy 11. 19. 


1 LRD, Thou knoweſt where to place me, 
Chief of ſinners coſt IJ hee moſt; 

In Thy Boſom, Lord, embrace me] 

There in Thee, of Thee I'll boaſt.“ 
1 Though the adverſary roaring, + 
þ Secketh whom he may devour ; 

4 Peace in conſcience is reſtoring, 

When my heart to Thine 1 pour, + 


| 2 Say to me I'm thy Salvation! $ | 
th raw me, then I'll run.to Thee; 
'k Call me with Thy Holy Nation; 0 


Say Thou haſt redeemed me! 
| Strengthen precious faith to hold Thee, 
| 'Till I hear Thee ſay to me, 
F Sinner ſav'd, © Behold, Behold me!“ 
# Pierced for—Though pierc'd by thee! 
Amen, 
—— — 


CCLXIV. 


Jeremiah XXX1, 21. 


1 LEV. Though marks may be defaced, 0! 
And Love tokens ſeem remov'd; | 

By Thee they can be . : 
This Thy choſen oft have prov'd. Bu 

Let me then ſet up my way-miark, ] 
And when favour'd make high heaps; Ete 
Though withdrawings make the day dars, 1 


Over mountains Jeſus leaps ! 


FS Palm XXV. 2. $7 Peter v. 8. f Pſalm xi. 
$ Pſalm xxxv, 3. | 
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Gracious Saviour! be my Teacher! 
Taught of God I hy children are; 
May Thy Spirit be Thy Preacher! 
And Thy Fleſh and Blood my Fare! 
Holy Ghoſt ! of Chriſt Revealer, 
Oh! Reveal to me His Love! 
In my eduſcience be the ſealer! 
And dwell in me Holy Dove! 


Grant Thy Spirit—Righteous Father! 
Jeſus ſaith this Thou wilt do; 

All Things elſe deny me rather ! 
But this Mercy to me ſhew! 

Holy Father ! Holy Jeſus ! 
Holy Spirit! God of Grace ! 

God Almighty! Come and bleſs us ! 
Every Good Thou canſt replace. 


Hallelujah | 


— 
CLV. 


Iſaiah xliii. 2 5. 


THE Lord faith, I, ev'n I, am He, 
That blotteth out thy fins; 
Old Nature faith, How can it be? 
And ſtrife with God begins. 


But ſhall I with my Maker ſtrive? 
Forbid it, Gracious Lord! 
Eternal Life is Thine to give, 
This Gift to me afford! 


Give Heartfelt Union, Lord, with Thee 1 


And N faith increaſe ! 

Spirit of Jeſus! dwell in me! 

And witneſs Chriſt my Peace! 
19 91 4 
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4 How eit can be Thou haſt declar'd, 
Juſt God and Saviour too; 
If nothing is for Thee too hard, 
This mercy to me ſhew ! 
s Juſtice in Thee is glorify'd, 

The Lord would have it ſo; 
The righteous Law is magnify'd, 
In this Grace let me grow! 

Amen. 


ts: 
CCLXVI. : 
John vi. 44—65. 
7 T* all that come to Thee, dear Lord, 
Are by the Father taught; | 


Fulfil in me the precious word, 


Let me ro Chriſt be brought! 


2 Spirit of Jcſus! Draw me now! 
For unto Thee I cry! 
Cauſe me to come! Thou knoweſt how, 


Conſtrain me! bring me nigh! 
3 Thou knoweſt, Lord, I fee/ my want, 


+4 


Dear Lord, wwhin me groan! [ 
Witer of Life! if J am faint, 7 
My wants to Thee are known. 1 


4 But, Lord, although I feel my need, 
I feel my heart is hard! 
Did Jeſus for the needy bleed?“ 
My groanings, Lord, regard! 
s The foe ſays Jam too far off, 
Have gone aſtray too long; 
But though the adverſary tcoft, 
Grace! Grace! give me a ſong ! 
Amecu, 


HYMNS, 


CCLXVII. 
1 John ii. 8. 
a DARKNESS paſt, and true Light ſhineth, 
How can theſe things be ſaith ſenſe ! 
Who is it that thus divineth? 
Who with feelings can diſpenſe ? 
Keep me, Lord, from all deception ! | 
Truth alone can make me ' wot | 
Of Thyſelf grant me reception ! „ 
Light and Truth are both in Thee. | 


2 When I'm darkeſt make me lighteſt, 
When I'm nothing be my ALL! i 
In my trouble Grace ſhines brighteſt, 4 
If on Thee I'm led to call. 7 
Bleſs my ſoul, and keep me near Thee! 11 
Watching conſtantly in prayer! " 
Make me love Thee! make me fear Thee! 
Make my ſoul Thy conſtant care! 
Amen. 


— . 4p 7 
— — — 


—_— — 


CCLXVIII. 
Geneſis xxv. 22. 


EVE AL to me, Dear Lord, Thy will, 
In ev'ry doubtful point! | 
Thou canſt my empty veſſel fill, 
My ſoul with oil anoint. 


My heart is nothing but deceit, 
And deſp'rate wickedneſs! 
A clean heart in me, Lord, create; 
Me with Thy Spirit bleſs! 
What Thou wouldſt have me do tell me, 
In nature's darkeſt hour; 
I can do nothing without Thee, 
Oh! let me feel NIE Jo's 
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| | 186 HYMNS. 
4 Enable me, unfeignedly, 
" Unto Thee to draw near 
if From all that loves and makes a lie, 
| Lord! Keep my conſcience clear! 


5 Give precious faith a cov'nant look! 

And keep me near Thy Throne! 
| Reveal Thy Love! Unſeal Thy Book 
And call my ſoul Thy own. 


. Amen. 
———ñ — U 
CCLXIX. 


. Iſaiah lix. xix. 

bl I H Lord! Behold how like a flood 
bo The enemy comes in! 

17 Lift up Thy Standard, roll'd in blood, 
Leſt he the battle win. | 


2 Spirit of Jeſus! Thou alone 
Canſt put the foe to flight; 
To Thee I cry ! within me groan ! 
For me the battle fight! 


3 Weaker than water, Lord, I am, 
The foe knows this is true; 
Lift up Thy Standard, Holy Lamb 
For me the foe ſubdue. 


4 Spirit Jehovah! Hear my cry, 
Apply the Blood of Chriſt; 
*Tis that alone makes Satan fly, 
For me the foe reſiſt. 


Zion's Redeemer! Come to me ! 
And dwell within my heart; 
For ever let me look to Thee, 
Never from Thee depart. 
Amen. 


H YMNS, 


CCLXX. 


Exodus xxxiii. 14. Iſaiah xli. 18. 


I LCRD! indulge me! Help I crave! 
Thy ſweet preſence let me have! 
In Thee let me Lek and find, 
Help for body, ſoul, and mind! 


2 If a ſenſe of fin remain, 
Love can break the captive's chain 
If 1 heavineſs muſt prove, 
Let correction be in Love! 


3 In one moment Thou canſt make 
Me a viſit; kindly take 
All iniquity away! 
Leave me not one mite to pay 

4 Saviour! Love me freely too! 
Loving-kindneſs to me ſhew ! | 
Draw me with Thy Loving Cords ! 
Make me feel what Blood affords ! 


Amen. 
— — 
COCLAXT. 

John xii. 45. xiv. 8—9. 


I FATHER of Mercy! God of Grace! 
Reveal Thy Love to me! 
Thy Love in Jeſus let me trace 
In Him Jehovah ge! 


2 Thy Love o'erſhadow'd Mary's Womb, 
When Jeſus was conceiv'd ! 
Embalm'd His Body in the Tomb, 

And Love His Soul receiv'd. 
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3 But Oh! What Hand on Him could lay 

| Iniquities like mine | 

Father! Doth not Thy Spirit ſay, 
The wond'rous Deed was Thine? 


Father! Thy Will was done ! 
Enable me to eat the Word! 
Shew Thyſelf in Thy Son! 


4 His Heart was pierced by Thy Sword! 


5 « The Words He ſpake, The Works he wrought, 


* Were Thine, Almighty God! 


Though He with hell the battle fought, 


When He the Wine- preſs trod. 
| 6 Chriſt ſays He'll in no wiſe caſt out, 
Þ Thy Will and His are one; 


Almighty Father! let me ſhout 
Jehovah's Grace alone ! 


A Amen, 
# 

It: 

tt — — 
5 CCLXXII. 

. Coloſſians iii. 16. 


I OH may the Word of Chriſt 
Dwell richly in my heart! 

If precious faith Thou often try'ſt, 

. Oh God, this Grace impart! 

2 In Pſalms and Hymns and Songs, 

. Help me with Grace to ling! 

* Singing to ſinners ſav'd belongs, 

9 Me to Thy Concert bring! 

= 5s Thy Love, Thy Fear, Thy Grace, 
Within my heart revea 

Shew me Immanuel's marred Face, 
Me to Redemption ſeal ! 


HYMNS, 
4 Whate'er in Word or Deed 
I think, or ſpeak, or do, 
In His Name who for fin did bleed, 
Let me Thy Praiſes ſhew ! 


z To God the Father Praiſe ; 
In Jeſus' Name be giv'n! 
Up from the duſt Thy beggar raiſe! 
And guide me ſafe to Heav'n 
Amen, 


— —  — 


CCLXXIII. 


Geneſis xviil. 14. Jeremiah xxxii, 17—27. 


I THOUGH all ſeems hard to me, 
Is aught too hard for God ? 
All Things are poſſible to Thee! 
Dear Lord! Revive a clod ! 


2 Satan's a ſubtile foe, 
And ſin's a conſtant grief; 
But Chriſt did all temptations know, 
And He can give relief. 


3 If trials long muſt laſt, 
Succour to me afford ! 
Tillev'ry fin and ſorrow's paſt, 
Then let me / % Thee, Lord! 


4 See Jeſus as He 7s / 
See and be like Him too ! 
To ſee Thee, Lord, is Heaven's bliſs ! 


This Bleſſing to me fhew ! 
Revive my drooping mind! 
Speak Peace to my poor ſoul ! 
Let me in Thee all Bleſſings find! 
On Thce my burdens roll 


Amen. 
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HYMNS, 


CCLXXIV. 


Iſaiah Ixi. 2. 


I T comfort all that mourn, 
This is Jehovah's will ; 
To me, Dear Lord, in mercy turn! 
Diſplay Thy Love and ſkill! 


| 2 Whatever be my 2 

14 It can't be hid from Thee; 

Sin is the worſt Thy Blood's relief ! 
Say 1t was ſhed for me! 


3 3 Light! “* 
| y God! my Glory too! 
Diſpel the dark and gloomy night! 
hy Face in mercy ſhew | 


4 If planted by Thy Hands, + 
Thou ſhale be glority'd! 
Love is the whole of Thy Commands, 
In Love let me abide ! 


5s Let not my ſun go down, f 
Till days of mourning end | 
In ſorrowing make rejoicing known 
My Eve Tuting Friend ! 
Amen. 


— . 
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cclLxxv. 
John vi. 29. 


I Hrs: is the Work of God, 
Believe on His Dear Son ; 3 
For ſinners He the Wine preſs- trod, 
God's work by Him was done. 


* Iſalah Ix. 19, ——þ IX. 21. 
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HYMNS, 


: Dear Lord! Give me a ſign, 
That I believe on thee ! 
Say to my ſoul that I am Thine! 
That Thou haſt loved me ! 


3 Love puts an end to ſtrife, 
Oh! Let me eat Thy Fleſh! 
Thou art The precious Bread of Life, 
With This my ſoul refreſh! 


Thou art That Living Bread, 
Which down from Heaven came! 
Thou liveſt now, who once was dead, 
Immanuel is Thy Name! 
Thy Fleſh is Meat indeed, 
And Drink indeed Thy Blood; 
This Food I ev'ry moment need, 
Oh! Let me Taſte Thee Good! 
Amen. 


— — 


CCLXXVI. 


Iſaiah xliii. 2 5. 


1 DEAR Lord, for Thine own ſake, 
Doſt Thou blot out my fins? 
Me to Thy Bleſſed Boſom take! 
There blotting out begins. 


2 Thou heavineſs didſt know, 
When fins were laid on Thee; 
With Thee to Calv'ry let me go! 
Thy Death is Life to me! 


3 Keep me from all deceit! 
Oh Let me kiſs Thy Feet! 
If I to Golgotha retreat 
My ſoul in mercy meet! 
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4 Satan bids me deſpair, 
Becauſe I am ſo vile; 
Haſt Thou for me pour'd out a prayer ? 
Then, Lord, upon me ſmile ! 


5 Oh keep me night and day! 
Watch over me for good ! 
Tell me my fins are purg'd away, 
By Thy moſt precious Blood! | 
Amen, 


——— — 


CCLXXVII. 
Of whom I am chief. 1 Timothy 1. 15. 


I DEAR Lord The * Thorn 
That ever pierced Thee, 
Was mine, if Thou for me haſt borne 
The curſe upon the Tree. 


2 The longeſt Furrow too, 
That e'er Thy Body bore, 
Was mine, (Thou knoweſt this true) 
If Thou haſt clear'd my ſcore. 


3 Of ſtripes, the laſt and worſt, 
That e'er by Thee was known; 
If Thou for me by Law waſt curſt, 
For me was undergone. 


4 The ſpitting and the ſhame, 
To which Thou waſt expos'd; 
For me, the vileſt ſinner came, 
My fins Thy Feet enclos'd! 


s The Buffettings endur'd, 
Reproach and every woe; 
Pardon for ſinners hath procur'd, 
Bleſs me! and tell me ſo! 
Amen. 


* 


HYMNS, 


CCLXXVIII. 


1 Theſſ. v. 17. Romans viii. 26. 


5 LRD! Teach my ſoul to pray! 
And what to pray for too 
And though I know not what to /ay, 
To beg what Thou wilt ds / 


Make me my ign'rance know! 
My blindneſs make me ſee 
In ſelf acquaintance make me grow, 
And more in Love to Thee! 


And when I cannot fpeak, 
Nor unto Jeſus look; 

Do Thou the curſed fetters break 
Let me not ſcem forfook ! 


Rebuke the tempter, Lord ! 
When he calls me his own! 

And when Thou doſt ndt words afford, 
Within me for me groan ! 


Oh! Let my heart be brought 
To ſay Thy will be done! 
And by Thy Bleſſed Spirit taught, 
All ſelf- indulgence ſhun 
8 - Amen. 


— 


CCLXXIX. 


r Theſſ. v. 18. 


IN ev'ry thing give thanks! 

Lord, Help me! Teach me this! 
Let me not break Thy Spirit's Ranks ! 
Nor His Inſtructions * 
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2 If Thy correCting Rod 

1 Be very ſorely felt; 

a Let me not fret! But oh ! my God 
ts In real contrition melt ! 


3 As I am not cut down, 
Not caſt into the fire; 
Though indignation may be known, 
Let me 'Thy Grace admire ! 


4 In every ſtep direct 
My often 1 feet! 
In all temptations me protect 
Help me as Thou ſeeſt meet! 


5 s Keep me from carnal eaſe 
a It is a dang'rous ſnare ! 
* And when the foe my fleſh would pleaſe, 
Make me Thy ſpecial care! 
Amen. 


— — —— 


CCLXXX. 
Iſaiah xii. 3. 


I J,9RD Help me now to draw 
From 'Thy dear bleeding fide, 
Water to quench the fiery law | 
Me to This Fountain guide! 


2 To me Thy Love reveal ! 
Give precious faith a view 
Of Thine Almighty Spirit's Seal! 
And prove the Record true ! 
3 From Thy Salvation's Wells 
Doth Living Water flow; 
How to draw out Thy Spirit tells, 
This Secret make me know ! 


HYMNS, 


Oh! let me praiſe Thee, Lord! 
And call upon Thy Name 

Help me to take and eat Thy Word! 
And celebrate Thy Fame! 


Vea, This day let me ſay, 
Oh! Lord! I will praiſe Thee! 
And ſing Thine anger turn'd away! 
Thou, Thou waſt wroth with me! 
Amen. 


—ñ— 
CCLXXXI. 


Romans vii. 18, 19, 20. 


a 1 CAN do nothing good, 
In my fleſh evil dwells 


Lord Jeſus Chriſt, Thy precious Blood, 


To me Glad Tidings tells! 


2 It cleanſeth from all fin, 
Thy Spirit 'This records; 
All bleſſedneſs doth here begin, 
This ev'ry Good affords. 


3 Lord, Help me to ſtand faſt 
In this ſweet Liberty ! 
Let all to come, and all that's paſt, 
Be charged upon Thee! 


4 Thy Law of kindneſs write 
More deeply in my heart ! 
Thou know'ſt the adverſary's ſpight; 
Quench ev'ry fi'ry dart! 


Thy Law is but one word, 
And that ſweet Word is Love! 
Spirit of Chriſt, Thine Help afford! 
Dwell in me, Holy Dove! 
Amen. 
8 2 
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if e QCLAXSIT, 

i | I Theſſ. iv. 3. 

| I WHATEVER be Thy Will, 

i Dear Lord, concerning me, 
5 In mercy bid my foul ſtand ſtall, 

i And Tr Salvation ſec ! 


2 If by Thy Spirit led 
From under Sinai's Law; 
Preſerve my ſoul from laviſh dread ! 
Save from the lion's paw ! 


3 Let Fleſh be crucify'd ! 
Oh! Tell me I am Thine! 
© Let me feel Thou for me haſt 9 ! 


* And my Beloved's mine! 

11 4 Give me Thy Spirit's Fruit! 

* Love! Joy! and precious Peace 
1 Long Suff' ring, Gentleneſs, recruit ! 
1 Goodneſs and Faith increaſe. 


G 
1 s Meekneſs and Temp“ rance give! 
1 Againſt ſuch there's no Law; 
1 | In Thee and For Thee let me live! 
y And all things from Thee draw |! 


Vain glory trample down, 
It fleſh to this aſpire 
My ſoul with Loving-kindneſs crown! 

Be this all my defire |! 


2» > 
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Amen. 
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HYMNS, 


CCLXXXIII. 
Romans iv. 5. 


1 LED! Give me one ſong more! 
Lord Jefus, let it be, 
That Thou with Blood haſt clear'd my ſcore ! 
And juſtified me ! 


Call me a bleſſed man! 
Though an ungodly one ! 
I cannot work—But if I can 
Believe, the work is done. 


> Thy Righteouſneſs is ine, 
If unto me tis giv'n; 
The Gift of Righteouſneſs is Tine, 
The conſequence is Heav'n. 


This Gift let me receive ! 
Dear Lord! deny me not! 

Give precious Faith ! Bid me believe ! 
Pronounce me without ſpot ! 


With everlaſting Love 
Say Thou haſt loved me! 
The precious Bleſſing let me prove, 
By feeling I love Thee 
Amen. 


—  _ 


CCLXXXIV. 


Galatians 11. 20. 


SOULS crucify'd with Chriſt, 
Still feel the old man lives ; 
But Chriſt lives in them, to reſiſt 


The old man when he ftrives. 
S 3 
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2 The life liv'd in the fleſh, | 
1 By faith in God's dear Son, 

The Grace of Jeſus ſhall refreſh 

Until the battle's won. 


3 The conflict may be ſore, 
Though dead to Moſes' Law; | 

| The adverſary ſtill will roar, 

; But faith will ſuccour draw. 

. 4 I am a ſinner ſtill, | 

4 But Chriſt for finners dy'd; 

1 And 'tis His Heav'nly Father's Will 
That ſuch be juſtify'd. 


y 5 Chriſt hath been made a curſe, 
1 Was hang' d upon the Tree; 


=o. No ſinner &er deſerved worſe, 
* The lawful captive's free! 

1 Hallelujah! 

„ cCclxxxv. 


Exodus xvil. 12. 


1 1 Hol up my hands, Lord Jeſus Chriſt! 
| Leſt Amalek prevail ! 

| Though Moſes may the foe reſiſt, 

N His hands alone muſt fail. 


2 Moſes is not deſtroy'd by Thee, 
4 Heis upon the Stone; 
. = Haſt Thou fulfill'd the Law for me? 
1 Then keep me near Thy Throne! 
3 If Amalek diſcover ſpight 
Until the ſun goes down; 
Jeſus | For me the battle fight ! 
Aud make the cauſe Thy own. 


HYMNS, 


4 If Thou the Spirit's Sword ſhalt wield, 
And Amalek deftroy ; | 
My ſoul ſhall then an Altar build, 
JenovaAn-nithi cry! 


Aaron and Hur, High Prieſt and Prince! 
Supported Mofes' Hands; 
Dear Lamb of God! my ſoul convince, 
Complete in Thee ſhe ſtands ' 
Amen. 


EE, AE RAN 
CCLXXXVI. 


Exodus X111, 21. 


To travel both by day and night, 
Was Iſrael's early way, 
Pillar of Fire | Thou waſt their Light 
By night, and cloud by day ! 


Perverſe they were, and murmur'd much, 
Though Thou didſt go before; 

But Loving-kindneſs, Lord, was ſuch, 
As with their manners bore ! | 


Away the Pillar was not took, 
Though they rebellious were; 
Thy People could not be forſook, 
They unto Thee were dear. 


Lord! write Thy Love within my heart! 
And leave me not I pray ! 

Never from Thee let me depart ! 
Nor from Thee turn away! 


Though Satan doth my ſoul purſue, 
Let him not overtake 
Thy Blood can ev'ry foe ſubdue, 
Save me. for Thine own ſake ! 
Amen. 
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HYMNS. 


CCLXXXVII. 
Exodus xxxiv. 6, 7. 


Jehovah Jeſus, unto me! x 
Merciful, Gracious, Now the ſame, 
As when expiring on the Tree ! 


2 Long ſuff' ring Love, abundant Grace, 
Goodneſs and Truth to me make known! 
Mercy for Thouſands let me trace! 
And find that Mercy all my own ! 


3 Iniquity, tranſgreſſion, ſin, 
Forgiving for Thy own Name's Sake ! 
Thou didſt alone the Battle win, 
Thy ſoul for fin an off ring make! 


4 The guilty by no means are clear'd, 
Jeſus for ſuch a curſe was made; 
Let condemnation not be fear'd ! 
Tell me my fins on Thee were laid! 


Amen, 

| 

— 
85 

CCLXXXVIII. 

Romans iii. 5. T 
1 DoTH my unrighteouſneſs commend S; 
The Righteouſneſs of God ? 
Fehovah did His Jeſus ſend, X 0} 
And He the Wine-preſs trod. 
2 Was God unrighteous when He took TI 
Vengeance of His dear Son? ; 


When on the Croſs He was forſook, 
Until His work was done ? 


HYMNS. 
The Righteouſneſs of God, by faith 
Is given, and receiv'd; 
God gives it, and the Spirit ſaith, 
'Tis with the heart believ'd. 
4 Propitiation God ſet forth, 
The Blood of Chriſt the Lord; 
Declares His Righteouſneſs and Worth, 
When Faith receives the Word. | 


His Righteouſneſs He doth declare, | | 
And that He might be juſt, 
His own Dear Son He did not ſpare ; 
He was for ſinners curit ! + 
Hallelujah 


CCLXXXIX. 
Romans iv. 4, 5. 
OD can th' ungodly juſtify, 
Reward is all of Grace; 
Oh! Let my faith on Thee rely ! 
Thy Promiſes embrace ! 
With unbelief I long have ſtriv'n, 
My fins are crimſon red; 
day iniquities are forgiv'n! 
And fins are covered! 
That man is bleſt to whom the Lord 
Will not his fins impute; 
dpeak to my heart apply Thy Word, 


And unbelief refute 


Oh place Chriſt's Work to my account 
can t be juſt with leſs ?: 

Then, though Thou know'ſt my fins amount, 4 
Thou can'ft th” wzgod!ly bleſs: 


* Romans iii. 2 5, 26. + Galatians ili. 13. 
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5 I cannot work, nor is there need, 
Tis him that worketh not, 
For whom the Lord of Life did blecd; 
Declare me without ſpot! 


Amen. 


CCXC. 


James v. 13. 


I J,9RD when I'm ie, teach me to pray! 
When merry, how to ſing ! 
Be this my privilege ev'ry day / 
Communion with my King! 
2 If /ichneſs come, *tis ſent by Thee, 
If health, it is Thy Gift! 
In both Thou art inſtructing me, 
My heart to Thee to lift. 


3 And though I know not, as I ought, 
What of Thee I ſhould crave ; 
Let me, by Thy Good Spirit taught, 
Aſk juſt what I ſhould have! 
4 If ich, or well, Give Groans or P/alms ! 
Then I 7 — out my heart 


Keep with Thee, both in ſtorms and calms, 
In comfort, and in ſmart. 


s If Thy chaſtifing Rod I feel, 
Tell me correCtion's Love 
And though the ſerpent bruiſe Thy heel, 
Let me Thy Kindneſs prove! 


Amen. 


HYMNS. 203 


CCXCI. 


la Him dwelleth all the fulneſs of the Godhead bodily, 
Coloſſians ii. 9. 


t MEASURE * the Temple! Gracious Lord! 
Where muſt my foul begin ? 
I; Chriſt the Temple ? Was the Word + 
Made fleſh, to die for fin ? 


2 Jehovah Jeſus! Mighty God! 
Eternal Prince of Peace ! 
Thy word is Thy own meaſuring Rod, 
All other Meaſurers ceaſe. 


3 How High! How Deep! How Broad! How long! 
Is Thine unmeaſur'd Love! 
How long the cords! The Stakes How Strong ! 
No knowledge this can prove. + 


4 Infinite Love alone could ſtoop, 
Quite io enough for me; 
Thy children may in darkneſs droop, 
But not ſo 4% as Thee! 


5 My faith increaſe! Give me the Reed! 
And bid my ſoul ariſe ; 

And meaſure, how much Love muſt bleed, 
To bring me to the ſkies. 


Hallelujah, 


——. —— 


CCXCIT. 
Revelation viii. 3. 10. Hebrews xiii. 10. 


I IE there an Altar, whence a groan 
Can unto God aſcend ? 
Yes! Jeſus is before the Throne, 
The groaning ſinner's Friend. 


* Revelation xi. 1. + John i. 14.—— ii. 21. 
+ Epheſians 11. 19. 
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2 Can this be meaſur'd ? Lord, Thou know'ft, il 
And none can tell but Thee; 
Infinite Mercy counted coft, Br 
Leſs will nut do for me. | 
3 Oh! Let me plead Thy precious Blood ; | 
Thy perfel aisle; * 
Before the Throne the Plea is good, If 
If Thou preſent th' Addreſs. 


4 Lamb that was ſlain, Open Thy Book, 
And let me read my name; 
Then I ſhall never be forſook, 
Nor Hope be put to ſhame. 


s Give me to hope, quietly wait, * 


For Thy Salvation, Lord; R 

To be content in ev'ry ſtate, 
With what Thou doſt afford. The 
Amen. H 
Te At! 
| M 
CCXCIIILI. Yer 
Pſalm cvii. 7. Fr 
7 LoRD, lead me forth by the right way, Jeſus 
And teach me how eto go; T 1 | 
I beg Thy Teaching woke day; ch 
And more the Way to know. Ar 
2 Souls wand'ring in, the wilderneſs, BE 


Do often ſecm alone; 1 
And think no other knows diſtreſs, 77 


Such as to them is known. An 

3 If hungry, thirſty, very faint, pace 
And yet rebellious too; T1 pe 
Words cannot their affliction paint, Re 

| 


Nor can they grief ſubdue, 


* Lamentations iii. 26. 


HYMNS. 
cart labour doth no help afford,“ 
Help me to cry to Thee; 


ring out of darkneſs by Thy word ! 
Deliv'rer Thou muſt be. 


nd forth Thy Word, and heal my ſoul, + 
Jeſus! Thy Word is Grace! 
Jon Thee my burdens roll, 
Deſtruction can't take place. | 
Lord Help me! 


— rm 
CCXCIV. 
Pſalm cvii. 27. 


REEL to and fro, and ſtagger much, 
Poor troubled ſouls may do; 
Then they cry to the Lord, and /#c/, 
He bringeth ſafely through. 


At His command, the ſtormy wind! 
May lift up mighty waves; 

Yer crying ſouls ſhall find Him kind, 
From all diſtreſs He faves. 


Teſus His poor doth ſet on high, 
They are His Little Flock ; 

He bears the broken hearted cry, 
And ſets them on the Rock. 


Oh Lord! Thy beggar let me be, 
As long as here I dwell; 

Ho from the dunghill to lift me, 
And wvhen Thou beſt canſt tell. 


Grace, Mercy, Peace, in Thee are hid, 
Speak Peace to mc, my Lord! 
Though 1 from Thee have oft backſlid, 
Return's Thy gracious word! 
Hallelujah ! 


* Pſalm cvif. 12—14.- + 20, 4 


Ur 


1 25. 


HYMNS, 


Hebrews vii. 25. *. 

I BLE to ſave for evermore, 
Great Higb Prieſt, ſuch art Thou; Er 

Oh! let my ſoul Thy Grace adore, | 
And taſte Salvation zo / Ca 

2 Though Holy, Harmleſs, Undefil'd, I 


From finners ſeparate ; 
On /inners Thou in Love haſt ſmil'd, 
Yet /n doſt ever hate. 


3 Higher than Heavens, Lord of all! 
Unchangeable Thy Love; 
Before Thy Throne of Grace I fall, 
Mine Interceſſor prove! 


4 When I confeſs my fins to Thee, 
Purge conſcience with Thy Blood ; 
Make Interceſſion too for me, 
And make the Lamb my Food! 


5 Thou art the Lamb! Thou art The Prieſt 
Upon "Thee let me live! | 
Eternal Life, Lord Jeſus Chriſt ! 
Is Thine alone to give. 
Amen. 


— —U—— 
CCXCVI. 


Hebrews vii. 27. 


I "THOU hadſt no fin, Lord, of Thy own, 
No ſacrifice didſt need; 
Juſtice and judgment are Thy Throne, 
Yet Thou for fins didſt bleed, 


HYMNS. 


Tempted in all points Thou haſt been,“ 
Like as Thy brethren are; 
Vet ſin in Thee was never ſeen, 
But their fins Thou didſt bear! 


Enable me boldly to come + 
Unto Thy Throne of Grace! 

Call me Thy own !—Be Thou my Home! 
My heart + Thy dwelling place! 


For ſinners Chriſt once offer'd up 
Himſelf a Sacrifice; 

For ſinners drank the bitter cup, 
And utter'd bitter cries ! 


The 5% hath dy'd for the unjuſt, 
To bring poor finners nigh 
Lord! Help me more in Thee to truſt, 
More on Thee to rely. 
Amen. 
— — 
CCXCVII. 
Coloſſians i. 20. 


LRD! ! Haſt Thou made peace 
Through Blood of Thy Croſs? 
Faith in Thee increaſe, 
All elſe is but droſs. 
To God reconcile me 
By Thy precious Blood, 
Let nothing beguile me, 
Thou art all that's Good, 


I'm viler indeed, 
Than many for whom 
hy Boſom did bleed, 
Vet, Lord, bid me come! 


20 


Hebrews vi. 15.—f. vi. 16.—f 2 Corinthians y vi, 16, 


Epheſians iii. 17, 
1 2 


nd 


— 
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Unblameable make me, 
Through Thy precious death; 
In Mercy's arms take me, 
And ſave me from wrath ! 


3 It hath pleaſed God 
In Thee fulneſs dwells; 
To worms, to a clod, 
Grace myſteries tells ; 
Thy Blood on me ſprinkle ! 
Thy Righteouſneſs give! 
Without ſpot or wrinkle, 
In Thee let me live! 


4 The myſt'ry is great, 
That hope 1 ſhould have; 
Thy Bleſſing repeat, 
Thy Preſence I crave ; 
Thou canſt by Love win me, 
And in me remain; | 
Dwell, Saviour, within me! 
My Hope and my Gain! 
Amen. 


CC XCVIII. 
Hebrews Xi. 5. 


I DEAR Lord, am I a ſon ? 
Doſt Thou in me delight? 
Let my heart ſay, Thy will be done! 
The Lord's Will muſt be right. 
2 Oh! Let me not deſpiſe. 
The chaſt'ning of the Lord! 
Although I ſmart, The Lord is wiſe, 
It profit muſt afford. 


HYMNS, 
He loves whom He corre&s, 
Chaſtiſeth whom He loves; 
Supports in trouble, and protects, 
And Loving-kindneſs proves. 


Lord! Help me then to bear, 
With thankfulneſs Thy Rod! 

Upon Thee caſting all my care, 
My Saviour and my God! 


Lift up hands hanging down, * 5 
strengthen the feeble knees; 

Let ſtraight paths for my feet be known, 
My weakneſs Jeſus ſees. 


Amen. 


— — 


CCXCIX. 
2 Corinthians ix. $. 


ABLE to make all Grace abound, 
God is towards His poor; 
And thoſe that greateſt Grace have found, 
Will find they want the more. 


None but Thyſelf, O God, can ſee 
How much Thy Grace I need; 
None but The Lord can give to me 

Grace, my poor ſoul to feed. 


Always, an all ſufficiency, 
In all things Thou canſt give; 
Ability is all in Thee, 
From Thee let me receive 
In me let Thine aboundivg Grace 
Work ev'ry work that's good! 
In all Things, and in ev'ry caſe, 
Keep 23 purg'd with Blood! 
* Hebrews xii. 12. 
1 3 
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5s Thy precious ſced in my heart ſow, 
Then Hf that ſows ſhall reap ; 
If T hou abundant Grace beſtow, 
Dumb fing! and Lame ſhall leap! 


Amen. 
v — ͤ— 


CCC. 


2 Corinthians ix. 9.—Pſalm cxii . 


1 QAVIOUR! Thou haſt diſpers'd abroad, 
Unto Thy poor haſt giv'n 
Thy Righteonſneſs; —Commandment's broad, 
"Tis with Commandment ev'n. + 


2 For evermore it muſt remain, 
Let it be always mine! 
It frees the ſoul from guilty pain, 
And all the Glory's Thane. 


3 In darkneſs there ariſeth Light, * 

To fouls redeem'd with Blood; 
God gives them ſongs in darkeſt night, 

The Lamb becomes their Food. 


4 The greater, Lord, I ſee my debt, 
If Thou haſt paid it a//, 
The greater Glory Thou ſhalt get, 
When I before Thee fall. 


s If evil tidings oft are brought 8 

By Satan to mine ear, 6 

Oh! Let me, by Thy Spirit taught, 
Truſt Thee! Thee only fear! 


Amen. 


* Pſalm cxix, 96, + Romans viii. 4. t Pſalm cxll. 
| 9 Pſalm Cxll, 7. 


HYMNS. 


CCCI. 
Romans xi. 17, 18. 


l LC Jeſus Chriſt, Thou art the Root, 
Thou art the Olive Tree; 
Without Thee there can be no fruit, 
Tis found alone from Thee.“ 


2 By nature I am barren, wild, 
The vileſt of the vile; 
My heart, my conſcience 1s defil'd, 
Canſt Thou upon me ſmile ? 


3 Thy Goodneſs then let me behold, 
Towards a ſinner baſe; 
Infinite Love cannot be told, 
But let mè ſing Thy Grace! 


4 If nat'ral branches were not ſpar'd. 
Becauſe of unbelief; 
Canſt Thou in Merey, Lord, regard 
A wretch, of ſinners chief! 


; Love is Thy NAME! and Grace the ſong 


Of all whom Grace doth ſave; 
Thy Hidden ones put me among, 
nd keep me Jow, I crave! 
Amen, 


— — 
CCCII. 
Matthew xv. 26. 


O Lord, Thou ſay'ſt it is not meet 
To take the children's bread, 
And caſt it unto dogs to eat, 
Truth, Lord; — Vet dogs are fed. 
* Hoſea xiv. 8. 
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2 The crumbs which from the table fall, 
The dogs will eat, and prize; 
Lord help me! Still for help I call, 
To Thee repeat my cries! 


3 By nature I'm a child of wrath, 
Thy Paul ſaid ſuch was He, * 
Even as others—yet by faith, 
He learn'd to feed on Thee. 


4 No child could e'er be better fed 
By Thee, the Bread of Life, 
Than Saul, when He to Thee was led, 
And Love ſurmounted ſtrife. 
s Like precious Faith give me, though great, 
It is Thy own to give; | 
Enable me Thy Fleſh to eat 
Dwell in Thee! in Thee live! 
| Amen, 
— — 
„ein. 


Revelation iii. 18. 


I 92RD, doſt Thou counſel me, 
To come to Thee and buy? 
At Thy Command, I come to Thee, 
And unto Thee I cry. 


2 Thy Head is fineſt gold! + 
"Twas try'd in ev'ry Fire! 
Thy precious Face let me behold! 
And more 'Thy grace admire ? 


3 All Treaſure's in Thee hid, 
- Wiſdom from Thee I ſeek ; 
And Pow'r to do what Thou doſt bid, 
To lean on Thee when weak. 


* Epheſians ii. 3, 7 Song v. 11. 


Th 
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; White Raiment, Lord, is Thine, 
I know of none beſide ; 
Oh! Let 7hy Righteouſneſs be mine! 
My nakedneſs to hide! 


Do Thou anoint mine eyes! 
The eye ſalve is Thine own 
The deſtitute do not deſpiſe! 
My wants to Thee are known. 
Lord Help me! 


__——_— 


CCCIV. 


The exceeding Riches of His Grace, Epheſians ii. 7. 


2 THY Love and Thy Grace 
Are infinite, Lord! 
The ſmiles of Thy Face 
All Bleſſings afford; 
Thy Blood ſpeaketh Pardon, 
Thy Righteouſneſs Peace; 
Lead me to Thy Garden! 
Faith in Thee increaſe | 


2 On precious faith ſmile, 

And bind up my wounds 

Pour in Wine and Oil, 
As Grace more abounds! 

Compaſſion, Good Neighbour ! 
Dwells richly in Thee! 

Sick ſouls, Thou canſt favour, 
Have pity on me! 


Amen. 
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CCCV. 


1 John i. 9. 


I IF I my num'rous ſins confeſs, 
God faithful is and juſt, 

To cleanſe from all unrighteouſneſs, 

And pardon ev'ry luſt. 


2 Oh God! Thy Love is truly known, 
If Light I'm walking in; 

The Blood of Jeſus Chriſt 'Thy Son, 

Cleanſeth from ev'ry fin. 


3 Oh let me not in darkneſs walk, 
But know that God is Light; 
Nor let me like a liar talk, 
When I experience night. 


4 If fellowſhip with God Thou grant, 
And give me is to prove; 

Truly I muſt have all I want, 

"Tis Love! and God is Love. 


Amen. 


» 


— — 


CCCVI. 


Hebrews iv. 15. 1 Peter 1. 6. 


1 T ORD, if I muſt know temptation, 
Thou haſt a/ temptation known; 
Then in ev'ry tribulation, 

Help me unto Thee to groan 
Strengthen precious faith, and make me 
Hope, that Help Thou 1/t afford; 

Never leave me, nor forſake me ! 


But ſupport me by Thy Word! 


* — 
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2 Keep me conſtantly depending 
On Thine Arm, and ſov'reign Grace; 
On Thee evermore attending, 
Day and night, in ev'ry place. 
To Thy Will grant me ſubmiſſion, 
Make my heart ſay Thine be done! 
With chaſtiſement, give contrition! 
If I'm ſcourg'd,-call me a ſon ! 


Amen. 


— — . 
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CCCVII. 


| / 
Jeremiah xxxi. 31. Hebrew x, 17,—oeo——viu, 12, 14 
I MY ſoul, if Jeſus is thy Peace, [ | 
Rememb'ring ſins with God doth ceaſe ; : 
The Word of God—Of Hope the ground, 
Says Mercy hath a Ranſom found. 


2 God will remember fins no more, 10 
Redeeming Blood hath paid the ſcore; 4 
Sin's blotted out by ſov'reign grace, PE 
Remiſſion juſtly taketh place. ; J 

3 Lord draw me nearer Melt my heart: | 
Sprinkle my conſcience when I ſmart ; | 
My body waſh with water pure, 4 
Sav'd to the end make me endure. f | 


4 Give holy boldneſs at Thy Throne, 
There make Thy Loving-kindneſs known ; 
Oh, write it deeply in my ſoul, | 
New cov'nant grace enſures the whole. 
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5 Cloſe to Thy Flock's Footſteps me keep, ' 
Give fellowſhip with %% that weep ; 15 
And when Thou giveſt ſongs at night, | [ 
Make Zion's ſongs my ſoul's delight. | f 11 

Amen. 1 f 
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CCCVIII. 
1 Cl 
Look unto Me and be ſaved. Iſaiah xlv. 22. Luke xi. 9. J 
: ; 7 
I LRD, help me now to look to Thee, "1 
To aſk and ſeek and knock ; 
Do Thou in mercy look on me, To 
-Set my feet on the Rock. 8 N 
2 If like a drunken man I reel, ' 
Weak as a bruiſed reed; 
The more my helpleſſneſs I feel, Let 
The more Thine Help I need. aq 
1 
3 Let me declare Thy Works among * 2 
. Poor ſinners ev'ry day; 
5 And in the night give me a ſong, Haſ 
i Grace let me ſing, I pray. % 
4 Thou canſt make ſcekers hearts rejoice, + \ 
5 And glory in Thy Name; | T1 
N Oh tune my heart! Oh tune my voice, N 
6 Thy wonders to proclaim, The 
| +5 Give precious faith; increaſe it too, F 
In ev'ry troub'lous time, Lac 
T okens of Love to me renew, 1 
And blot out ev'ry crime. ep 
6 Continvally to ſeek Thy Face f P 
My feeble foul incline ; 
Continually to fing Thy Grace, * E 
The Glory ſhall be Thine. 1 


Amen. 


5 . 


4 
+ I, 


* 1 Chro Avi. 8. Iſaiah xii, q.—— 10, 
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CECIA. 
Ifaiah xl. 31. 


We ALL they that wait upon the Lord 
Renew their ſtrength indeed ? 
Lord, ſtrengthen me! Fulfil Thy Word! 
If Thou haſt thus decreed. 


To idol worſhip I am prone, * 
This Thou haſt made me know; 
Seeking for help where there is none, 
Before to Thee I go. 


Let me not ſay my wav is hid, + 
Paſs'd over from my God; 

0h Lord, my unbelief forbid ! 
And let me kiſs Thy Rod! 


Haſt Thou ſaid, I, ev'n I, am He, 
That blots tranſgreſſions out; 
Repeat Thy gracious word to me! 

And cancel ev'ry doubt! 

The youths ſhall faint, the young men fall, 
But they that wait on Thee, 
Thou ſay'ſt, renew their ſtrength they ſhall 

Fulfil Thy word to me! 


I aſk Thy Favour, That includes + 
All that is truly good 
And if Thy beggar now intrudes, 
Purge conſcience with Thy Blood ! 
| Amen. 


Ilatah xl. 19, 20,—— 27. f Pfalmcvi, 4, 5. 
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CCC. 0 
Romans v. 6. \ 
I (CHRIST did for the ungodly die, 
Lord ſhed abroad Thy Love, ;N 
Within my heart, and bring me nigh! 
Let me Thy Goodneſs prove! T 
2 None more ungodly, more defil'd, 
None more deſerving wrath ; F. 
But enemies are reconcil'd, 
To God by Jeſus' death. If 
3 Sinners atonement have receiv'd, * 
Through Jeſus Chriſt our Lord; T. 
More with the heart be this believ'd! 
In minè ingraft the word! G 


— 


4 If juſtified by Thy Blood, + 
And ſav'd from wrath through Thee; 
Though in my fleſh there's nothing good, 
Thy Life is Life to me. 
5 Art Thou my Life? Dear Lord, appear! + 
*Tis Glory This to know ; 


— 


PF A ns 


Let precious faith embrace Thee here, | V 
| And daily ſtronger grow! 
5 Amen. din 
N ] 
; IRE - 


CCexl. 


Coloſſians 111. 1. 


I FF ris'n with Chriſt, Oh, let me ſeek 
The Things which are above ; 
Where Chriſt, whoſe Heart is lowly, meck, 
On God's Right Hand is Love! 


* Romans v. I1.on-F 9. f Coloſſians iii.; 
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; On things above affections ſet, 
And not on things on earth; 
More this experience let me get, 
It proves the ſecond birth. 


— —_— 
— - 


; My carnal members mortify 
Evil concupiſcence ; 
To theſe, dear Saviour, let me die, 
Me from uncleanneſs cleanſe, 
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Filthy communication too, 
And all idolatry; 
If theſe the Lord of Glory ſlew, 
Lord, nail them to Thy Tree ! 


Though I have walk'd and liv'd in them, 
| To them let me be dead! 
God in the fleſh did fin condemn, 
Chriſt dy'd in ſinners ſtead. 
Hallelujah! 
CCCXIL. 11.4" 
Roman viii. 34. 
MAKE interceſſion, Lord, for me, | 1 
If Thou for me haſt dy'd; [| 
Sinners, whoſe ſins have pierced Thee, 1 
By Thee are juſtify'd. | 
God's own, His Well Beloved Son, | 7 
The Father hath not ſpar'd; 44 
At God's Right Hand call me Thy own, 1 
And freely me regard. q 
 Secing Thou ever liv'ſ to make“ 1 
Kind interceſſion there; [ 
" cauſe, dear High Prieſt, undertake, 1 
lead for, and ſet me clear | 
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4 None 1s more guilty, none more baſe, 
None more Thy Blood can need, 
Than he who now implores Thy Grace, 
For mc, Dear Saviour, plead |! 


s I've ſinn'd—Be Thou mine Advocate, 
With God the Father now! 
To Thee is known my ſinful ſtate, 
Plead for me — Thou know'ſt how ! 
Amen, 


CCCXIIL. 
Heb. vii. 27. 
I O Nx hath our High Prieſt offer'd up 
Himſolf, and freely too; 
For finners drank the bitter Cup, 
That God might mercy ſhew. 


| 2 Saviour, Help me to look for Thee! 
4 The ſecond time appear! 
1 Free me from fin, Salvation be, 
4 And make Thy Tokens clear 

383 Thy Teſtament is now of force, * 

The Great Teſtator dy'd; 
A My fou! from Moſes quite divorce, 
1 And call a worm Thy Bride! 
4 Oh, put Thy Laws within my heart, 
And write them in my mind! 

Cauſe legal bondage to depart! 


Thy Law of Love can bind. 
5 Give boldneſs, Lord, to plead Thy Blood! 


In conſcience make at plain! 


In Thee let me remain! 
a Amen. 


* Heb. Li. 16. 17. 


Thy Blood my Drink, Thy Fleſh my Food, 


— 
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. 


Luke xix. 10. 


f Je ſeck and ſave the loſt, 
'The Son of Man did come ; 
The Word made Fleſh, counted the coſt, 
To bring His ranſom'd home. 
And could Jehovah ſtoop ® 
I o dwell en earth with men! 
Lord, let me not in darkneſs droop ! 
Revive my ſoul again! 4 0 
Let me behold Thy Face! + ot 
T hee joyfully receive! 
A prodigal Thou canſt embrace, . 
And all my wants relieve. 11 


— — 
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, 


To-day with me abide! } P2118 
Tell me it mt be ſo! } 
Though ſcribes and others will deride, 144 
If thou with ſinners go. 14 
On, come and be my Gueſt! Y 
Abide within my heart! 1 
Sinners their former & fins deteſt, SH 

When Blood removeth ſmart. 
Amen. 


—— — —ÄA—U—UH— 


CCCEXV. 4 

| Luke xviil. 22, | 

LSP, cauſe me now to ſell i 1 

My all, and follow Thee; 1 

Within my heart, O come and dwell ! | | 18 
Be / in all to me! ö 


John i. 13. + Luke xix. 6,———=Þ 5. 
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222 HYMNS. 


{1 2 To pray let me not ceaſe ! 
Give me an humble mind ! 
Thou art alone a finner's peace, 
Peace in Thee let me find! 


3 Keep conſcience purg'd from guilt ! 

And when to Thee I cry, | 

Apply Thy Blood, for ſinners ſpilt, 
Atonement brings them nigh. 


4 When Righteouſneſs I ſeck, 

Make me'renounce my own ! 
Strip me of all, and make me meck 
| Enough to own I've none. 


5 Clothe me in Thy Beſt Robe 
Let mine be waſh'd in Blood 
Whatever may my conſcience probe, 
Let all things work for good ! 


5 Amen. 
— 
1 CCCXVI. 


Ifaial: iv. 5, b. 


1 TEHOVARH Jeſus will create 
3 On cv'ry Dwelling Place, 
Ot Zion's mount, both ſmall and great, 
A Foken of His Grace. 
2 On her aſſemblies, waiting ſaints, 
A cloud and ſmoke by day; 
They arc His care when nature faints, 
When they in trouble pray. 


3 And in the darkeſt gloomy night, 
His ſhining flaming Fire, 

Shall te to them both Heat and Light, 
His Grace They thall admire. 
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HYMNS. 223 
+ The Glory is Immanuel's own, 


And He is their Defence; , 


A Refuge unto Zion known, 
And none ſhall force them thence, 


s A Covert from the ſtorm and rain 
Jehovah Jeſus 1s; 
7o Him they flee, n Him remain, 
And ſafety ſhall not miſs. 


Lord Jeſus, haſt thou quicken'd we 
By Thy moſt gracious Word ? 
Then let me truſt alone in Thee ! 

. Cov'ring to me afford! 
| Amen. 


— j OY — 


CCCXVII. 
Zech. ix. 9. Mat. xxl. 25. 
l HE Saviour on an Afs, 
To viſit Sion came; 
The prophecy fulfilled was, 
{mmanuel is His Name. 
2 My foul, Behold thy King! 
Dear Jeſus, come to me 
Tir only canſt ſalvation bring, 
Let me ſing praiſe to Thee! 
} Upon the Aſss's Foal 
Let me behold my Lord! 
Salvation unto my poor ſoul, 
Meek Jeſus, now afford! 
From babes and ſucklings Thou 
Haſt perfected Thy praiſe; 
Make me a babe, a ſuckling now, 


And let ue fing Thy Grace! 


* 


. 


* Pſ. cxix. 50. 
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224 HYMNS, 


s Thou healeſt blind and lame, 

1 Thy Goodneſs let me prove! 

ys, For evermore Thou art the ſame, 
' To me extend Thy Love. 
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Amen. 


——— — 


. cccxvIII. 
Heb. viii. 12.—x. 17. 


7 ] ORD, let me now Thy promiſe plead, 
It is Thy Word of Grace ; 
I] am a ſinner, but I read, 


That Mercy ſhall take place. 


2 Wilt Thou remember fins no more ? 
Fulfil Thy Word to me! 
Covenant Grace let me adore ! 
Say Blood hath ſet me free! 


3 Open Thy New and Living way, 
And make my heart draw near! 
Approach Thee while 'tis call'd to-day, 
In faith and filial fear ! 


4 Feed me, dear Lord, with Fleſh and Blood ! 
Enable me to eat! 
It is Thy hungry children's Food, 
Tis Drink indeed and Meat. 


s Sprinkle my heart, my conſcience heal, 
Waſh me with water pure ! 

My ſoul unto redemption ſeal, 

Aud make Salvation ſure l 
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Amen, 
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CCCAIK. 
Pſalm xxii. 1. 


l * day of trouble call on Me, 
| So faith the God of Grace; 
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He faith, F will deliver thee, | 1 ; 

And thou ſhalt render praiſe. * | | ; 

: Lord Jeſus, Troubles Thou haſt known, 4 

Supreme diſtreſs haſt felt; 1 

Suff'ring for ſins though not Thy own ; 13410 

Like wax Thy Heart did melt. 13 Wl 

3 But when for/aken was Thy Cry, | 144 

Trouble was then complete; $: 10 

Complete Deliv'rance then was nigh, 4:10 
And Vict'ry Thou didſt get. {if 


4 Oh, grant my ſoul to God acceſs, 
Through Thine atoning Blood! 
And help me, Lord, in alt diſtreſs, 


To ſay, The Lord is good 1 
Ferſadlen was Thy laſt complaint, 1 1 
When hung upon the tree; Will! 


If I feel ius, and cry, I faint, 
Help me to cry to Thee! 


Amen. 


— — — — 


CCCXX, 


WAS Chriſt forſaken, that we might 
Not quite forſaken be ? 
Muſt He experience darkeſt night, 
That we the SUN might ſce ? 


* Pſalm L 15. 


HYMNS, 


26 
Lord Jeſus! Let my ſoul retreat, 
Yea, in the darkeſt hour, pM 
To Golgotha, and kiſs Thy Fect ! 1 


Give me both will and pow'r! 


3 In dying was Thy ſoul forſook ? 
And didſt Thou aſk, for way ? 
Was it that worms to Thee might look? 
Be fav'd ?—and never die? 


4 Upon This Rock, Lord, ſet my feet! 
Fixt Here let me abide ! 
| At Calv'ry Thou canſt beggars meet, 
Shew me Thy pierced Side! 
5 My God! My God! to Thee I cry! 
| Thy Spirit to me give! 
Chriſt is aſcended up on high, 1 
Dwell in me! In me live! 


A 
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Amen. If 
* | :D 
CCCXXI, B 
Exodus x11. 9. u 


I NoT raw, nor ſodden, roaſt with fire, 

The Paſſover mult be; L 

My ſoul, the Grace of God admire, 
If Curiſt was ſlain for thee. 


2 Lord give me faith to take the Blood! 

Strike with it my door-poſts !, T 

Oh! make the Myſt'ry underſtood, 
Redeemer ! Lord of Hoſts '! 


3 Give me unleaven'd bread to eat! 
My ſoul to Calv'ry guide ! 

There make the Fleſh of Chriſt my meat ! 

And bitter herbs provide 


4 Fe 


HYMNS, 


Make Du the Girdle of my loins! 
Peace, ſhoes upon my fect ! 
Thy Word my ſtaff, and Thy Deſigns, 
In Thy Paſſover ſweet ! 


: 0/1 nature longs for leaven'd bread, 
Dcar Saviour, purge it out! 
To alt but Thee let ine be dead! 
And faith be freed from doubt ! 
\ Amen, 


_— ——— ,_ _—_—  - 


CCCXAXII. 
Exodus xi. 13. 


l B* STOW Thy ed Lord, on me ! 
To Thee alone I cry ! 
If on me Jeſus' Blood Thou ſee, 
The plague ſhall not deſtroy. 


: Dear Lamb of God, to eat the 20e 
Of Thee, indeed I need; 
Be all in all to my poor ſoul ! 
Let faith upon Thee feed! 


; Wiſdom and Righteouſneſs are Thine, 
Sanctification too; 
Let Thy Redemption all be mine 
This mercy to me ſhew ! 


For all enable me to look 
To Thee, my Lord, alone! 
The poor by Thee are not forſook, 
When other help is gone. 
Lord, help me! 


* Exodus xi. L0, 
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228 Huus. 
| I. 
| CCCXXIIT, i 
1 2 Cor. iv. 5. 80 
7 (YJURSELVES we don't preach, 
. Chriſt Jeſus the Lord; 
. The heart He can reach, 
$ With His Spirit's Sword ; “ 
4 In Him dwells all fulneſs, 
5 It ſo pleaſed God; 
; To cure nature's dulneſs, 
ö Chriſt dwelt in a clod ! + C 
2 Oh! ſhine / my heart, 
of Almighty God, now! Ti 
This knowledge impart, | 
Thy Spirit knows how ; Ir 
The Face of Chriſt Jeſus 
Thy Glory contains! T. 
"Twas marr'd to releaſe us 
From all guilty pains. Te 
3 This Treaſure is our's, * 
Though veſſels of earth! | Tr 
Into them God pours | 
be His rich Treaſure forth! U 
1 Makes princes of beggars, Uh 
Y Sets them on His Throne! Ti: 
1 Though unbelief ſtaggers, 
6 | He calls them His own. Th 
4 Dear Saviour, be kind, k 
. Oh, keep Satan out! - Ic, 
bs He darkens the mind, 1} 


And oft cauſeth doubt; 


* Eph. vi. 17. + John i. 14.——t 7. 


———— ——— R 


HYMNS, 


Let me feet completeneſs, 
Lord Jeſus, in Thee! 
Love's infinite greatnefs 
Sufficient for me! 
Amen, Lord Jeſus, Amen! 


— OO EET 


CCEXXTY; 
Col. n. 10. 


COMPLETE in Him! What is it, Lord? 
Oh, fpeak the words to me ! 
Thy Spirit's teaching now afford ! If 
Make me complete in Thec "2 


I'm ignorant—In Thee are hid“ _ 
Wildom and Knowledge too; 1 

To learn of Thee I'm not forbid, my 
This Myſt'ry to me ſhew; 1 

Was fin completely puniſhed, 4 
When Stripes were laid on Thee ? l 

Tranſgreſſion finiſh'd, when Chriſt bled 
Upon the curſed Tree? 


Was ry Redemption en complete, + 
When Jeſus thed His Blood? 

Thy precious word to me repeat! 
And make it underſtood 


The Church Thy Body—Thou the Head, 
Righteous art Thou and Juſt; 
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i: rien with Thee from the dead, | [ 
Be juſtify'd I muſt, | 
Wil 
1 
* Verſe 10. + Col. i. 14. Wl 
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230 HYMNS. 


F Art Thou my Life? Then purge away 
All unbeheving fear! 

Let faith upon Thy Promiſe ſtay, 
Till Chriſt my Life appear 


7 Oh cruſh the foot of curſed pride ? 
My ignorance ſubdue ! 
In Thee complete let me abide ! 


All elſe as nothing view 
Amer. 


—— — — 


| CCCXXV. 


1 Peter ii. 24. 


| : (OH 

; Upon the Croſs He bore 

Our ſins, and Juſtice with the Rod 
His bleſſed Body tore 


2 He was revil'd, but held His peace, 
Reviled not again ; 
He knew His ſuff ring muſt increaſe, 
But could not long remain. 


3 Sheep going aſtray, muſt back be brought, 
The Shepherd for them bled ; 
They in the cloudy day are ſought, 
Found out, brought back, and fed. 


4 He ſuffer'd, but he threaten'd not, 
Almighty Pow'r ſubmits 
To righteous Judgment---this He got ; 
And Juſtice now acquits. 


5 Lord, realize this in my ſoul! 
I daily healing need ! 
Thy Stripes alone can make me whole, 
Thou didſt for ſinners bleed, 
Hallelujah. 
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RIST, His own Self, the Lamb of Goc, 


MYMNS, 


.CCCEXYI. 


1 Peter iv. 3. 


; [,ASCIVIOUS luſts, exceſs of wine, 
Revellings, banquetings, 
Idols which words cannot define, 
Abominable things; 


: Walking in theſe had bcen the caſe, 
Of God's foreknown © elect ; 

Of ſinners baſeſt of the baſe, 
Till God did them detect. 


For fins Chriſt ſuffer'd, ſuch as theſe, 
The juſt for the unjuſt; 

Grace breaks the heart, and bends the knees, 
And makes them hate their luſt. 


Dear Lord, if Thou wouldſt this record, 
in Thy moſt bleſſed Book ; 

Was it, that when I read Thy Word, 
I unto Thee might look ? 


The Juſt for the unjuſt hath dy d, 
Sinners in Chriſt rejoice ! 
Let bleeding Love be magnify'd ! 
It tunes the heart and voice 
Hallelujah! 


— — 


CCCXXVII. 


Heb, xiii. 20, 21. 


Our Jcſus, Chriſt our Lord; 
That Shepherd of the Sheep that bled, 
Through Blood to Life reſtor d. 


* 1 Peter 1. 2. 


X 2 


237 


: THE God of Peace brought from the dead, 
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232 HYMYXS. 


2 The Everlaſting Cov'nant made, 
Our Saviour did fultil 
He dy'd, and in the Grave was laid, 
This was Jehovah's Will. 


3 Oh, God of Peace! Work in my heart 
That which well pleaſeth Thee! 
To do Thy Will, Thy Grace ampart? 
Work precious faith in me ! | 
4 Through Jeſus Chriſt this Work is done, 
By Thee the God of Peace; 
More ſhew me Thy Beloved San! 
And more my faith increaſe! 
s By Him ſpeak Peace to my poor ſoul, 
In theſe laſt days of Grace! 
If Chriſt ſays, Go in peace, Be whole! 
My work ſhall 4% be praiſe! 


— L-— 


CCCXXVIII. 
; Heb. x. 2 59 36. 
1 Lek, Give me holy confidence! 


Maintain it when 'tis given! 
From Thee, my Safety and Defence, 
Let not my ſoul be driven ! 


2 The Recompence is all Thy own, 
Reward is all of Grace; 
Grace comes through Jeſus' Blood alone, 
All that is ine abaſe. 


3 I've need of patience, Grant it Lord! 
Thou God of patience art! 

This Grace to Thy poor worm afford, 

To blets Thee when I ſmart! 


ba 
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HYMNS» 


Thy Promiſe, Lord, let me receive! 
Thy Spirit ro me grant! 

in Jetus more let me believe! 

!n Him is all I want. 


Thou ſay'ſt the juſt hall live by faith, 


And faith is Thine to give; 
Hop me to eat what Jeſus ſaith 

Him by faith to live | 
| Amen. 


— — — 


CCCALIE; 
Matt. ix. 2—6. Mark ii. 5. Luke vii. 43. 
"Tis God alone can fins forgive, 
But Jeſus Chriſt is God; 


Poor ſinners that in Chriſt belies e, 
He bought them with His Blood. 


e bought His Church, when dead in lin, 


And with Her foes did fight ; 


Through death He did the Battle win, 


From Darknels ſhined Light ! 


Nothing to Jeſus was forgiv'n, 


He paid the Law's Demand; 
4 


An! when He was relcas'd from pris'n, 
On Holy Ground did ſtand. 
, Oh ye Heav'ns! The Lord hath done 
W e He ſaw Good! 
le ſpared not His own Dear Son! 
Sinners are bought with Blood ! 


Am I Thy purchaſe, Gracious Lord? 
„ Witneſh ir in my foul! 
ak to my heart Thy precious Word! 
day, Go in peace! Be whole ! 


Amen. 
X 3 
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HYMNS. 


CCCXXX. 
Anſwer him not. Iſaiah xxxvi. 38. 


: REASNING with Satan is not good, 
Right, is God's Command; 
Stedfaſt in faith in Jeſus' Blood, 
Faith no where elſe can ſtand. 


2 With Thee, Lord Jeſus, muſt I plead ! 
Haſt Thou commanded me ? 
Within Thy bleſſed Book I read, 
Sin's blotted out by Thee. 


3 The cauſe aſſign'd For Thine Own Sake! 
This reas'ning is Thine own ! 
Of Thy Free Grace let me partake! 
And to me make it known! 


4 Lord ſhut all carnal reas'ning out! 
Let none in me take place! 
It genders bondage, cauſeth doubt, 
Salvation is of Grace! 


s No man could take away Thy Life, 
But Love could lay it down! 
Let Loving kindneſs end all ſtrife ! 
Oh! let it be my Crown ! 
Amen. 


— CE Im 
CCCXXXI. 


Matt. xi. 28. Song i. 3. 


E I ye that labour, Come to Me, 

Rp: This is Immanuel's Word; 

Draw me, Dear Saviour, unto Thee! 
And R to me afford! 


HYMNS, 


2 Thou doſt not fay, Perhaps I may, 
But I zv:!// give you Reſt; 
Receive me graciouſly, I pray! 


And then I muſt be bleſt. 


z If heavy laden fouls muſt come, 
Oh! make Thy Promiſe good! 


And give me R and Food! 


4 Thou wy Hs Take My Yoke on you, 
Thy ſweet Command is Lowe / 
IWithout Thee I can nothing do, 
Thy Drawing let me prove! 
If I muſt learn of Thee, and Thou 
Art meek: and lowly in Heart; 
Draw me to Thee, and teach me how, 
Thy Blood removeth ſmart. 
Amen. 


— —_——— 


CCCEAXITI; 
r Peter v. 10. 


i i ORD, 'ſtabliſh, ſtrengthen, ſettle me, 
* God of all Grace Thou art; 
Let me caſt all my care on Thee, 
Quench ev'ry fiery dart! 
: Oh, make me ſober, vigilant, 
And though the devil roar ; 
Reſiſting faith unto me graut! 
And let him not devour! 


i God of all Grace, by Jeſus Chriſt, 
To me make known Thy Call; 
Ert-rnal Glory in the High'R, 
They'll fing who loweſt fall. 


Draw me to Thee! Be Thou my Home; 
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236 HYMNS, 


4 Glory, Dominion, be to Thee, 
For ev'r and ev'r, amen! 
The ſong of ſinners ſav'd ſhall be— 
For us the Lamb was ſlain ! 


if 5 In this true Grace, Lord, let me ſtand! 


4 Be Thou my God and Guide! 
1 Give Grace and Glory, Give Command, 
15 That LI in Thee abide ! 
1 Amen. 
: 
CCCXXXIII. 


1 Theſſalonians v. 17. 


PÞPRAY without ceaſing! Lord help me 
"i To pray and not to ccaſe ! 

. To pour my heart out unto Thee,“ 

4 O Lord, my faith increaſe! 


N. The roaring Lion oft I hear, + 

i The ſubtle ſerpent feel! 

"43 Oh, let me find my Jeſus near! 

1 Though Satan bruiſe 'Thy Heel. 

3 Upon Thee, Saviour, let me wait, ? 

} Stronger and ſtronger grow! 

i In all temptations, ev'ry ſtate, 

'Þ Thy mercy let me know! 

| 4 The foe oft ſaith, Where is thy God? 9 
Anſwer for me, my Lord! 6 
And whatſoever be Thy Rod, 

Support me by Thy Word! 


to 


6 Pſalm xlii. 3. 


* Pſalm Ixii, 8,—+ 1 Peter v. 8. —f Ifaiah xl. 31. 


1 7 


HYMNS. 


5 In all points Thou haſt tempted been,“ 
And ev'ry ſorrow known; 
Oh let Thy hand tow'rds me be ſeen ! 
And 4 my caufe Thy own! 
Amen. 


v— — 


CCCXXXIV. 
John xiii. 3. 


I THE dear Redecmer knew indeed, 
All things ro Him were giv'n; 
And knew for ſinners He muſt blecd, 
Before He went to Heav'n. 


2 Behold Him now from Supper riſe, 
His Garments laid afide ; 
To waſh their feet before He dies, 
For whom He's crucity'd ! 
3 y ſoul, to Jeſus Chriſt look up 
He's evermore the ſame ; | 
And all for whom He drauk the Cup, 
To waſh their feet He came. 
In Adam's nature look and fee, 
How filthy are tay feet / 
Dear Saviour, prove I've part in Thee! 
Waſh me as Thou ſceſt meet! 
One ſtep aright J cannot take, 
No, not if waſh'd in Blood, 
Unleſs Thou walh my feet, and mak 
Thy precepts underſtood. 
Lord, help me 


* Heb. iv, 15. 


— ae 
— 


— ́— 


323 


is I . 
= — — — . TT m 
— 0 _ - 


— 
* 


1 
4 


_— 


2 


We = 


2 
bs — — 
———— 
— 2 1 » 4 . 
X _ — 


—— — 


238 HYMNS, 


CCCXXXV, 
John iv. 4. 
q LORD Jeſus, Thou muſt needs go through 


Samaria, we-are told; 
One ſheep was there, the Shepherd 4new, 
And muſt bring to the fold, 


2 Was ſhe an Harlot, yet a fheep ? 

j Say, how can theſe things be? 

7 Although the myſt'ry may be deep, 

'Tis true—and Grace is free. 

3 Oh depth of Riches, and of Grace, * 
Wiſdom and Knowledge too ! 

Jehovah Jeſus can embrace . 

Sinners, and mercy ſhew ! 


4 Lord, Who could know Thy loving mind? þ 
Or who hath counſell'd Thee? 
Who could adviſe Thee to be kind 
To ſuch a worm as me? 


s For Him, through Him, and unto Him, 
Are all Ly give! 
And if the eye of faith be dim, 


Lord, make the heart believe! l ] 
Amen. 
CCCXXXVI. 2 
John vi. 4. oy: 
I ],9RD, have I ever with Thee been, 
— And by Thee been receiv'd ? 2J˙ 
The Father's Love in this is ſeen, 
When with the heart believ'd. | T 


* Rom, xi, 33.—f Rom, xi. 34 


HYMNS, 


2 Thou ſay®ſt, ** No man can come to Moe, 
« Except the Father draw;“ 
Nor to the Father but by Thee, 
Whoſe Love fulfil'd the Law. 


3 Then if to Thee I tell my grief, 
Hath not the Father ſent 
A worm to Thee to ſeek relief, 
When all my ſtrength is ſpent ? 


4 Oh! let my ſoul by Thee be brought, 
And to the Father bow ! 
And by The Holy Spirit taught, 
Cry—Abba, Father, xo / 


5 Be Thou my Portion, God of Love! 
Though I for folly ſmart ! 
And let Thy kind correction prove 
Thy Spirit in my heart! 
Amen. 


— — 


CCCXXXVII. 


CEE me, Lord, from all deception, 
Open eyes of one born blind; 
To a inner give reception, 
Thee at Calv'ry let me find ! 
Evil working is confuſion, 
Me deliver from it all! 
Save my ſoul from all deluſion, 
Unto Thee for help I call! 


2 I'm a ſinner Thou haſt ſuffer'd, 
Draw me, Jeſus, unto Thee! 

Thou for Sin Thy ſoul haſt offer'd, 
Say that off ring was for me 


This Man receiveth finners. Luke xv. 2. 
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Lamb of God for ſinners lain! 
Love Eternal s deviſed, 


5 
| | Lamb for finners ſacrificed, 
i 
| Love Eternal muſt remain. 


Halleiujah! A 
by CCCXXXVIII. 1 
| | Lamentations iii. 22. 


0 I M ERCIEs are 8 morning new, 

4 1 Chriſt's Faithfulneſs is great; 

1 Thy Mercies, Lord, to me renew, 
Thy kindneſſes repeat! 


2 If I have ſaid my ſtrength, my hope, 
Is periſh'd from the Lord; | 1 
Though long in darkneſs I may grope, 
Support Thou canſt afford. 
3 Affliction, mis'ry, wormwood, gall, 
] may ee ſtill; wy 7 
For finners Jeſus taſted all, \ 
It was Jehovah's Will ! 3 


4 Humbling remembrance ſhould remain, 
Whene'er we call to mind, 

That Chriſt Or Hope endur'd all pain, 
That we might mercy find. 


s Is Chriſt my portion! Oh my ſoul, 
Hope in Him ſtill, and pray! 
For if His Stripes have made thee whole, 1 

Love cannot long delay. 


* Verfe 18. 


B. 


HYMNS. 


CCC XXXIX. 


Lamentations iii. 27. 


a '"J1s good to hope, and quiet wait, 
For Thy ſalvation, Lord; 
If trial's ſore, deliv'rance late, 
Faith, patience, hope afford! 


For ever God will not caft off, 
But though He cauſeth grief 

And though the adverſary ſcoff, 
The Lord will yield relief. 


Let precious faith in Thee conclude + 
Compaſſion will be ſhown ; 
According to the multitude 
Of mercies to Thy own! 


The /9weft dungeon's not 70% low, + 
Groans may from thence arile ; 
The pris'ner's ſighing up ſhall go 
From dungeons to the ſkies. | 
Prayers are with Jcſus' blood perſum'd, 8 
Aſcend before the Throne ! 


Mercy is great, we're not conſum'd ! 
Mercy is His alone ! 


Hallelujah! 
—— 
1242 
John xi. 6. 
J* I, before Chriſt's time's come, roar, 
And cry my hope is fled; 
Becauſe I'd have Him come before 
Poor Laz'rus is quite dead; 


* Lamentations iii. 31. 32.——— cc, 


Revelation vii. 3. 
4 
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2 He hears my groans, yet ſtill abides, 
Until poor Laz'rus dies; 
Yea, *till he ſtink, and none beſides 
A God, can make him riſe. 


3 When Jeſus comes, He hrings relief 
To ſinners guzze undone 
Though dead in ſin, of ſinners chief, 
When all their ſtrength is gone. 


4 Come then, Dear Lord, to one that nceds 
All that Thy Blood is worth; 
And when in darkneſs conſcience bleeds, 
Cry, Lazarus come forth! 
Amen. 


— —— 
CCCXLI. 


John xi. 44. 


I TS Laz'rus ris'n > Then, Lord, releaſe 
Him from grave-clothes, if 4ound; 
If rais'd from death, oh let Thy Peace 
Within the heart be found ! 


2 Let Thy moſt precious blood apply'd 
Cleanſe from all ſlaviſh fear! 
If Thou for my poor foul haſt dy'd, 
Bring Thy Salvation near! 


3 If any Laz'rus here remain, 
In nature's grave, not rais'd ;, 
Laz'rus come forth! repeat again, 
And let Thy Name be prais'd! 


4 The Reſurrection and the Life, 
Almighty Lord, Thou art; 
Aboliſh death, ſubdue all ftrife ! 

And Life to Thine impart! 


— — —  — _— 


HYMNS, 243 


; Thy Death is Life to all Thy ſheep, 
Be Thou the death of thote, 
That would /hem yet in grave-clothes keep, 
For whom Chriſt dy'd and role! 
Amen. 


; | . 
Fe 


Song ii. 8. 


HE Voice of Jeſus is the Voice 
Of Mercy, Grace, and Peace; 
He loves His own, they are His Choice, 
His Love can never ceaſe, 


And by His o He is belov'd, 
When Love He makes them Know; 
Mutual affection then is prov'd, 
Though often cold we grow. 


But why not caſt off and deſtroy'd, 
When languid, barren grown? 
Becauſe He changeth not, His Bride 

He never will diſown. 


He faith, you have not choſen me, b 
But I have choſen you; | 
His Sov'reign Love, His Grace is free, |; | 
To all His choſen fey. 

| 

{ 

/ 


And when by them His Voice is heard, 
It is the Voice of Love; 
Correction may be felt or fear'd, 
But ſhall ection prove. 
| Amen. 


HYMNS, 


CCCXLIII. 
Song 11. 8. 


I OUNTAINS are high, Chriſt leaps upon 
is The higheſt of them all; 
17 Grace, Mercy, Peace, at Calv'ry ſhone, 
jy: Wren Jeſus taſted gall! 
f 2 Oh let my ſoul my Lord attend 
; Unto the curſed tree! 
And ſee how far Grace muſt extend, 


To reach a wretch like me! 


4 3 If Thou for me haſt been forſook, 
| Then do not me forſake | 
Enable me to Thee to look, 

Me to Thy Boſom take! 


4 My fins are num'rous, vile, and ſuch 
As few beſides have known ; 
But much forgiven loveth much, 
Forgivencſs is Thy own. 


5 Troubles are many, fore, and long, ( 


And buternefs is great; W 
Thou in the night cauſt give a ſong, k 
Mercics to me repeat ! ] 
Amen. 
p 
—— — 
| \ 
CCECRLIY,. 
2 Corinthians xili. 5. 21 
I RT Thou in me, Gracious Lord? v 


Prove it to me by Thy word; 
Holy Spirit, be my guide! 
And in Chriſt let me abide! 


HYMNS, 245 


; Other hope indeed I've none, 
Chriſt is Hope, and He alone; 
No atonement dare I claim, 


But His Blood, and iz His Name. 


; Was my Lord made fin for me ? 
Am I Righteouſneſs in Thee ? 
Then whatever Law demand, 
Hold me up with Thy Right Hand! 


Arm of fleſh J dare not truſt, 
They that do it fail they muſt; 
Teſus, Thou Jehovah art, 
dule and reign within my heart! 


If Chriſt zz me I muſt prove, 
Prove it for me, God of Love! 
Let me find Thy Pow'r within, 
Conqu'ring all beſetting fin ! 

Amen. 


—ꝛññññ᷑ — — 


CCCXLY. 


John v. 37. Ifaiah xxxiv. 16. 


SEARCH the Scriptures, Chriſt commandeth, 
Says, «They teſtify of me;“ 
e my ign'rance underſtandeth, 
Lord, let me be taught by Thee! 
Open Thou Thy word unto me, | 
And Thy Love to me reveal; 1 
What I know not kindly ſhew me, | | N 
| 
| 


— 
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Let me feel Thy Spirit's Seal! 


If Thou art by me received,“ 
To walk in Thee, help me, Lord; 
With my heart be this believed, 
Keep me hoping in Thy Word! 


* Coloſſians ii. 7. 
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In Thee let my ſoul be rooted, 
And eftablith'd in the faith; 
Taught of God, and all refuted, 

Which may doubt what ſcripture faith, 


T hou haſt ſaid, Grace is ſufficient, 
Ign'rance ſays, how can it be? 
Let not my faith be deficient, 
But in trials truſt in Thee! 
Lord indulge me with thankſgiving, 
If to Thee it ſeemeth good; 
And let faith, upon Thee living, 
Bleſs Thee for Thy Fleſh and Blood 
Amen. 


CCCXLVYVI:; 
Romans x. 17. 


ORD, as faith doth come by hearing, 
Hearing by Thy word of Grace ; 
Whereſoe'er an altar's rearing, 


Bleſs Thy Word to cv'ry caſe ! 


Sorrowing ſeekers, let them find Thee 


Open eyes of thoſe born blind ! 
Let me hear a word behind me, c 
When Thy way I long to find 5 


Chriſt ſet forth propitiation, 
Faith increaſe in J eſus“ Blood 
Righteouſneſs and Thy Salvation, 
In my heart be underſtood ! ; 
If with mouth I make confeſſion, 
And call Jeſus Chriſt my Lord; 
In my heart let this impreſſion, 
Be ingrafted by Thy word! 


HYMNS, 


Let me, if with Thee I've union, 
Againſt Hope in Hope believe ! 
With Thy chiidren give communion, 
With Thy beggars me receive! 
Ever on Thee keep me calling, 
JEsus is Thy precious NAME! 
With my heart before Thee falling, 
Let me not be put to ſhame ! 
Amen. 


— — 
Seen. II. 


1 Corinthians vi. 17. 


; HE that is joined to the Lord, 
One Spirit is, ſo ſaith the word; 
Lord, am I joined unto Thee ? 
Unfold this myſt'ry more to me. 


: Dwell in my heart by precious faith ! 
Let me hear what Thy Spirit faith 
Unto Thy Liiile Flock below, 


And in their footſteps let me go. 


One moment leave me not alone ! 
Thou know'ſt to wander I am prone ; 
Becauſe Thou liveſt let me live 
Eternal Life is Thiae to give. 

Thy Temple let me not defile ! 

Nor let the ſerpent me beguile ! 
Unto Thy Boſom keep me chaſte ! 
That Thou art gracious let me taſte ! 


Watch over me, both night and day! 
When I'm afflicted make me pray 
And when upon me Thou doſt ſhine, 
Let me ſing praiſes—Only Thine ! 

Amen. 
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HYMNS, 


CCCXLVIIL. 


i 1 Corinthians, iii. 18. 


4 
ry 


I FF wiſe in this world a»y ſeem, 
Let him become a fool; 
Wiſdom in Jeſus Chriſt eſteem, 


14 And learn it in His School. 

= - ; ; 

2 On this Foundation let me build, 

1 Gold, Silver, Precious Stones ; 

{ | And he my earthen veſſel fill'd, 

q With praiſes, pray'ers, and groans | 


3 If wy work's burnt, I ſuffer loſs, 

5 Lord, let my loſs be gain! 
Though fire ſhall purify from d ref, 

+ Gold cannot loſe one grain. 

4 Wood, hay, and ſtubble, Lord, remove! 

1 And make it manifeſt, 

That I am Thine—That Thou art Love, 
That I in Thee am bleſt! | 


s Oh, let me not myſclf deceive, 3 
But by Thy Spirit taught, 
That Jeſus ſinners doth receive, 
To Thee let me be brought! 
; Amen, 


44S 


— I ——_— 


CCCXLIX. 


They ſhall be all taught of God. Tfaiah liv, 13. J 
vi. 43. Heb. viii. 11. 


I LIE to fire Thy Word can reach me, 
Gracious Prophet, me regard! 
What 1 know not, Thou can'ſt tcach me, 
Nothing is for Thee too hard. 


TTP — 22 — — . X—— ꝗ ——— 


HYMNS, 


More mine ign'rance daily knowing, 
More Thy Teaching, Lord, I want; 

More in Grace let me be growing 
More the knowledge of Thee grant! 


: Teach me Jeſus is my High Prieft, 
Lamb for ſinners offer'd up, 
Let Thy Fleſh and Blood be my Feaſt, 
Break the Bread, and give the Cup! 
Teach me Jeſus my Defence is, 
When the lion ſfceks my blood 
Teach me that all providences 
Shall together work for good. 


3 Teach me, Lord, when I am nothing, 
Chriſt to me is a//in all; 
And whene'er I feel ſelf- loathing, 
Teach me then on Thee to call. 
Rule within me, King of Zion, 
In the midſt of enemies; 
Teach me only to rely on 
Thee, whatever patience tries. 


+ Teach me that the vict'ry gained, 
By Immanuel over death; 

Was for my poor ſoul obrained, 
Teach me then to live by faith! 

And as death muſt be N 
When I through the valley g 

By 1 lice let me be Mend Ig Fel 
Let me then no evil know! 


Amen, Lord Jeſus, 4 Amen, 


REYMNS, 


„Geek. 


Pſalm cxvi. 12. 


1 WH AT ſhall I render to the Lord 
| For mercies unto me ? 
4% Benefits let me record, 
nd offer praiſe to Thee. 


2 Salvation's Cup help me to take, 
And call upon Thy Name ! 

Sins blotted out for Thine own ſake, 
Thy Grace let me proclaim ! 


3 Long have I lain among the pots, 
| And black as hell was grown ; 
Nothing but Blood could cleanſe from ſpots, 
6 Nor no Blood but Thy own. + 
4 Thou haſt watch o'er me night and day, + 
Elſe I had been deſtroy'd; 
The mighty muſt give up the prey, 
If Jetus thus decide. | | 
5 Strengthen what Thou for me haſt wrought, 
This bleſſing let me find; . 
The more Thy Loving-kindneſs taught, 
More let me fee! it bind! 


* _— - — * 
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Amen. 


— 7 _—_— 


OL. 
Pſalm Ixxxiv. 7. 


I FROM ſtrength to ſtrength, Lord, let me go, 
Though weakneſs doth increaſe; 

No ſtrength but Thine for me will do, 
Be Thou my Health and Peace! 


* Pſalm Ixviii, 13. 1 John i. 7. Jer, xxXi. 28. 


wa 


HYMNS, 


Thou knoweſt all my fooliſſineſs, 
Sins are not hid from Thee; 
Dear Father of the fatherleſs, 
A Father be to me. 


3 If by Thy Body I am dead, 
Unto the fiery Law; 
If Thou haſt ſuffer'd in my ſtead, 
Me to Thy Boſom draw! 
The ſolitary bound in chains, 
Thou doſt in Love regard; 
In Thine own Houſe remove my pains, 
Whoſe bondage-hath been hard. 


Strength let my ſoul aſcribe to God, 
In Love o'er me preſide ! 
Comfort me with Thy Staff and Rod, 
And through the valley guide! 
Amen, 


—_— ——ä—et 


CCCLII. 


Iſaiah xxx. 18. 


],, 0NG-SUFF'RING Love hath waited long, 


That God may gracious be ; 
Thy children, Lord, put me among, 
And let me wait for Thee! 


When Jeſus bids a ſinner look, 
From earth's remoteſt end; - 
The humble ſoul He'll not rebuke, 
His cauſe He will defend. 


3 Immanuel faith, Look unto Me, 
Though he hath pierced been, 
By chief of ſinners on the tree, 


By ſuch His Heart is ſeen | 
* Pſalm Ixix, 5.——þ 34. 
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252 Hy Ms. 
4 Open mine eyes, Lord, and mv heart, 
To look on Thee and mourn ! 
Enable me for 'T hee to ſmart, 
With melting Love to burn 


5 Thy Spirit into my heart pour 
Grace, Supplication grant 

Let me experience, ev'ry hour, 
That Thou art ad 1 Wart. 


Amen. 2 1 
CCCUIIT. 1 
2 Corinthians i. 20. 5 

1 THE promiſes of God are a/l G 
In Chriſt, yea and Amen; 

Lord, at Thy Feet now let me fall, iT 
And plead with Thee again. 

2 I beg Thy gracious Prefence xo, A 

Thy Spirit on Thy Day; 

And when at Thy dear Feet I bow, 5 TI 

Turn not Thy Face away 

3 Where two or three aſſembled arc, Gi! 

Thou ſayeſt Thou art here; 4 


Incline Thine Ear unto my prayer, 
And let me find Thee near! 


4 Thou ſayeſt They that wait on Thee, 
Their ſtrength they ſhall renew; 
Fulfil this promiſe ũnto me! 
This favour to me ſhew ! 


s Thou ſay' the GA of Peace ſhall bruiſe 
Satan unde yuur feet; O! 
This bleſſing do not me refuſe ! 


Grant it as Thou ſeeſt meet. Hel 
Amen. T 


HYMNS, 


CCCLIV. 
LED, Thou ſay'ſt, ſins, iniquitics, 
8 


hall not remember'd bez _ 
Though charges high againſt me riſe, 
Say Chriſt hath ſet me free! 


Thou ſay'ſt, ſufficient is Thy Grace, 
When thorn is felt in fle ſh; 
Then when I ſmart, reveal Thy Face! 
And me with Grace refrcth ! 


Thou fay'ſt, Thou ſcourgeſt every fon 
In whom Thou doſt delight; 
Grant me Thy Spirit Prove me one! 
Thy judgments all are right. 
Thou ſay'ſt, as days are ſtrength ſhall be, 
Fulfil to me Thy Word! 


And when my way I cannot ſee, 
Let me lean on Thee, Lord! 


Thou fay'ſt, poor aſkers ſhall receive, 
And they that ſeek ſhall find; 

_ Give precious faith, this to believe, : 
And bleſs Thee for Thy Mind! 


Amen. 


CCCLV. 


Pſalm lvi. 3. 


OH Thou Moſt High, when I'm afraid, 
Help me to truſt in Thee! 
Help on Immanuel Thou haſt laid, 
he Mighty God is He. 
2 
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2 Jehovah Jeſus is the WorDp, 

Help me in Thee to truſt ! 

Help to the poor Thou canſt afford, 
To beggars in the duſt, 


3 Let me not fear what fleſh can do, | 
Unto Thee, Lord, I cry! 5 
Mine enemies Thou canſt ſubdue, 
And Thou art ever nigh. 


4 Oh let Thy beggar praiſe Thy Word 
In God let this be done ! 
Yea, render praiſe to Thee, O Lord, 
Teſus, Jehovah's Son ! 


5 Deliver my poor ſoul from death, 
My feet from falling too 
Then ſhall I praiſe, and while I've breath, 
Thy Loving-kindneſs ſhew. 


Amen. I ( 

CCCLVI. __ 
Pſalm lvi. 1, 2. 

II 


I BE merciful to me, O God, 
My foes would ſwallow me ! 
They ſay there is, under Thy Rod, 30 
No hope for me in Thee. | 


2 Satan aſſaults, and unbelief | T 
Afflicts me very ſore 1 

| Saviour, Thy Blood affords relief, 140 

| This mercy I implore! B. 


3 If fiery darts muſt ev'ry day 
0 Be felt, and me oppreſs ; 
Lord, help me more to watch and pray, 
Till Thou doſt me redreſs ! 


HYMNS, 


4 Untc Thee let me tell my pain, 

And ſhut not out my pray'r 
All other helpers, Lord, are vain, 
Oh! make my ſoul Thy care! 


; That Thou art for me let me know ! *® 
Mine enemies rebuke! 
And when J am brought very low, 
Let me feel not forſook ! 


Amen. 


CCCLVII. 


Sol. Song, 11, 16. 


1 CAN I ſay My Beloved's mine? 19 | 
Can I ſay I am His? | 
His Fleſh my Bread? His Blood my Wine? 
His Company my Bliſs? 
2 Dear Lord, of Thee let me be taught, 
Among Thy lilies feed! 
Into Thy Banqueting- Houſe brought, 
Say Thou for me didſt bleed! 


3 Oh! make Thy Banner o'er me Love! 
Thy Shadow my delight ! 
5 Fruit is ſweet! Oh let me prove, 
| hy C becomes my right! 
4 I could not chooſe Thee firſt, 'tis true, 
Say Thou haſt choſen me! 
Bid faith look unto Thee, and view 
Thy Love upon the Tree! 


* Pſalm lvi. 9. 
2 2 
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5 My blackneſs unto Thee is known, 


Dear Jeſus, call me fair ! 
Say I am Thine! Thy purchaſe own! 
Thy Love to me declare! 
Amen. 


———— — 


CCCLVIII. 


x-Cor. i. 2. Jude i. 


1 CANCTIFIED in Chriſt Jeſus, 
Called ſaints in ev'ry place, 
None from death in fin could raiſe us, 
But the God of ſov'reign Grace; 
Jeſus Chriſt our Lord, whoſe Merit 

Is to all His ſaints the ſame ; 
Taught by God the Holy Spirit, 
All His ſaints call on His Name. 


And from Jeſus Chriſt the Lord; 
Grant us now, and in Him gather 

All Thy ſaints in ſweet accord! 
Sanctified and preſerved, 

By The Father in the Son; 
Though we wrath and hell deſerved, 

Thus Jehovah's Will was done. 


— — ö 


CCcLIxX. 
John i. 12. 
I POW R to become the ſons of God, 


The spirit makes it known to thoſe 


2 Grace and Peace from God the Father, 


Hallelujah. 


Jeſus hath Pow'r and right to give; 


Who in the Saviour's Name believe. 


HYMNS, 


Born not of blood, nor of the fleſh, 
Nor of the carnal will of man ; 
Giv'n by the Father to the Son, 
Before all worlds or time began. 


In due time they of God are born, 
Among them Jeſus alſo dwells ; 

The Spirit in them worketh faith, 
And by adoption this reveals. 


His Glory is by them beheld, 
The Father's Glory in the Son; 
Full of all Grace and Truth indeed, 
Jeſus is with His Father one. 


Dear Lord, increaſe my faith in Thee! 
Almighty Spirit Thou canſt lead 
The ſoul to Chriſt Enable me 
My title clear in Him to read! 
Amen. 


— — 


CCCLX. 


John i. 12. 


POW'R, Right, and Privilege, Chriſt gives 
To them that have no might; 
And ev'ry ſon in Him believes, 
And thus enjoys his right. 


The privilege without the pow'r, 
Could not be underſtood ; 
Pow'r to believe, to all is giv'n, 


For whom Chriſt ſhed His Blood. 


The fooliſhneſs of preaching is 
The way which God appoints, 
To fave poor ſinners, and the word 
The Holy Ghoſt anoints. | 
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4 A word in ſeaſon He doth ſend, 
To wound and heal the ſoul ; 
He wounds. -. we cry---He ſpeaks again, 
The wounded are made whole. 


5 Once more, Dear Lord, indulge a babe, 
With Confolation's breaſt! . 
Give Fleſh and Blood for Meat and Drink, 
And faith on Thee to feaſt ! 


Amen. 


— —— 


CCCLXI. 
2 Sam. vil. 14, 15. 


7 WHY are not all alike cut down, 
That cumber long the ground ? 
In God's own word He makes it known, 
And there it may be found. 


2 Iniquities His ſons commit, 
Solomon more than Saul; 
But ſov'reign Mercy ſees it fit, 
To ranſom ſome---not all. 


3 I'll be His Father, faith the Lord, 
And he hall be my ſon 
God changeth not, ſo ſaith the word, 
What's done for ever's done, * 


4 He'll chaſten with the rod of men 
Each diſobedient child; 5 
Stripes ſhall be felt by children when 
They are by ſin defil'd, 


* Ecclef, iii, 14. 


3 ] 
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But Mercy never ſhall depart 
From Solomon, though he 
Shall ſorely for tranſgreſſion ſmart, 
A So he ftill / be. | 
| Hallelujah! 


CCCLXII. 
Matthew xx. 15. Romans ix 21. 


1 MV ſoul, enquire alone of God, 
1 Why thou art not in hell? 
The ways which thou fo long haſt trod, 
He ev'ry ep can tell. 
2 0 God, I am of ſinners chief! 
I know of none like me 
If ſov'reign Mercy gives relief, 
There's none knows 20% but Thee 


2 If after all that I have done, 
My fins are blotted our ; 
For Thine own fake, for that alone, 
The work is brought about. 


4 If hope in God is yet maintain'd, 
Though J have done ſuch things; 


From ſov'reign Grace twas firſt obtain'd, 


Grace flill the beggar ſings. 
Why, Oh my God! Why is it ſo? 
Becauſe the Right is Thine; 


Sav*d ſinners _— Grace ſhall know, 


More be this knowledge mine / 
E Amen. 
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_ CCCL XIII. 
Micah vii. 7. 


LORD, help me now to look to Thee, 

And for my Saviour God to wait; 
Say to my ſoul, Thou wilt hear me, 
For Thy Compaſſion's very great. 


Let not mine enemy rejoice, 
Nor boaſt againſt me, gracious Lord! 
Say when I fall I ſhall ariſe, 
Till then ſupport me by Thy word! 


Although in darkneſs I may fit, 

Oh Lord, be Thou to me a Light 
Keep me from ſinking in the pit! 
And put my cruel foes to flight! 
Thine indignation J will bear, 
Becauſe againſt Thee 1 have ſinn'd; 


Plead Thou my cauſe, make me Thy care, 
"Till Righteouſneſs in T hee I find! 


If unbelief, mine enemy, 

And Satan ſay, where is thy God? 

While unto Thee, my God, I cry, 

Let them like mire in ſtreets be trod! 
Amen, 


— — 


CCCLXIV, 


Matthew xv. 25. 


Lob help me! no one can be worle ! 
Yet let me hope the beſt! 
If Thou for me waſt made a curſe, 
Then 1 iz Thee am bleſt. 


« 
of 
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: Be Thou my Hope! and let me know 
That Thou for me haſt dy'd ! 
More in this knowledge let me grow, 
In Jeſus crucity'd ! 


If in the fire I muſt be pur, 
Or feet fink in deep mire ; 
Let not the pit's mouth on me ſhut, 
Nor me conſume in fire ! 
+ Thy Spirit pour into my heart, 
To groan to Thee and pray | 
If ſupplication Thou impart, 
Thou wilt not ſay me nay. 


If doubts ariſe, and guilty fear, | 
And other foes beſet ; | 4 
Thy Blood apply'd will conſcience clear, 
This Bleſſing let me get! 
Amen. | 


CEC 


CCCLXV. uh 
Rev, vii. 13, 14. | 


| IN nature's robes can I appear 
Before Jehovah's Throne ? 
Nothing defiled can come there, 
And tilthy are my ov. 


| All Adam's children, old and young, 
(Corrupted is the root) 

Their robes are foul, and very long, 
They reach from head to foot. 

But if in Chriſt I'm ſanctify'd, 
My robes are waſh'd in blood ; 

And if the Lamb for me hath dy'd, 
My Rightcouſneſs is good, 
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4 My filthy garments are my ſhame, 


I know of none fo bad; 
Preſent me, Jeſus, without blame, 
In Thy own Raiment clad ! 


5 Enable faith to put it on, 
And then pronounce me fair ! 
Though when Thou haſt upon me ſhone, 
I'm black, I thall declare, 


Lord, help me ! 


— —_— 


CCCLXVI. 
Pſalm civ. 15. 


I "HOUGH Wine is coſtly, Wine is goed, 
It makes the heart to glow; 
The ſinner's wine is Jeſus' Blood, 
And Grace can this beſtow. 


2 Father ! in Jeſus' Name I cry, 
Oh! Let me taſte this Wine! 
Almighty Spirit, Oil apply, 
And make my face to thine ! 
3 Dcar Bread of Life, Strengthen my heart, 
Give me Thy Fleſh to cat! 
Thy Righrevathels, Thy Strength impart, 
Thy Fleſh is finner's meat! 


4 More to my ſoul let this be known, 
Giv'n to me day by day! 
The Wine, the Oil, the Bread's Thy own, 
Lerd feed my ſoul I pray 


s How much I need it none can tell, 
Save He that gives it all; 
My wants to Thee are known right well, 
For Help to Thee I call! 
Lord, help me ! 
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CCCLXVII. 


Pſalm xvi. 2, 2, 4. 
PHY Goodneſs to Thy ſaints extends, | 
Dear Lord, am I a ſaint ? 
God unto vs His Love commends, 
Let not poor ſinners faint. 


: When loweſt they are not too low, 
Chriſt for th' ungodly dy'd ! 
Thy Goodneſs, Saviour, make me know, 
In Thee let me abide ! 


3 For all Thy ſaints Thou fin waſt made; 
Waſt Thou made fin for me ? 
Were my tranſgreſſions on Thee laid? 
Then I'm a faint i» Thee. 


4 By nature, legion is my name, | 

Thy Grace is 77finzte ; — 

Thou didſt not hide Thy Face from ſhame, Ri: 
Mercy 1s Thy Delight, 


No other God let me deſire, 
Perfume my groans with Blood; | 
Anſwer a mourner's prayer by fire, | 
And unto me be good! 
Amen, 


—V— — _ 


CCCLXVIII. 


Prov. xvil. 9. 
I HE that cov'reth a tranſgreſſion, 
Secketh and procureth Love; 

Sinners will make this confeſſion, 

When they do the bleſſing prove. 
None but Jeſus ſins can cover, 

None but ſinners need it done; 
Jeſus, at all times a Lover, 

Brother, Friend —Jehovah's Son] 


— — — — 


— 
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Satan will repeat a matter, 
Unbelief will hearken too; 
Then the mourning foul will chatter, 
Scarce believe her faith is true. 
But Jehovah never changeth, 
Jeſus Chriſt Jehovah is; 
Though the beaſt of foreſt rangeth, 
God's own ſheep are ever His. 


Smarting oft is their condition, 
Separation may be fear'd; 
But correction works contrition, 
And the pris'ner's groans are heard, 
Jeſus can't be ſeparated 
From the ſouls that are His own; 
Though for His ſake they are hated, 
Satan ſhall not break one bone ! 
Hallelujah! 


——— — 


CCCLXIX. 


Job xvii. 9. 


THE righteous ſhall hold on his way, 


And he that hath clean hands, 
He ſhall grow ſtronger ev'ry day, 
In Jeſus' ſtrength he ſtands. 


Jehovah is his Righteouſneſs, 
Though oft his hands hang down; 

He doth not feel his weakneſs leſs 
When he is ſtronger grown. 


His hands are waſh'd in Jeſus' Blood, 
This only makes them clean; 

All things together work for good, 
Though how may not be ſeen. 


1 
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4 Stronger in faith he daily prows, 
Weaker in f he feels; 
This 1s the way he daily goes, 
And though at times he recls, 


© Jchovah faith he ſhall hold on, 
— He's faithiul to His Word; 
The WWay—The Mord, with God are one, 
Tis Jeſus Chriſt our Lord! | 
Hallelujah! 


—— — 


CCCLXX. 


My ſoul ſhall make her boaſt in the Lord; the 
humble ſhall hear thcrest and be glad. —Ptalin 
xxxiv. 2. 

l MY foul, canſt thou in Jeſus boaſt, 
Lord, anſwer Thou for me; | 

Thou cam'ft to ſeck and ſave the loſt, 

Am I not found by Thee? 


: Was ever ſinner, farther gone? 
By fin defiled more? 
II boaſt in Thee, becauſe there's none 
But Thee could pay my ſcore! 
; Haſt Thou faid, I am He that blots 
Out thy tranſgretſions too ? 
J boaſt in Thee, for darker ſpots 
No rebel ever knew. 


NR ee —ů 


4 Haſt Thou watch'd o'er me night and day? 
Watch'd over me for good ? | 
More let me boalt in Thee, and ſay, 
My foul is bought with Blood! 
My caſe is ſingular indeed, 
But not to Thee unknown ; 
Then if for me Thy Heart did bleed, 
Ii buaſt in TUuET alone! 
Hallelujah! 
A a 
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CCCLXXI. : 
Proverbs v. 15, I6, 17. | ] 
Z FROM mine own ciſtern muſt I drink ? - 
And waters out of mine own wel! ? 3 
Only my own? My ſpirits ſhrink ! . 
or in my fleſi no good doth dwell ! ; 
2 Dear Lord, Thy Love to me make known, r 
Be Thou uy ſurety now for good; ? 
If I muſt drink what is y own, \ 
Give me to drink Thy precious Blood ! 
3 Give Thy Good Spirit unto me ! 14 
Rivers of Water then ſhall flow „ 
Out of my heart, in praiſe of Thee, } 1 
Fountains diſpers'd abroad ſhall go. 
41 Rivers of Waters in the ſtreets, 6] 
| Mercy to mis'ry I'll proclaim ; 
Tell how the dear Redeemer meets 7 


Poor ſinners loſt, and ſunk in ſhame. 
5 The ſweet Command, dear Lord, is Thine, 7 8 


| What Thou commandeſt muſt be right; 
Say I am Thine, and Thou art mine N 
And make Thy praiſe my ſoul's delight 
: Amen. 
| 8G 
— — 
127 | c 
CCCLXXII. 
John iv. II. 


I J, ORD, number me among Thy ſheep, 
And ſave me from the fiery Law; 
Though Jacob's Well be very deep, 
Water enable me to draw! 


- . nb 
— — — 
CCC 
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2 To feel I Living Water want, 
Is life receiv'd—To Thee I cry; 
If Thou this Living Water grant, | 
I drink Thy Blood, and ſhall not die. 


3 The Well is not too deep for Thee, 
The Promiſes of God are Thine; 
This Water, Saviour, give to me! 
Eternal Life muſt then be mine. 


4 Though Jacob's faith was often try'd, 
The Well was very deep indeed, 
Yet Jacob could not be deny'd, 
He held Thee faſt in times of need. 


; ALMIGHTY JESUS is Thy NAME! 
Alpha, Omega, F:r/t and Laſt ! 1 
Let not y hope be put to ſhame, f | 
Enable me to hold Thee faſt ! 


6 Jacob, his children, ca7z/e too, 
Drank of the Water of His Well; 
Four-footed beaſts * Thy Myſt'ries thew, 
And creeping things Thy Wonders tell! 


7 Samaria's Woman was Thy bride, 
And though ſhe had the harlot play'd, 
Nothing could her from Thee divide, 
Her fins upon her Lord were laid. 


Grant me the like experience, Lord 
Enable me, like her, to ſay, 
Come! ſee the Chriſt! Th' Incarnate Word! 
He knows me, yet puts not away ! 
Hallelujah! 


* Acts x. 11 16, 


Aa 2 
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CCCLXNNHr, 


Romans x. 13. 


7 [,,9RD, Thou ſay'ſt, whoſoever ſhall 
Call upon Thy dear Name 
Shall ſaved be—On Thee I call, 
Let me Thy Promiſe claim! 


2 Almighty Jeſus! hear my cry, 
And open Mercy's Door! \ 
To God by thy own Blood bring nigh 
The pooreſt of the poor 


3 The gracious promiſe ſhuts out none 
That ſhall call upon Thee; 0 
Thou ſaveſt ſinners, J am one, 
Lord help me! Lord /ave me 


4 Save me from all that is my own! 
Save me from Satan's pow'r ! 
In Thee my Righteouſneis make known! 
Then he*ſhall not devour. 


5 Thy whoſoever, Lord, I plead, 
It is Thy Spirit's Sword; 


43 


Spirit of Promiſe! when I read, 8 
Let Grace apply the wo Rp! 
Amen. Fa 
— — 

| CCCLXXIV. , my 
bf Fai 
fl Matthew xxi. 16. Romans x. 13. 
MK Lok, as from babes and ſucklings Thou dat 
5 Haſt 2 Thy praiſe; => 

Indulge a few poor weaklings now a 


Their cries to Thee to raiſe! 


— 13 — - 
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2 If wwhofpever calls upon 
The Name of Thee, the Lord, 
Shall ſaved be —let me be one, 
The Spirit of prayer afford. 


; When two or three together meet, 
To ſeek Thy Bleſſed Face; 

Oh let our voice to Thee be ſweet, 
And let us taſte Thy Grace. 


4 As Thou art with Thy two or three, f 
To blcts them, though but few ; | 
Whenever we look up to Thee, | 
Thy Loving-kindnefs ſhew ! | 


And if Thy gracious Face Thou hide, 
Give ear to our complaint ! 
Calling upon Thee let's abide, 
Keep praying, and not faint! 
Amen, 


— — 


CCCLXXV. 


Rom. x. 13. 


ö SAVE me, Lord, from unbelief, 
Save me from diſhon'ring Thee ; 
Faith in Jeſus brings relief, 85 
Give this precious faith to me! 


| Heavineſs returns, endures, 
Gracious Lord, increafe my faith; 
Faith in Thee ſupport enſures, 
Save me through what Jeſus ſaith! 


Satan walketh round about, 
Seeking whom he may devour ; 

dave me, Lord! oh keep him out! 

Save me Jeſus!—be my tow'r! 


Aa z 


270 HYMNS. 


4 When I would do g can't, 

| Evil would not—yet I do! 

| Save me, Lord !—Thy Spirit grant! 
: In me dwell, and fin ſubdue! 


5 If to Thee I long to pray, 
| Let me groan in SIP dear Name; 


| Though I know not what to ſay, 
| Let me not be put to ſhame! 
Amen. * 
—— 

| 1 
ö CCCLXXVI. 

| ; ; 3 1 
Jer. xxxi. 3. 

11 LCR Jeſus, haſt Thou loved me * 
þ With everlaſting Love ? 
More let me know thar I love Thee! i Þ 
| And more this Bleſſing prove 

; 2 Speak to my heart! ſay I am Thine! L 
| Oh! let me hear Thy Voice; 

| My ſoul with cords of Love confine, «Ti 
1 And witneſs more Thy choice. | 3 
. 3 If Thou haſt cauſed me to know N 


The evils in my heart; 
To none beſides Thee let me go, 
Eternal Life impart! 


4 Oh! let my future moments tell, 
How Thou haſt waited long; 
That Grace might ſave a wretch from hell, 
Let Grace be all my ſong! 


s Put me among Thy ſucklings, now, | 5 

Give Conſolation's Breaſt ; 
Oh ſatisfy me I Teach me how T 
Upon Thy Love to reſt! 
ri vn Amen. 


CCCLXXVII. 
© Rev. v. 9. 


REDEEMED unto God by Blood, 
The ſaved ſinner ſings; 
The ſong by ſuch is underſtood, 
They all are prieſts and kings. 


: They who for nought themſelves had fold ! 
Sold under ſin and loſt; | 19 
They are redeemed, not with gold, | 
The Lamb's Blood paid the coſt. 


Ten thouſand times ten thouſand, “ yea, 
Thouſands of thouſands more, 

Worthy the Lamb, with loud voice ſay, 
The flaughter'd Lamb adore ! 


4 Power and Riches, Wiſdom, Strength, 
Honour and Glory too ; | 
Lord, help me to afcribe at length, 
Bleſſing to Thee — Tis due. 


; If round about Thy Glorious Throne, 
Thou give to me a place 
None ſhall ſing louder, no not one, 


For evermore Thy Grace! 
Hallelujali ! 


: 


CCCLXXVIII. 
Acts x. 36. 
TH E word of Grace, Jehovah ſent, 
To Iſrael's children came; 
The gracious. Word, the kind intent, 
Was PEACE in Jeſus' Name. 
* Revelation v. 11. 
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2 He's Lord of ALL! Sinners rej ice, 


Who in the Lord believe; 
If you have heard His gracipus Voice, 
His word cannot deceive. 


3 He's Lord of all that can. oppoſe 

The Myſt'rics of His Grace; 

All :zzvard and all cuzward foes, 
He's able to abaſe. 


4 He's Lord of all that finners need, 
To /aints His Title's good; 
For ſinners He vouchſaf*d to bleed, 


He bought His Church with Blood! 


s He's Lord of all His ſaints enjoy, 
In Him 'tis treaſur'd up; | 
He lives, and they ſhall never die, 
For whom He drank the Cup! 


Hallelujah! 


22 


God is Love. 1 John iv. 8. Labour of Love. 


1 Theſſalonians i. 3. 


1 LABOVR of Love! What is it, Lord? 


Thou only canſt apply the word; 
LoveE is Thy own Eternal NAME, 
For God 1s Lov E—always the ſame. 


2 Labour of Love was known by Thee, 


From Mary's Breaſt to Calv'ry's Tree ; 


Upon the croſs, twas finiſh'd there; 
Labour of Love hath coſt Thee dear, 
3 Labour of Love iz me. make known, 
Though I am black, if I'm Thy own, 
Longing to love Thee more beget ! 
Mylſclt and fin more let me hate. 
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Labour of Love more let me learn, 
Enable me for Thee to mourn ; 
If I the ſame words pray again, 
The Lord did ſo in labour's pain. 


Labour of Love, teach day by day, 
Teach me for what, and how to pray; 
Love is fulfillipg of the law; 
Me to Thy Loving Boſom draw! 
Amen. 
——ů— — 


CCCLXXX. 


Pſalm cxvi. 8. 
I THE ſoul from death, the cyes from tears, 
The feet from final fall; 
Jeſus delivers, and from fears, 
If faith upon Him call. 


J was brought low, he helped me, 
Sings ev'ry ſaved ſoul; 
Lord, let me caſt my cares on Thee! 
For Thou canſt bear the whole. 


3 Sorrows of, death, and pains of hcll, 
* * the ſoul get hold; 
To Thee my ſorrows let me tell, 


And at Thy. Throne be bold. * 


The footſteps of Thy little flock, 
Help me by faith to trace; 

To feel my 105 upon the Rock, 
And daily fing Thy Grace 


x Gracious and Righteous is the Lord, 
Our God is merciful; . 
He ever keeps His gracious word, 
Though hearing may be dull. + 
4 Hallelujah 
* Hebrew iv. 16.—— v. 11. 
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CCCLXXXI. 


Malachi iii. 6. Luke xviil. 1. 7. 
1 G0 changeth not, I'm not conſum'd, F 
Oh let my prayer, with Blood perfum'd, 
Come up before Thy Throne! 
Help me to utter my complaint, 
Always to pray, and not to faint, 
Thou heareſt ev'ry groan. 


2 If with my cry Thou beareſt long, 
If fears increaſe, and foes are' ſtrong, 
Then let my cries increaſe ! 
Enable hope to call to mind, | 
How Mercy hath before been kind; 
Let praying never ceaſe! 


3 If Thine Elect cry night and day, 
Enable me a/zvays to pray, 
And prove that I am one 
And when my way I cannot ſee, 


% Let precious faith fee/ after Thee, 1 
9 And cry— Thy Will be done! 
13 by Amen. 
1 — SURE 
| CCCLXIXET.::i7 G 
1 1 Corinthians iv. 11. —2 Corinthians xi. 27. L 
I IN hunger, thirſt, cold, nakedneſs, 
God's children may be here; T 
But when they are in great diftreſs, 
They unto Him are dear. If 
2 Hunger and thirſt may be two-fold, ©. 
They then ſeek Heav'nly Bread; | TI 


But who can ſtand before His Cold, + 
When they His anger dread ? 


* Ads xvii, 27,—— Pſalm cxlvii. 27. 
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3 The body's raiment they may want, 
But more the Wedding-drelſs ; 
For this poor naked fouls may pant, 

The Robe of Righteouſnels, 


4 Lord, feed oy ſoul, and warm my heart, 
And give Thy Robe to me! 
And when I int, Thy Blood impart, 
And keep me near to Thee! 


5 commune from Thy own Mercy-Scat 
With me, and draw me near ! | 
Ar Calv'ry let me kiſs Thy Feet! 
Feed, clothe, and warm me Zhere / 
Amen. 


— ͤ— U, 
CCCLXXXIII. 
Pſalm cxviii. 13. 


THE adverſary ſorely thruſt 
At me, when onſy God could ſee; 
That I might fall—and fall I muſt, 
Had not Jehovah helped me. 


But though I am a cumber- ground, 
And ſuch deſerve to be cut down; 
Grace in the wilderneſs is found, 
And Help when weakneſs moſt is known! 


Let me not die, but live, Oh Lord! * 
That I Thy Mercy may declare; | 
Thy Works proclaim, and praiſe Thy W and; 
W hich bids me caſt on Thee my care. 


If Thou haſt chaſtened me ſore, + 
But haſt not giv'n me o'er to death; 
* Grace let my poor ſoul adore, 
nd praiſe Thee, Saviour, while I've breath. 


* Pſalm cxvii, 17,—-þ 18. 


* — 
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s Save now, O Lord, 1 Thee beſeech! * 
Proſpcrity unto me ſend! 
Thankſgiving to Thy beggar teach! 
And Mercy infinite extend! 
Hallelujah ! Amen and Amen! 


CCCLXXXIV. 
Hebrews xi. 9. ' 


I LCR Jeſus, Thou waſt lower made 
Than angels, who were made by Thee! 4 
When Thou was in a manger laid, 
Angels did there their Maker ſee ! 


2 The Prince of Peace, once crown'd with thorn 
Is now with, Glory, Honour, 'crown'd ! 
His Righteouſneſs the foul adorns, 
Lord, let this Grace to me abound ! 


3 The Lord of Glory taſted death, 
To ſer poor captive ſinners frees 
And with His gracious dying Breath, 
He pray'd for finners—ſuch as me! - . 
4 Oh! Give to me Thy Fleſh and Blood! 
Enable me to take and eat | | 
That Bread of Life That Heav'nly Food! 
Thy Blood is Drink—Thy Fleſh is meat. I;! 


5 The Lord of Life is ris'n again! 


And now aſcended up on high ! M ( 
Thou in the Grave could'ft not remain, 
Let not my foul in priſon lien 6 , 
6 The Great High prieſt is pleading now, 
For thoſe for whom His Blood was ſhed ! 


At Thy dear Feet, Lord, kt me bow! 
And fing—He liveth who was dead! 


* Plalmiexviti. 25. - John 1. 3. 
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- Lord Jeſus Chriſt, let me adore 
Thy Love, and ever ſing Thy Grace 
Who art alive for evermore ! 
For me, Dear Lord! prepare a place 
Amen, 


—— TY 


CCCLXXXV. 


. Matt. i. 23. Iſaiah ix. 6. 
G0 in my nature liv'd on carth, 
| Atonement muſt be made; 
The Mighty God ſubmits to birth / 
And fins on Chriſt were laid. 


2 For unto us a CHILD is born, 
To us a SoN is giv'n; | 
Immanuel is Salvation's Horn ! * 
He rules in earth and Heav'n. | 


3 WONDERFUL is His Glorious NAME! 
CounsELLOR! MiGHTyY GOD! 
The EVERLASTING FATHER came 
From Jefle's Stein +—a Rod! 


4 Immanuel is the PRINCE of Peace, 
Of which there is no end; 

His Government and Peace increaſe, 
He is the ſinner's Friend. 


z Lord Jeſus, bid me look to Thee! 
God in my nature's Love! 
Oh tell me Thou haſt loved me! 
Let me the Record prove! 
6 Ambaſſadors of Peace may weep, 
And bitterneſs be known ; 
But Thou in perfect Peace wilt keep 
Soul's ſtay'd on Thee alone. 
a Hallelujah! 


„Lake i. 69. + Tfaiah xi. 1. 
B b 
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' CCCLXXXVI. L 
, | Galatians ii. 16. 7 
1 2 RNOWING that man's not juſtify d 
| By the works of the Law ; q ] 
But by the faith of Jeſus Chriſt, 
From hence we comfort draw. 7 
2 If through the Law to Law I'm dead, * 
| That I to God might livre 'F 
| T live in Chriſt—He is my Head, 
| From Him I life receive. ] 
3 If I of ſinners am the chief, + 
| Yet crucity'd with Chritt ; "3s 
The faith of Chriſt affords relief, 
Who art thou that reply'| ? ( 


4 If Chriſt from curſe hath me redeem'd, ! 
Being made a curſe for me ; 
For curſed ev'ry one is deem'd, 
That's hanged on a tree; 


% +5 Then God forbid that I rejoice, | 

1 Save in the Saviour's Croſs; 

pl The Blood of Chriſt tunes heart and voice! 
g 


> 2 > 3 0 
— ©. — 


All elſe is dung and droſs. 

Hallelujah! 15 
| | ] 
ö CCCLXXXVII. 

0 Hebrews ix. 14. 28. a 
1 PARDON's Foundation is the blood ] 
{| Of Jefus Chriſt our Lord, 

Once offer d This Foundation's good, 3 ] 


f So ſaith the Sacred Word. 
* Galatians 11,.19,—-+ 20, 


FLY 


+ ii. 13.— f 16. 
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2 On this alone, Lord, let me build, 
By faith that is in Thee ! 
And know Thy precious Blood was ſpill'd 
For ſuch a wretch as me 


; Let all that's mine with Blood be purg'd, 
Thy Book be ſprinkled too! 
And though I read Thy ſons are ſcourg'd, 
My name there let me view ! 


4 As ev'ry precept of the Law 
Hath been by Thee fulfill'd ; 
For Righteouſneſs without a flaw, 
Upon Thee let me build ! 


Thou know'ſt how oft my feeble mind 
Winds, waves, and billows ſhock ; 
On Thy Foundation let me find | 
My teet—upon the Rock ! | 
Amen, | 


— —— 


CCCLXXXVIII. 


Peace I leave with you. John xiv. 27. 
Hebrew ix. 17, 18, 


"PHE Teſtament's Teſtator dy'd, 
The Saviour's Will is known; 
Immanuel dearly bought His bride, 
With Blood made her His own |! 


2 The Tranſcript of His ſacred Will, 
Is left upon Record ; 
Dear Lord, my ſoul in mercy fill, 
With Bleſſings through Thy Word! 


Let me enjoy the joyful ſound ! 
Let conſcience feel within 
Sin ſought for ſhall no more be found ! 
Blood cleanſeth from all fin. 
Bb 2 


= 3» was” 
——— — — 
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4 To look for Thee let me be taught; 
Unto my ſoul appear ! | 
And when to Thy dear Feet I'm brought, 
Make my ſalvation clear ! 


s Lord let me find my needy foul | 
A legatee of Thine! 
Give me Thy Peace! Bid me be whole ! 
Oh! let Thy Peace be nine! 
Amen. 2 


— —- 4 


CCCLXXXIX. 


Hebrews vi. 14. 


1 BEESSING, I will bleſs thee, 
Thus God to Abraham ſware ; 
Lord, thew this mercy unto me! F 
Let me Thy Bleſſing ſhare 


2 Give faith and patience too, 
For promiſes to wait; 
To wait on Thee my ſtrength renew; 
To wait at Wiſdom's Gate. 


3 With faithful Abraham bleſs 
Me, and call me a fon ! 
An heir of Promiſe—nothing leſs! 
When all my ſtrength is gone, 


4 Old nature's darling child, 
Like Iſhmael cauſeth pain; 
*'T'is Hagar's ſon—perverſe and wild, 
Till enmity is lain, 
5 Moſt gracious Lord,. caſt out 
All that doth Chriſt oppoſe ! 
Increaſe my faith! ſubdue all doubt! 
In BLOOD drown all. my foes.! 
Amen, 
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COQCIC. 
Luke xviii. I. 
I ALWAYS to pray, Chriſt ſaith we ought, 
Our wants are always great; 


Lord, let my ſoul in faith be brought 
Unto Thy Mercy Seat! 


2 Father of Mercies! God of Grace ! 
To me The Spirit give; 
Reveal Thy Love in Jeſus” Face! 
There let Thy beggar live! 


2 Lord Jeſus Chriſt God over all ! * 
Into Thy beggar ſhine! 

Keep me from fainting when I call, 

The Grace, The Pow'r is Thine. 


4 Eternal Spirit! God of Love ! + 
Within Thy Beggar groan |! 
God knows Thy mind $—Celeſftial Dove 
My wants to Thee are known. 


z The Lord knows all I feel or fear, 
Oh! Witneſs Chriſt my Peace! 
Grace is Thy Throne! Bid me draw near ! 
Let praying never ceaſe ! 
Amen. 


a 8 
COORCT 
; John xii. 27. 
I "PHY Soul was troubled, Gracious Lord ! 
Thou ſaid'ſt, * What hall I ay? 


Thy Spirit unto me afford, | 
Teach me for what to pray ! | 


* Romans ix. 5.— X. 12. + Acts v. 4. Galatians v. 22. 
Romans viii. 27. 


b 3 
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2 To Thee was giv'n the hitter cup, 
Thy Father gave it Thee ! 
Love infinite muſt drink it up, 
Twas finifh'd on the Tree! 


3 Thy cries, Thy groanings, all were heard, 


And though Thou watt not ſpar'd; 
Support was found, in what was fear” 9, 
chovah did regard. 


4 Dear Lamb of God, Help me to look 
Unto Thee and be fav'd! 
Upon the Tree waſt Thou forſook ! 
Say on Thy Hands I'm 'grav'd! 


5s Oh! Keep me cloſe to Thy dear Side, 
Begging and bleſling too 
Yea, when reliev*'d—Let me abide 
There—and 3 by Praiſes ſhew ! 
Amen. 


— 
CCCXCII. 


Ifaiah xl. 28. 


1 TEHOVAH! Everlaſting God! 
The carth was made by Thee; 
Thou art not weary—fainteſt not, 

Extend Thy Grace to me! 


2 Thou giveſt pow'r unto the faint, 
To them that have no might, 

Increaſeſt ftrength—hear my complaint, 

Mercy is Thy Delight. 


3 All things were made by Thee, Thy Name 


Is God—THh' Incarnate worD! 
To day and yefterday the ſame, 
Jehovah! et Lord! 
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4 Renew my ſtrength! Thy promiſe is, 
They that upon Thee wait, 
Shall ſtrength renew—Oh grant me this! 
My nes, cook Lord, is great! 


To precious faith give eagles wings, 
To mount up to Thy Throne! 
To wait till Grace deliv'rance brings, 
The Glory's all Thy own. 
Amen. 


———— D»« 


CCCXCIII. 
Iſaiah xl. 7. 


I THE with'ring graſs, the fading flow'r, 
Are emblems, Lord, of me; 
But Thy Word ſtands for ev ermore, 
Eternal Life's in Thee. 


2 Though I'm a worm, Thou ſay'ſt, Fear * 
I'll help thee, ſaith the Lord; 
Lord, let me reſt—ſtand in my lot! + 
Thine Help to me afford! 


3 Lord Jeſus Chriſt, my right hand hold! x? 
Be 'T hou my Righteouſneſs ! 
Redeeming Love to me unfold ! 
Me with Salvation bleſs ! 


Though they that ſtrive with me are ſought, 9 
Oh let them not be found! 
If Thou with Blood my ſoul haſt bought, 
In Blood let foes be drown'd ! 


* Iſaiah xli. 14. + Dan, xii. 13. 
t Iſaiah xli. 1o—13. $ 12. 
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; +5 Take my right hand, Lord, into Thine ! 
f Uphold me with the ſame ! 
[ Thy Righteouſneſs, my God, be mine 
Jehovah is Thy N AME! 
Hallelujah. 


— —— — - 


CCCACIV. 
Iſaiah xxv. 4. 


11 STRENGTH to the poor the Lord hath been, 
| Unto the weak and needy too; 

| Let Grace and Mercy, Lord, be ſeen, 

: When I to Thee my cries renew. 
» 


2 In all diſtreſs my refuge be, 
From ſftorm—and ſhadow from the heat! 
To Jeſus only let me flee ! | 
He is Jehovah's Mercy Seat. 


3 Terrible ones againſt the wall, 
Are often like a ſtormy blaſt ; 
For Refuge unto Thee I call ! 
Almighty Jeſus !—Firſt and Laſt! 


4 Lord, I am vile I own the charge; 
Be merciful to me, My God! 
If Thou Thy beggar's heart enlarge, 
Thy Way ſhalb then by me be trod. 


5 A ſinner ,—A Saviour Tou, 
Come over ev'ry mountain, Lord ! 
Help is in Thee, To Thee I bow, 
| Thine Help, My God, to me afford! 
— ei -.31 Amen. 
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CC CXC Wi; 
Iſaiah xxv. 6. 


1: TEHOVAH, Lord of hoſts, will make 
A feaſt of fat Things, and prepare, 
Wines on the Lees, and beggars take ; 
Things full of Marrow they hall ſhare. 


2 He'll ſwallow death in vict'ry up, 
The pow'r of death He overcame; 
On Calv'ry's Mount He drank the Cup, 
He there a Sacrifice became. 


3 The Lord God will wipe tears away, 
From off all faces who ſhall mourn 
For Him they pierc'd, and to Him pray; 
Away from them rebuke He'll turn. 
4 His choſen He will cleanſe from guilt, 
Jehovah's is the ſacred Word; 
Immanucl's Blood for them was ſpilt, 
Againſt Him *woke Jehovah's Sword. 
s My Lord! My God! Let me rejoice ! 
In Thy Salvation make me glad! 
Oh! let me feel my ſoul Thy Choice! 
And in Thy Righteouſneſs be clad! 
| =; Ane. 


—— — 


CCCXCVI. 
2 Cor, xiii. 14. 


1 LCN Jeſus Chriſt, extend Thy Grace 


To me, a ſinner vile! 
Oh God of Love! reveal Thy Face 
Father! upon me ſmile | 
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2 Almighty God the Spirit! ſhine 
Into my longing heart ! 
Communion, Holy Ghoſt, is T hine, 
Thy Grace to me impart ! 


3 Almighty Jeſus !—PRINCE of Peace 
Thy Peace increaſe in me / 
Let praying to Thee never ceaſe ! 
Thy beggar let me be! 


4 The Lord our God, He is ont Lord,“ 
Father! Son! Holy Ghoſt | 
In my poor heart This Truth record, 
He ſeeks and faves the loſt! + 
5 The Myſt'ry cannot be explor'd, 
Tis infinitely great 
Be God eternally ador'd ! 
The LAMB is ſinners Meat! 
Hallelujah. 


93 Ss 
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CCCXCVII. | 


at a 


Jer. xxiii. 5. 


1 RING Jeſus reigns, and proſpers too, 
In judgment, Juſtice, Truth, and Grace; 

In Jus rie God can MERC V ſhew, 
Truth goes before Immanuel's Face. 


2 Jeſus—The Lord our Righteouſneſs, : 
Jehovah is His ſacred NAME | 

He came that He might ſinners bleſs, 
He bore their ſorrows, ſins, and ſhame. 


* Deut. vi. 4- + Ezek. xxxiv. 16. 
T Jer, Xxili. 6. | 
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In His Days Judah ſhall be ſav'd, 
Iſrael ſhall alſo ſafely dwell ; 
The Saviour's Bed with Love is pav'd, 
He ſaves from fin, from wrath, from hell! 


4 Jehovah lives, He hath brought up“ 
His choſen ſeed out of the north; 
The Sov hath drank the FaTHER's Cup! 
Pris'ners of hope ſhall all go forth. 


Though driven far by God's own Hand, 
Or if by Satan captive led, 
Deliv'rance Jeſus can command, 
The Lord is riſen from the dead ! 
Hallelujah, 


v— — 


CCCXCVIII. 


Aſk and it ſhall be given you. Matthew vii. 7. 
I: ye aſk any thing in my Name I will do it. John xiv, 14. 


1 "THY Promiſe, Gracious Lord, 
Unto my ſoul fulfil ! 
Remember Thy own gracious Word, 
As Dew let it diſtil! + | 


2 Thy preſence to me grant ! 
My ſoul in mercy meet! 
Thou knoweſt ev'ry thing I want, 
Oh! let me kiſs 'Thy Feet ! 


3 Let me not let Thee go, 
Except Thou bleſs me now; 
Rebuke, Dear Lord, the ſubtle foe, 
When at Thy Feet I bow 


* Jer. xxiii, 8. + Deut. xxxii. 2. 
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2 Almighty God the Spirit ! ſhine 
Into my longing heart ! 
Communion, Holy Ghoſt, is Thine, 
Thy Grace to me impart ! 


3 Almighty Jeſus !—PRINCE of Peace! 


Thy 


eace increaſe in me / 


Let praying to Thee never ceaſe ! 
Thy beggar let me be 


4 The Lord our God, He is ont Lord,“ 


Father! Son! Holy Ghoſt ! 


In my poor heart This Truth record, 
He ſeeks and faves the loſt ! + 


5 The Myſt'ry cannot be explor'd, 
"Tis infinitely great 

Be God eternally ador'd ! 

The LAMB is ſinners Meat! 


K. 


Hallelujah. 
i 
CCCXCVII. 


Jer. xxili. 5. 


NG Jeſus reigns, and proſpers too, 
In Judgment, Juſtice, Truth, and Grace; 


In JusTiCE God can MERCY ſhew, 
Truth goes before Immanuel's Face. 


2 Jeſus The Lord our Righteouſneſs, : 
Jehovah is His ſacred NAME ! 


He came that He might ſinners bleſs, 


He bore their ſorrows, fins, and ſhame. 


* Deut. vi. 4. + Ezek. xxxiv. 16. 


+ Z . *++ 
+ Jer, xxiii. 6. 
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In His Days Judah ſhall be ſav'd, 
Iſrael ſhall alſo ſafely dwell ; 
T he Saviour's Bed with Love is pav'd, 
He ſaves from fin, from wrath, from hell! 


4 Jehovah lives, He hath brought up“ 
His choſen ſeed out of the north ; 
The Sov hath drank the FaTHER's Cup! 
Pris'ners of hope ſhall all go forth. 


Though driven far by God's own Hand, 
Or if by Satan captive led, 
Deliv'rance Jeſus can command, 
The Lord is riſen from the dead ! 
Hallelujah. 


OO ——  —— — 


CCCXCVIII. 


AK and it ſhall be given you. Matthew vii. 7. 


287 


It ye aſk any thing in my Name I will do it. John xiv. 14. 


I "THY Promiſe, Gracious Lord, 
Unto my ſoul fulfil ! 


Remember Thy own gracious Word, 
As Dew let it diſtil! + = 


2 Thy preſence to me grant ! 
My ſoul in mercy meet! 
Thou knoweſt ev'ry thing I want, 
Oh! let me kiſs Thy Feet! 


3 Let me not let Thee go, 
Except Thou bleſs me now; 
Rebuke, Dear Lord, the ſubtle foe, 
When at Thy Feet I bow 


* Jer, xxiii, 8. + Deut, xxxii. 2. 
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4 To ſay, Thy will be done, 
Enable me, my God ! 
Oh let me feel myſelf a ſon! 
And bleſs Thee for Thy rod ! 


5s If Thou my foul affli, 
Whenc'er I go aftray, 
In loving-kindneſs me correct! 
And keep me in Thy Way! 
Amen. 


— 2 — 


CCexelx. 


John xiv. 6. 


1 ITF, Way, the Truth, the Life, 
Thou art, my gracious Lord! 
Dear Lamb of God, call me Thy Wife! 

Thy Blood to me afford! 


2 The Way to God is Chriſt, 

Me to The Father bring 

By Blood z and though the foe reſiſt, 
Let me Thy Vict'ry fing! 


3 Thou art the way of Peace, 
Peace on Thy Crofs was made; 
To pray to Thee let me not ceaſe, 
Whenever I'm afraid! 


_— 1 
— — a ns 


Wow ww. > 


rr 


4 Grace, Mercy, Peace, are Thine, 
Give ALL to me, My Lord! 

Say I am Thine—Then ALL is mine / 
Grace, Mercy, Peace afford! 


s Break not the bruiſed reed! 
Nor quench the ſmoking flax! 
Be Thou my Help in times of need! 
When I'm like melted wax! 


— . . * 
— — : — — — 


Amen. 
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CCC. 


Luke xi. 13. John xiv. 16, 17. 
FATHER, Thy Holy Spirit give, 
To comfort my poor foul ! 


Spirit of Truth! Within me live! 
Dwell in me! Make me whole! 


Apply Immanuel's precious Blood ! 
The Things of Chriſt reveal! 
Enable me to cat this Food ! 


Me to redemption ſeal ! 


Father! Word! Holy Ghoſt! THREE ONE! 
Thy Grace on me beſtow ! 

Spirit of Grace ! Of Father—Son, 
This myſt'ry make me know 


Help me to worſkip Iſrael's God, 
hree One—and One in Three! 

The Way Thy Saints of old have trod, 

This Living- Way bring me 
For ever let Thy beggar praiſe 

The God of Grace and Love 
Who from the duſt His poor doth raiſe, 

To dwcll with God above ! 

Amen, Hallelujah, Amen. 


CCI RR 


CCCCTI. 


Epheſians iii. 8. 


LORD Jeſus Chriſt, Oh let me ſhare 
Thy Love! and bleſs Thy Name ! | 
Unſearchable Thy Riches are, | | 
Let me Thy Love — ! | 
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2 Riches of Grace are infinite, 
Thy Name, Thy Nature Love! 
In Mercy Jeſus doth delight, 
Sinners Thy Mercy prove. 


3 Drop of a bucket nations all | 
Are, when compar'd with Thee; 

Created Love and pow'r would fall 
Too fhort to ranſom me. 


4 Oh God of Mercy ! bleſs my foul ! 
All Mercy Jeſus hath ; 
Dear Saviour, ſay to me, Be whole ! 
Dwell in my heart by faith! 
s Oh God of Grace ! Thy beggar bleſs? 
All Grace in Jeſus is; 
A ſinner ſav'd can't do with leſs, 
Chriſt is a ſinner's Bliſs ! 
Hallelujah. 


CCCCIT. 
Epheſians i. 3. 


r QPIRITUAL bleſſings, Heav'nly things, 
By God the Father giv'n; 
Are ALL in Chriſt—The Spirit brings 
The Treaſure down from Heav'n. 
2 The Father lov'd, and gave His Son, 
That whoſce'er believes, 
Should never periſh —This alone 
From death the ſoul relieves. 
3 Choſen in Chrif, without all blame,“ 
Before the world was made; 
But when time was fulfil'd, He came, 
And Blood their :anſom paid. 


* Eph. i, 4. 


HYMNS. | | 
Predeſtinate God's children were, * N 
By Jeſus Chriſt our Lord; 

Good Pleaſure is revealed here, | 

Glory to Grace afford ! _— 

Grace is the FATHER's ſov'reign Will, + | I 
Good Pleaſure makes it Known; | 
The SoN the Cov'nant did fulfil, | 

The Spirit ſeals His own. Hallelujah ! : 


> Father of Glory! Work in me! + 
Increaſe faith, hope, and love ! 
God of all Grace! Thy Grace is free, 
Thy Goodneſs let me prove! 
Amen. 


—ͤ — - 


CCCCIII. 
Hoſea xi. 14. 


I LLURE my ſoul, moſt gracious Lord! 
If brought into the wilderneſs ; 
Speak comfort to me by Thy Word! 
Me with 'Thy gracious Preſence bleſs ! 


2 Thou know'ſt the way Thy children take, 
If valley of Achor Thou doſt give, 
A Door of Hope in Trouble make! 


Mercy in mis'ry Thine receive. 


3 Thee ISHI S only let me call! 
Oh! take all other Names away! 
Then when at Thy dear Feet I fall, 
In Thy dear Name alone I'll pray. 


4 For ever me bctroth to Thee! if 
In Righteouſneſs, in Judgment, and | 
In Loving-kindneſs, mercies free, 
Safe in Thy Cov'nant let me ſtand! 


* Eph. i. 5. 2 + 17, $ My Huſband. ö 
C 2 


—— 2 
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| 5 In faithfulneſs cauſe me to know k 
| Jehovah !—whom to know is Life ! 
, Nor ever let me barren grow ! 
5 Be Thou my Huſband !—I Thy wife! 
N Amen. 
| — — 
| CCCCIV. 


2 Timothy 1. 2. 


OH God of Grace, Mercy, and Peace, 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt our Lord! 

Grace, Mercy, Peace, in me increaſe ! 
To grow in Grace, more Grace afford ! 


2 JEsus ] Thou the ALMIGHTY art! * | 
 Jenovan! Lorp our RiGHTEOUSNESS! 
The CHRIST of God —Dwell in my heart / | 
And with my mouth I'll Thee confeſs. 


3 Almighty God the HoLy GnosrT ! + 
The Gop that worketh al in all 4 
Dwell in me! Thine cannot be loſt. 

Spirit of Life on Thee I call! 


4 What I ſhould pray for, as I ought, & 
I know not—L[ntercede for me 
And let a worm by THEE be brought 
To JEsvs hanged on a Tree! 


m—_— 9＋＋— ons = * 
7 = 1 K 


* Rev. i. 8. + Acts v. 4.— 1 Cor. xii. 6.— Rom. viii. 9. 
5 God is a Spirit. John iv. 24. Now the Lord is that f 
pirit. 1 Cor. xii. 5. 2 Cor. ili. 17. There are Three N 
that bear record in Heaven — The Fa TRER, The Worp, 
| and the HoLy GxyosT—and theſe THREE are OxtE, | 
1 John v. 7. Rom. viii. 26. 1 
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« There let my groans with His be mixt! 
There let my hcart to God be pour'd ! 
On God Incarnate there be faxt! 
And FATHER, SON, and THEE ador'd! 
Amen 


> — — oe 


CCCCV. 


Matt. xi. 28. 
4 LORD let my ſoul by Thee be brought 
To bow to Zion's King“ 
And by Thy Holy Spirt taugnt, 
Thy praiſes let me fing ! 


2 Thy fweet Command to come to Thee, 
To all that weary are; 
Oh let me feel it giv'n to me 
Let me to 'T hee repair ! 


3 Thy precious precept teach me, Lord! 
hy meek and lowly Heart, 
Is ſtill the ſame— T hou canſt afford 
Reſt zow from ev'ry ſmart. 


4 Thy Ycke is eaſy—Burden light, 
When Love fulfils Thy Law! 
Thy Name is Love—Thy will is right 
Me to Thy Boſom draw! 


s This Leſſon make me daily Icarn, 
How meek Thou art—Ho low! 
I've wander'd tar—Bid me return! 
Thy drawing let me know 
Amen. 
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CCCCVI. F 


Amos ix. 9. 


1 THE Houſe of Iſrael wreſtlers are, 
And each with God prevails ; 
Lord! keep me ſeeking Thee in prayer, 
Whene'er the foe aſſails! 


2 Wreſtling with Thee all night ſeems hard, 
Oh! Let me ſee Thy Face ! 
Behold Thy precious Viſage marr'd, 
For me, and ſing Thy Grace! 


3 And if Thou iſſue Thy Command, 
And fift me in a ſieve; 
Support me with Thy gracious Hand! 
Help me by fat to hve! 


4 Thou fay'ſt the leaſt grain ſhall not fall 
To perith on the earth; 
Enable me on Thee ro call! 
And prove my ſecond birth! 


3 Long haſt Thou ſpared me, O Lord! 
Though long a cumber-ground ! 
Now dig about, manure afford 
From Thee let Fruit be found!“ 


Amen, 
— — — — 
Seen. 
2 Timothy i. 2. - 


I H God, Grant me the Spirit of pow'r ! 
O Of Love {Of * ads arte 2 
To wreſtle with Thee ev'ry hour, 
Me to Thine Altar bind ! 


* Hoſea xiv. 8. 
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2 Oh let me never be aſham'd * 
Of Thee, of Thine, my Lord! 
But when Thy Goſpel is proclaim'd, | 
May Pow'r attend Thy Word! 1 
3 Afflictions of the Goſpel are I 
The privilege of Thine ; | 
Their maſter's ſuff ring they muſt ſhare, | 
And if this lot be mine; i 


4 Let faith behold Thy precious Face, 
In Love reveal'd to me! 
Whatever then may be my caſe, 
Let care be caſt on Thee! 


5 Indulge my foul with free acceſs 
To God through Thy own Blood! 
And if my heart muſt know diſtreſs, 
Let all things work for good! 
Amen, 


© ———_—_ 


CCCCVIII. 


Go DIS Lovs. 1 John iv. 8. 16.—v. 7. 


I "PHE Father, Word, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God,—theſe THREE are ONE! 
In ſaving finners, who were loſt, 
Jehovah's Name is known ! 


2 Herein is LovE—Not we lov'd God, + 
But He lov'd man, and ſent 
His Son—And He the Wine-preſs trod! 
For man His Blood was ſpent ! 


3 Jehovah's Love awoke the Sword, 
To ſmite the Shepherd's Heart ! 
God's Fellow is th” Incarnate Word ! 
Man's Surety !—He muſt ſmart! 


* a Tim. i. 8. + 1 John iv, 10. 
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4 Love did the Lord the Shepherd fill, 
When He laid down His Life ; 

He ſuffer'd all His Father's will, 
Love puts an end to ſtrife. 


5 Through the Eternal Spirit Chriſt * 
Himſelf hath offer'd up! 

His Father's Will did not reſiſt, 
He drank the Father's cup ! 


6 Th' Eternal Spirit's Love appears, 
Of Chriſt He teſtifies ; 


His Righteouſneſs, His Blood and Tears, 
To ſinners hearts applies! 


7 Theſe THREE are One—Oh God, Moſt High, 
Draw mein Love to Thee! 
Thus let Thy Spirit teſtify 
Of Jeſus Chriſt in e. 
Amen, Hallelujah, Amen! 


—— ͤ—T—L—¼ 


CCCCIX. 


2 Cor. v. 19. 


I (oP was in Chriſt reconciling 
To himſelf poor finful man 

In our nature, fin defiling, 

Could not break Jehovah's plan! 

All things are of God, He faith it, 
Hath he reconciled me ? 

All the Glory's His He hath it! 

Jeſus Chriſt ! it was by Thee 


2 Treſpaſſes He's not imputing 

Unto them that children are ; 
Unbelief He is refuting, 
When they caſt on Him their care. 


* Heb. ix. 14. 
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God made Chriſt be * fin to ſave us, 
That poor ſinners might be made 

Righteouſneſs of God in Jeſus, 
Sinners fins on Him were laid! 


3 WorD of Reconciliation, 
JEsus in the Goſpel is! 
Miniſters who preach Salvation, 
Preach His NAME +—Salvation's His! 
Am U in Chriſt, a new creature ? 
Old things then are paſs'd away; 
Grant me, Lord, this ONE NEW FEATURE, 
More to love 'THEE day by day. 


Hallelujah, 


—— — 


CCCCX. 


Pſalm xcvii. 11. 


I "THOUGH Light is for the righteous ſown, 
And gladneſs for th' upright in heart ; 
There is noue righteous—no not one, } 
Then who can bleſſedneſs impart ? 


2 Glory to God that up hath rais'd 9 

A Righteous Branch ! A proſperous King ! 
Jehovah's Glorious Name be prais'd, 

The LoRD our Righteouſneſs we ſing |! 


3 The righteous He came not to call, 
But finners to repentance meet ; 
His Throne is Grace ! Here let me fall, 
And worſhip at IMMANUEL's Feet ! 


* 2 Cor. v. 21. + Acts iv. 12. 
+ Romans iii. 10. C Jer, xxili. 6. 
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ad made Hm to be fin for Hole, 
Whote fins deſer red wrath and bell 
He bore their ſorrows; felt their woes, 
Beneath the (word of [uſtice Coll 


e Jehe ö OV 31 Lord yr Riahroonfnets ' 


Am I made ig htreolnets nee 
VII n wrt She and 2{ndnets Mets 
Jo feel the So hath made me free 


Amen, talletwizh. 
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Chrift is Abl, and in Aur, Colofſians in; 


( THRIST is T re God—Iternnl Lite, 


And Chriſt ws very MAN 
Faith lieg un Chritt, mit all frife; 
Freud wiſdom never gan. 
Chrift n an Aſs was Bun's King 
als cy wore Hs Crown! 
ree of Life, of Hape rhe Spring, 
Gd Plan: of High Renown. 


L 3 Foit; 


Tas F 5 Nel we unit 


The Mercy - ear, rhe Art af Strength, 
Waere Scerer Druuſure s hid: 


Witdon and — Brundtn and Length, 


Dwell a Em —Always did. 

Chriſt is the Vl The Entrance in 
To ihe Moſt Hol Place; 

Chriſt wade 4 Cur/@—* or us made 
Rickes of Love and Grace! 


* Hevrews 1 3, 
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4 God made Him to be fin for thoſe, 


W hoſe fins deſerved wrath and hell! 
He bore their ſorrows, felt their woes, 


Beneath the ſword of Juſtice fell! 


s Jchovah! Lord! Our Righteouſneſs ! 
Am I made Righteouſneſs in T hee ? 

My foul with light and gladneſs bleſs ! 
To feel the SON hath made me free! 


Amen, Hallelujah. 


CONCLUSION. 


Chriſt is ALL, and in ALL, Coloſſians iii. 11. 


' HRIST is True God—Eternal Life, 
And Chriſt is very MAN! 
Faith lives on Chriſt, amidſt all ſtrife, 
Proud wildom never can. 


2 Chriſt on an Aſs was Zion's King 
At Calv'ry wore His Crown ! 
The Tree of Life, of Hope the Spring, 
God's Plant of High Renown. 


3 Chrit in the Cloud, Chriſt in the Flame, 
That follow'd [ſrael's Hoſt ; 
The Hidden Manna; (now the ſame, ) 
The Flowing Rock we boaſt ! 


4 The Mercy-ſeart, the Ark of Strength, 
Waere Secret Treaſure's hid; 


Wiſdom and Knowledge, Breadth and Length, 


Dwell in Him—Always did. 


5 Chriſt is the Vail-—The Ent'rance in 
To the Moſt Holy Place; | 
Chriſt made a Curſe—For vs made n 
Riches of Love and Grace! 


* Hebrews xiii, 8. 
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6 The Golden Pot! The Blooming Rod! 
The Table ! Bread of Life! 
The Altar! Prieſt! Th' Almighty! God! 
The Lamb! The Church His Wife! 


7 He's David's Root—His Offspring! Lord! 
Jehovah! Jeſus ! Chriſt ! 
The Word made Fleſh! Th' Incarnate Word! 
The Truth! let none reſiſt. 


2 Chriſt is a So- The Houſe His on 
He over it doth rule; 
His Houſehold, when the Sen is known, 
Are freed from Hagar's School. 


The Ox that bore the Legal Yoke / 
Red Hetfer to atone! 
God's Fellow—Felt the Father's Stroke ! 
Who ſpared not His Son. 


10 The Fatted Calf—Prodigal's Fare! 
The Bleeding Sacrifice! 
Day-Break! Day- Star! Day-Spring from far, 
When Shadows left the ſkies ! 


11 Chriſt is the end of Moſes' Law, 
By Chriſt 'tis Magnify'd ; 
He's Righteouſneſs without a Flaw, 
And for th' ungodly dy'd ! 


12 The Righteouſneſs of God in us, 
Though not by us, is done; 
Eternal Truth hath fix'd it 2 
Chriſt and His Bride are ONE 


13 Chriſt is the Bright and Morning ſtar ! 
He gives Himſelf to thoſe 

That overcome—His own they are, 
And all their names He knows. 


CONCLUSION. 


14 Chriſt is the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
With Healing in His Wings! | 
And they that fear His Name He'll bleſs, | 
And make them prieſts and kings ! 4 
15 Chriſt is the Shepherd truly good, | 
His Life gave for His Sheep; 4 
. 


They eat His Fleſh, and drink His Blood, 
Look on Him pierc'd and weep! 


16 Chriſt is the fragrant Sharon's Roſe, 1 

The Lily of the Vale! jt 

Faith on Him lives—Hope ranger grows; ; 
Chriſt lives Faith cannot fail! ä 


17 His Name is Ointment poured forth, 
Faith, Hope, and Love can ſmell! 
But cannot ſet forth half His Worth, 
Nor half His Praiſes tel! ! 


18 Lord Jeſus Chriſt, Increaſe y faith 
And more let me embrace 
Thee, as Thy bleſſed Scripture faith, 
Oh Give me Grace for Grace ! 
Amen, Hallelujah! 


Vide Mr, Huntington's Everlaſting Taſk, page 22, 


—— — — — 


INFERENCE. 


Galatians vi. 14. 


1 (30D forbid that I ſhould glory, 
Save in Chriſt and in His Croſs; 
All things elſe are but a ftory, 
And when told are dung and dro/. 
Righteouſneſs of God in Jeſus, 
All believing ſouls are made; 
Juſtice, Judgment, muft releaſe us, 
For by Chriſt our _ are paid. | 
| d | 


— 
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2 By His Blood we're juſtified, 
In His Righteouſneſs adorn'd ; 
None on my ever relied, 
But by pharaſees was ſcorn'd ; 
But the wounded, heal'd believer 
Knows there is no other cure; 
He who is of The/e receiver, 
Firm as Zion ſhall endure, 


3 When the wort is known and owned, 
And the Beſt is ſweetly felt; 
Then the ſoul that's deepeſt wounded, 
Then that heart will ſofteſt melt. 
Gracious Lord, on Thee relying, 
Make my ſoul-to melt indeed! 
Refuges of lies denying, 
Keep my heart from bondage freed ! 


4 Pour Thy Blood into my boſom ! 
Mercy, Lord, is Thy Delight! 

Sinners ſinging, Mercy choſe em,“ 
Judgment ſhines divinely bright! 

Draw me, Draw me, Deareſt Saviour! 

More let me run after Thee | 

Grant me this eſpecial favour, 


Be an Hiding Place to me ! 
Amen, Hallelujah, Amen. 
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